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PREFACE. 



the days of his destitution and misery, Judge 
Teries complained that it had heen his fortune to 

fend all parties ; — ^his master, James II., because he 
failed to allay the voracity of the royal avenger ; 
the people, because in undertaking the office of 
even-handed judge, he had " cut mercy with a 
knife to the bone.'* Like Jefferies, I fear that I 
placed in the same predicament with my readers. 

)me will condemn me for having done too little; 

lers for being a ruthless mutilator. The black- 
er men, and sticklers for not altering or removing 
old land-marks, will sentence me without benefit 
clergy : the modem reader, to whom any thing in 

16 form of antique diction or orthography acts as a 
;llent, will inquire what service I have rendered 

rards reviving a taste for the poetry of Chaucer, 

iing that I have retained all his obsolete terms and 

ioms, with several antiquated orthographies ? I re- 

lest an audience in my behalf. 

First, to the charge of " mutilation.*' I plead not 
Ity ; unless, under such charge be conveyed the 

)ping away from the goodly tree, unsightly branches 

id shoots of exuberant growth. Yet, as in such 
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operation many fair blossoms must necessarily fall 
with large pruning ; so I candidly acknowledge, that, 
in the course of my excision, I have cast behind 
me, with the rampant vegetation, some few bright 
blossoms, and consummate fruits of " vegetable gold ;" 
the sacrifice of which, at the time, caused me many 
a sigh. 

My first proposal to my Publisher was, to edit a 
complete edition of Chaucer's Poetical Works, (except- 
ing only his impurities) with the orthography moder- 
nised, the obsolete terms, idioms, and technicalities 

t 

explained at the foot of each page, and the rhythmical 
accentuations denoted where requisite. After mature 
consideration, my coadjutor rejected the plan upon the 
groimd that many of the poet's writings had, both 
in subject as well as diction, become uninteresting to 
the modem general reader — and such only after all 
was to be consulted. My next proposal was, to col- 
lect " The Biches op Chaucer." This he accepted 
at once, limiting me, however, to six hundred pages. 
Rather than frustrate my own intentions by too great 
a pertinacity, I yielded to his stipulation ; resolving, 
however, that the measure should be " well filled, 
pressed down, shaken together, and running over into 
the bosom " of the reader ; and an inspection of the 
pages will manifest my zeal and success in the cause 
of my revered poet. Having attentively weighed over 
every line of his numerous, and in many instances 
extended poems, in preparing the edition according to 
my original plan; noting the accentuations, eluci- 
dating the obsolete words and phrases, subjoining 
occasional explanatory notes : when the second pro- 
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posal was entertained and resolved upon, I cheerfully 
proceeded to go through the whole again for the pur- 
pose of selection. The reader, therefore, will exonerate 
me from the charge of lukewarmness in the task I 
have undertaken ; and I hope, in the result, from that 
of incapacity and slovenliness as to my manner of 
accomplishing it. If I have erred in rejecting too 
large a proportion, I plead not merely the straitened 
prescription of my publisher; but I shelter myself 
under the authority of no less a poet than Thomas 
Campbell, who in one of his lectures when treating of 
the astonishing genius of Chaucer, expressed himself 
to the following effect : — " If, in searching for his 
beauties, Chaucer rewards our patience, he also tries 
it:" — an opinion to which I would fain not subscribe, 
though I cannot but feel its truth. 

To the charge of modernising the poet's spelling, I 
can reply without difficulty. In the first place, for 
some centuries there was no orthography fixed ; so 
little so indeed, that I believe I am correct in stating 
that even Sir Walter Raleigh wrote his own name 
three several ways. But Chaucer gave himself con- 
siderable licence with regard to orthography : he not 
merely altered the composition of words at the termi- 
nations of his lines that they might rhyme to the eye 
as well as to the ear ; but he would even, upon occa- 
sion, give a different termination to them to make 
them rhyme to the ear in the first instance. An 
example of this, among others, occurs in the Cleric s 
Tale^ line 1039, where the personal pronoun me is 
altered into mo, that it may rhyme with also. Every 
edition of Chaucer varies not only with its prede- 
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cessor in the spelling of certain words, but even with 
itself in the spelling of the same word. I therefore 
claim the privilege of preceding editors: besides 
which, my object was, to make the language of my 
author as facile and attractive to the f^e, as to the 
understanding. 

The idea of accenting the lines of Chaucer did not . 
originate with myself; it is a suggestion put forth by 
Mr. Godwin* in his noble history of the poet and his 
times, — for it was a piece of modesty to call the work 
"A Life of Chaucer," — the life of the poet threads 
the volumes like a silver stream through a rich 
champaign. 

The reader, it is assumed, need not be informed, 
that our poet was the first after the Norman conquest 
who in his compositions restored, or at least mainly 
contributed to restore our native language. Never- 
theless his diction abounds with Gallicisms, as well as 
with positive French words; and where these occur 
with an e mute, they must be pronounced, or rather 
breathed in with the line, as the modem French repeat, 
and more especially sing, their little lyric compositions. 
Without such a process it would be impossible to read 
the greater part of his verses ; and the ignorance of 
this requisition has probably obtained for him the 
charge, (and from men who ought to have known 
better — ^Dryden for instance) of being a rugged writer 
of verses. With but few exceptions, no poet perhaps 
is more smooth and musical; and instances of the 
latter quality, if space allowed (for it must be remem- 

* Life of Chaucer, 8vo. vol. i. p. 398. 



PREFACE. IX 

bered that I am circumscribed in my dimensions of 
letter-press) could be multiplied to a remarkable 
extent. Those words therefore which were adopted 
mmediately from the French, must (to read his verses 
iuently) retain their primitive, and not corrupted 
MM^entuation. The following short list I have sub- 
oined to illustrate the above remark. Liqudr ; cou- 
'^dge ; reason ; vidge^ for voyage ; visage ; usAge ; 
nannh'e ; Idbdur ; prelate ; langudge ; marridge ; 
Tirtde ; natiire ; dventure, for adventure ; hondur, &c. 

In the course of the present volume, some words 
will be explained in the glossary at the foot of each 
jage, which many of my readers will doubtless think 
i gratuitous trouble on my part. Upon these odca- 
lions I have considered the mere novice. The glos- 
laiisl interpretations too, being placed within imme- 
iiate reference, are preferable to their being collected 
in a separate volume, or at the end of the work, as is 
the case in other editions of the poet. In my own 
individual instance, I have noticed that the first aroma 
of a lovely passage has fled while poring over a closely 
printed dictionary in a separate volume, to learn the 
meaning of an insulated word. 

In a few instances, also, words and phrases occur in 
the original text which modem refinement would dis- 
countenance. These, rather than omit the whole 
passage, I have softened, or paraphrased, taking care 
however to denote the circumstance by means of the 
inverted comma. I should conjecture, that the neces- 
sity for taking this liberty with my author has not 
occurred a dozen times during the whole course of my 
labour. 
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In the advertisement to the present selection frori 
the works of Chaucer, I proposed to omit all tho 
tales and casual passages of ill-favoured complexioi^ 
which, if retained, would infallibly banish the book 
from the very circles whither it was directed, ani 
whence I hope to hear of its welcoming — ^I mean thou 
ornaments of this civilized age, and patterns to thi 
civilized world, the ingenuous, intelligent, well in? 
formed, and artless young women of England. I 
would fain hope that in the general fermentation of 
mind now going on here, that amidst all the voyagei 
that are making in search of the useful in life — al ^ 
the circumnavigations for the substantial, that the 
really ornamental (for that is "useful," seeing that 
it conduces to a refined and gentle civility, and conse- 
quently to happiness) will not be wholly lost sight of 
in the race. Let not our poetry be quite forgotten, 
and above all, our old poetry : let not the eloquejtf 
simplicity — ^the only well- wearing eloquence after all— 
(like simple mechanism) the sudden, and electrical 
pathos of old Chaucer; the universal code of hu- 
manity of Shakspeare ; the gentle fancy, languishing 
voluptuousness, and religiously poetical faith of Spen- 
ser ; the divine afflation and Atlantic roll of Milton ;— 
let not the works of all these giants become the sub- 
jects of mouth-honour only ; let them not be trolled 
over the tongue, and after bolted; but let them be 
healthily prepared, ruminated, and thoroughly di- 
gested; — when their ethereal fumes will ascend into 
the brain, and prompt the mouth to " speak great 
things." Lord Bolingbroke when discoursing rf 
Political Reform, says, that there should be a con- 
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stant recurrence to first principles. To preserve the 
structure of our language, and to prevent its be- 
coming either as a flat whited wall, or a fantastic 
gew-gaw with unsightly and unmeaning excrescences, 
the eye should be ever reverted (not for the purpose 
of servile imitation, but for guidance) to those stan- 
dards of classical composition that have stood the 
test of the severest criticism — ^that of both heart and 
head combined. Certain it is, that the purest and 
most eloquent writers of the present day have all 
been steeped to the lips in the literature of the Eliza- 
bethan age. 

Do you then, my young friends (for to you princi- 
pally do I, of course, address myself) let the load- 
stars of your literary voyage be the standard writers 
of the old time. 
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rsiDERABLE palns have been bestowed by the biographers 
'haucer in ascertaining the station that his fiimily held in 
stj. One — Leland, says, that he was of noble stock; 
iier — Pitts, that he was the son of a knight ; Speght says, 
his father was a vintner ; and Heame that he was a mer- 
it. Mr. Godwin, too, inclines to the last opinion. The 
;tion therefore is a doubtful one ; though, for the following 
ons, we may rationally infer that he was of gentle birth, 
t, he was bred at both universities ; he had travelled through 
Tal of the countries of Europe, and was a student in the 
iple. Secondly, the circumstance of his being appointed 
le oiEce of serving as one of the king's pages, warrants the 
lusion that would be drawn of the respectability of his 
ily ; seeing that in those days, birth was minutely required 
ualif3' a person for the station of page to the king. Thirdly, 
connexion by marriage with the family of John of Gaunt, 
great Duke of Lancaster ; the match being not merely 
:tioned 9!ft recommended by that proud nobleman, consi- 
ibly strengthens the argument. Yet, after all the dis- 
ions that have been expended upon this not very important 
it, worthy men of his own time, and men of all subsequent 
I who have inquired into his life and writings, unite in the 
ion that he possessed an extraordinary talent, and a noble 
incorruptibJe nature : these qualities form the true aris- 
acy of humanity, and they are the only ones indeed worthy 
. moment's consideration. His genius, his sensibility, and 
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2 LIFE OF CHAUCER. 

his refinement, (allowing for the age in which he lived,) hif 
generous deportment while in adversity and exile ; his inde* 
pendence of principle and steadiness of attachment, — all ex- 
hibit the true gentleman, whatever may have been his father's 
worldly occupation. 

The simame of our poet is evidently of French origin, the 
old Norman word Cfhattcier or Chattssievy signifying a shoe- 
maker. The word too, as applied to the article of dress, 
must have been commonly used during his life ; for in the 
translation of the Gospel of Mark by Richard of Hampole, the 
hermit, who died in 1394, the following verse, '^ There cometh 
one mightier than I after me, the latchet of whose shoes I am 
not worthy to stoop down and unloose,** is thus rendered :— 
^' A stalworther man than 1 schal come eftar me, of whome I an 
not worthi downfallande, or knelande, to louse the thwonge 
of his Chawcers.** An ancestor, however, of the poet*s, and 
probably the founder of his family in England, was a Knigk^ 
and came over with William the Conqueror, his name appear* 
ing in the roll of Battle Abbey. Several persons of the namt 
of Chaucer appear in our public records — all of them possiblj 
ancestors of the poet. In the Tower records a Le Chauair 
appears, who lived in the reign of King John ; and in that el 
Henry III. an Elias Chaucesir, who received from the su^ 
cessor of that monarch, (Edward I.) the sum of ten shillings, 
disbursed irom the treasury. The same king also is discovered ^ 
attending to a legal question respecting a thousand pound% 11 
instituted at the instance of a John Chaucer. The supposition li 
of Speght, however, that the father of the poet was one Kichaid Ik 
Chaucer, a vintner, who lived at the comer of Kirton-lane, is \t 
Tendon, and dying in 1348, left his house and stock in trade li 
to the church of St. Mary, Aldermary, bears no show of pro- V 
bability ; since, as the industrious author of the life prefixed ts ji 
Bell*8 edition of Chaucer's works rationally argues : — ^^ There 
is something very unnatural in this vintner's leaving all hii 
estate to the church, while his son was at the university : and 
that Chaucer should never complain of this, or, for anything 
that we can discover, feel the effects of it, since it is evident 
enough that in his youth he lived at a rate that could not . 
have been supported without a fortune." ^ 

This father of English poetry was bom in the second year of 
the reign of Edward III., 1328, and certainly in LondoO) 
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otwithstanding the contradictoiy accounts of his biographers ; 
ince he himself, who must be the surest authority upon this 
oint, when speaking of the troubles which were occurring in 
bat city, says — " The city of London, that is to me so dear 
nd sweet, in which I was forth -grown; — and more kindly* 
9ve have I to that place than to any other in earth, (as every 
indly creature hath full appetite to that place of his kindly 
Qgendure)." 

The earliest account we have of Chaucer is, that he was 
entered a student of the university of Cambridge, and as he 
limself says in <* The Court of Love," at the age of eighteen : 
if which college, however, no record exists, — none, at least, 
las hitherto been discovered. But from the very accurate 
lescription he has given of the distinct locality of the place in 
lis humourous tale of the Miller of Trompington, Clare Hall, 
ir Scholar, or Solere Hall, (for Speght pronounces them all to 
be one and the same) may have been the college of which he 
was entered. Here he wrote his poem of '^ The Court of 
Lore;'* a composition of extraordinary merit for a youth 
probably under twenty years of age. It is written in the 
Gmn of a vision, (the mode in which he most usually imbibed 
poetic inspiration), and bears frequent evidence that the writer 
had made himself acquainted with, and had come fresh from 
reading Ovid's **• Art of Love,'' and the then popular poem of 
William de Lorris, ^' The Romaunt of the Bose." It is a 
little remarkable that the versification of Chaucer's two earliest 
poems of magnitude, should be as accurate, refined, and 
polidbed as even the latest of his compositions, — a convincing 
proof of his natural correctness and delicacy of ear. The 
easy and flowing style too, in which the Court of Love is 
written, will ever claim for it an interest with the critical 
admirer of a pure structure of language. As an early pro- 
duction, it presents, as may be anticipated, little attraction 
with regard to plot, variety of incident, or vigour of descrip- 
tion ; upon these points, indeed, it is positively defective ; but 
it otherwise lays claim to eminent merits, and these will be 
found in an agreeably humourous delineation of manners and 
peculiarities of custom. In allusion however to this poem, as 
a work of high merit, it were an injustice to conceal one quality 
in it, which, when tested by the modem code of moral refine- 

• Kindly was fonnerly used in the modern sense of natural. 
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ment, must subject it to unqualified censure. It is, that 
although the design and intention of the author has been to 
celebrate a just and honourable passion, he has nevertheless, at 
intervals, de&ced his page with indelicate allusions that would 
be thought to taint any atmosphere beyond the precincts <^ t j* 
brothel. This feature in the compositions of the old writefy || 
of this, and indeed of subsequent periods even to a late date, 
while it serves to indicate the existing surface-stratum of mo- 
rality, cannot but perplex the ethic philosopher, when he dis- 
covers that a real and profound homage to a true and virtuow 
affection reigned as triumphantly during the ages of chivaliy 
as in any recorded period of the world. Is it, that in the ages 
referred to. Words passed for little, and Actions were richlj 
estimated?— Certain it is, that in our own time, ^^ words'* 
(professions) bear a high premium in society; although we 
have no desire, for the sake of indulging in an antithesis, to 
insist upon the full converse of the proposition. 

From Cambridge, Chaucer went to Oxford, but to whick 
college is again as much a matter of conjecture as the former 
place of his abode. A doubt has been raised by some of the 
biographers as to his having studied at both of our universities, 
and solely on the score of its *'• improbability," — ^because it il 
contrary to the usage of the moderns to do so. Leland how- 
ever, one of the earliest of his historians, plainly asserts that 
he went from Cambridge to Oxford ; and the statement wean 
the appearance of truth, when we consider that his two earliest 
known literary associates were Gower and Strode, both mem- 
bers at that time of the university of Oxford. During hii 
abode there, it is conjectured that he translated the poem d .\ 
Troilus and Cressida, dedicating it to the two eminent students 1 1 
just mentioned. But to return to the reason given for his not ^' 
having left Cambridge for the college of Oxford, — the " impro- 
bability ** of the circumstance. It may be sufficient to state, 
that formerly it was not so unusual a proceeding with scholars. 
Bishop Grosseteste and Roger Bacon studied at both univer- 
sities, and afterwards went to Paris for the same purpose. 
Michael Scott, too, the eminent mathematician, and WiUiaia 
Occam, the scholiast, pursued the same course. Leland, in i 
addition to the above statement, says, that the poet after | 
quitting Oxford went over to Paris, at that time the most 
esteemed place of resort for the purpose of study in Europe. 
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So fiishionable indeed was the capital of France as a seat of 
learning during the twelfth, thirteenth, and fourteenth cen- 
turies, that at one time in the first named period, the number 
of students exceeded that of the inhabitants. In this "• finish- 
ing school,** the biographer quoted above says, that *' he im- 
bibed all the beauties, el^ance, charms, wit, and grace of the 
French tongue to a degree that is scarcely credible;** and 
previously to this addition to his literary accomplishments, 
the same writer pronounces that, *■*• at the period of his leaving 
Oxford, he was already an acute dialectitian, a persuasive orator, 
an el^rant poet, a grave philosopher, an able mathematician, 
and an accomplished divine. These, no doubt, (he adds) are 
lofty appellations ; but whoever shall examine his works with 
a curious eye, will admit that I have sufiicient ground for my 
panegyric." 

Being thus accomplished, our poet travelled into France, 
Holland, and the Low Countries ; and upon his return home, 
entered himself of the Inner Temple, where he studied, 
(though probably with no ardour of devotion) the municipal 
laws of the land. During his residence here, he is reported to 
have been '^ fined five shillings for beating a Franciscan friar in 
Fleet-street.** Sp^ht gives the anecdote upon the unsatis&c- 
tory authority of a Mr. Buckley, who, he says, had seen the me- 
morandum in the Temple records. Shortly after he had begun 
to turn his mind to this branch of learning, his lustrous talents 
made him known at the court of Edward III., a prince as 
eminent for his patronage of genius as for his romantic valour. 
In this gay region of chivalry, mirth, and gallantry, surrounded 
by wit and beauty — the nursery of poetic thought, he started 
upon the fiill career of life : his age, the prime of manhood, 
(under thirty) and person of just proportion, with a fair and 
beautifiil complexion, full and red lips, and a graceful and 
dignified carriage ; to crown which attractions may be added 
his newly-fledged renown as a love-poet, — all gave him the 
advantage over any competitors. A handsome and modest 
young poet moving about a gallant court, is a beautiful picture 
for the mind to contemplate. 

Cbaucer^s first preferment was to that of king*s page, at a 
yearly salary of twenty marks,— no mean stipend at that 
period. This act was followed by an appointment to the office 
of gentleman of the king*s privy chamber, with an addi- 



b LIFE OF CHAUCER. 

tional gratuity of twenty marks ; and shortly after, we find 
him promoted to be shield-bearer to the king, a post of signal 
honour, since, by the fulfilment of its duties he was brought 
in immediate vicinage to the royal person, and upon occasions 
of victory was rewarded with military honours. 

In this gay sphere he was patronised and courted by John 
of Gaunt, who manifested a more than ordinary esteem fixr 
him, and for whom, in celebration of certain events in the 
life of that nobleman, he wrote '^ The Book of the Duchess,** 
" The Complaint of the Black Knight," and " The Dream ©f 
Chaucer :** also by the lovely Lady Blanche, his Duchess, it 
whose request he wrote " I a Priere de Notre Dame," and 
other godly poems : by the womanly and heroic Queen Philippn, 
the mother of the Black Prince, — the shield of the distressed 
and the destitute, and of *•*' them that had none to help them,** 
— the saviour of her husband's fame at Calais : by theCounten 
of Essex : also by that exquisite specimen of a woman and t 
wife, the beautiful Countess of Salisbury ; whose well-known 
accident at the ball was exalted into an heraldic constellation :* 



« Having made mention of this celebrated woman, the reader will reqiiife 
no apology for being reminded of, or introduced to the following testimony 
in favour of the character bestowed upon her in the text. It carries vdth it 
a double interest : first, the charm of the narrative itself; and secondly, the 
circumstantial evidence as to the moral integrity of our poet's female ad- 
mirers. The extract is from Froissart, who, after relating the progitii 
of Edward III. against the Scots that were besieging the countess in bnr 
husband's castle near Carlisle, thus continues :•— ** The same day that tke 
Scots departed from the said castle. King Edward came thither with all his 
host about noon, and came to the same place whereas the Scots had lodgedi 
and was sore displeased that he found not the Scots there; for he ctme 
thither in such haste, that his horse and men were sore travailed. Then he 
commanded to lodge there that night, and said how he would go to see tihe 
castle, and the noble lady therein, for he had not seen her since she was 
married before: then every man took his lodging as be list. And as sooB M 
the king was unarmed, he took a ten or twelve knights with hira, and went 
to the castle to salute the Countess of Salisbury, and to see tlie manner of 
the assaults of the Scots, and the defence that was made against them. At 
soon as the lady knew of the king's coming, she set open the gates, and oanw 
out so richly beseen, that every man marvelled of her beauty, and could not 
cease to regard her nobleness with her great beauty, and the gracious w<nds 
and countenance that she made. When she came to the king, she kneeled 
down to the earth, thanking him of his succours, and so led him into Hbt 
castle, to make him cheer and honour, as she that could right well do it 
Every man regarded her marvelously : the king himself could not withold 
his regarding of her; for he thought that he never saw before so noble and 
so fair a lady. He was stricken therewith to the heart with a sparkle of 6m 
love, that endured long after : he thought no lady in the world so worthy to 
be beloved as she. Thus they entered into the castle, hand in hand : the 
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and lastly, by the Lady Mary Countess of Pembroke, and 
dau^ter of the' king, who appears to have justly appreciated 
his extraordinary genius ; for she is said to have frequently 
complimented him upon his poems, as well as to have excited 
him to familiar and intellectual intercourse, seeing that she 
would rally him upon his modest and silent habit. 

Upon perusing the poem entitled, " Chaucer's Dream," the 
cause of the intimacy between John of Gaunt, afterwards Duke 
of Iiancaster, and our poet will become sufficiently apparent : 
for this composition being an allegorical account of the court- 
ship of that prince with the Lady Blanche, daughter of Henry, 
Duke of Lancaster, the historian shows that he had been 
made a more than ordinary confidant of the prince's secrets. 
Tradition relates that the intercourse between the lovers was 
conducted with the most cautious privacy; but that after a 
long series of manceuvres and entreaties, with various obstacles 
surmounted, the parties obtained the consent of the king, also 
a dispensation from the pope, and were married at Reading 
in May, 1359 ; the event being celebrated with unusual pomp 
and solemnity. 

lady led him first into the hall, and after into the chamber, nobly aparelled. 
The king so regarded the lady, that she was abashed : at last he went to a 
window to rest him, and so fell in a great study. The lady went to make 
dieer to the lords and knights that were there, and commanded to dress the 
haU for dinner. When she had all devised and commanded, tlien she came 
to the king with a merry cheer, who was in a great study ; and she said. 
' Dear sir, why do ye study so ? for, your grace, not displeased, it apper- 
taineth not to you so to do : rather ye should make good cheer and be joyful, 
seeing ye have chased away your enemies, who durst not abide you : let other 
men study for the remnant.' Then the king said: ' Ah ! dear lady, know 
for truth that since I entered into the castle, there is a study come to my 
mind, so that I cannot choose but to muse, nor can I tell what shall fall 
thereof; — put it out of my heart I cannot.' ' Sir,' quoth the lady, * ye ought 
always to make good cheer, to comfort therewith your people : God hath 
aided you so in your business, and hath given you so great graces, that ye 
be the most douted and honoured prince in all Christendom : and if the 
King of Soots have done you any despite or damage, ye may well amend it 
when it shall please you, as ye have done divers times ere this. Sir, leave 
your musing and oome into the hall, if it please you; your dinner is 
ready.' ' Ah I fair lady,' quoth the king, ^ other things lyeth at my heart 
that ye know not of; but surely the sweet behaving, the perfect wisdom, the 
good grace, nobleness, and excellent beauty that I see in you, hath so sore 
surprised my heart, that I cannot but love you ; and without your love I am 
but dead.' Then the lady said : * Ah I right noble prince, for God's sake 
mock nor tempt me not. I cannot believe that it is true that ye say, nor that 
so noble a prince as ye be would think to dishonour me and my lord, my 
husband, who is so valiant a knight, and hath done your grace so good ser- 
vice, and as yet lieth in prison for your quarreL Certainly, sir, ye should in 
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With this contract originated the power of John of Gaunt i h 
while the poet*8 fortunes at court also advanced through the U 
influence of his patron and patroness ; the latter, indeed, like ^ 
a true woman, never lost sight of the zeal he had displayed > 
in their cause ; and, as will be immediately seen, she made 
a suitable and graceful acknowledgment of her sentiment! f* 
towards him. 

In the same year in which the marriage of the Duke of [^ 
Lancaster was sol^nnized, Edward III. undertook one of hif 
formidable invasions of the kingdom of France, and for the 
prosecution of his purpose he raised an army of 100,000 men, 
who in 1000 vessels were embarked at Sandwich. From an 
inference which will be stated immediately, it has been con- 
cluded that Chaucer accompanied this expedition,* the first 
and last occasion upon which he can be traced to have substan^* 
tiated his right to the title of '*' armiger." The ground for 
drawing the conclusion alluded to is, that upon the occasion 
of his being called upon to give testimony, in the year 1386, 
in a cause of arms between Sir Richard le Scrope and Sir 
Bobert Grosvenor, our witness deposed that he had ^' borne 

this case have but a small praise, and nothing the better thereby. I had 
never as yet such a thought in my heart, nor, I trust in God, never shaH 
have for no man liring. If I had any such intention, your grace ought not 
all only to blame me, but also to punish my body — yea, and by true justioi 
to be dismembered.' Therewith the lady departed from the king, and went . 
into the hall to haste the dinner. Then she returned again to the king, aiMl 
brought 8ome of hia knights with her, and said : * Sir, if it pleaseth you to 
come into the hall, your knights abideth for you to wash : ye have been too 
long fasting.' Then the king went into the hall and washed, and sat among 
his lords, and the lady also. The king ate but little ; he sat still musing 
and, as he durst, he cast his eyes upon the lady. Of his sadness his knights 
had marvel, for he was not accustomed so to be. Some thought it was because 
the Soots had scaped from him. All that day the king tarried there, and 
wist not what to do. Sometime he imagined that honour and truth defended 
him to set his heart in such a case to dishonour such a lady, and so true a 
knight as her husband was, who had always well and truly served him. Ob 
the other part, love so constrained him, that the power thereof surmountad 
honour and truth. Thus the king debated in himself all that day, and aU 
that night. In the morning he arose and dislodged all his host, and drew 
after the Soots, to chase them out of his realm. Then he took leave of the 
lady, saying : * My dear lady, to God I commend you till I return again ; 
requiring you to advise you otherwise than ye have said to me.' * Nobla 
prince,' quoth the lady, * God, the father glorious, be your conduct, and put 
you out of all vilain thoughts. Sir, I am, and ever shall be ready to do 
your grace service, to your honour and to mine.' Therewith the king dt* 
parted all abashed.** — Chronietee, 4to. vol. i. p. 98. 

• Godwin. 
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anna twentj-seven years :*' as therefore it was custonuurj for 
persons undertaking the knightly profession to date the period 
of their '^ bearing arms'* from the time of first engaging the 
enemies of their sovereign ; and as no expedition had been 
undertaken for three years previously, or for ten years subte- 
quently to the one in question (in 1359) ; added to which by 
comparing the dates, as the precise term of twenty-seven 
years deposed to by Chaucer will be found to coincide, the 
deduction may be fairly drawn, that to his other accomplish- 
ments our poet could lay claim to the attractive one in all ages 
of the world, whether civilized or barbarous, — ^that of being a 
warrior. 

The Duchess Blanche retained in her service Catherine, the 
daughter of Sir Payne, or Pagan Rouet, a native of Hainault, 
and guien king at arms for that territory. This lady married 
Sir Hugh Swinford, Knight, at Lincoln, who dying shortly 
after their union, the duke and duchess renewed their protec- 
tion, appointing her governess of their children. Lady Swin- 
ford, after the death of the Duchess Blanche, became the 
duke's mistress, and subsequently his third wife. She was a 
woman so eminent for beauty, that the circumstance was 
recorded upon her tomb in the cathedral of old St. Paul. Her 
sister, Philippa, had long been beloved by Chaucer; and 
Blanche, in return for the poet's services and friendsliip, 
advanced by her influence his interests with the object of his 
afiections. By this union it was that Chaucer became allied 
to the royal &mily of England. This event is supposed to 
have taken place about the year 1369, the poet being more 
than forty years of age. 

In the allegoricid e£Fusion alluded to above, (Chaucer's 
Dream) and which indeed may be styled an epithalamium on 
the marriage of his benefactors, he has interwoven much tender 
allusion to his own mistress. For instance, when dwelling 
upon her lovely qualities, 'Cnd wondering that heaven had 
fashioned such a being, he adds, — 

" Aud in so little apace 
Made such a body, and such face ; 
So great beauty, and such features. 
More than be in other creatures I" 

and the poem concludes with a passionate " Envoy," pointedly 
addressed to Philippa. The entire manner in which Chaucer 

B 2 
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has contrived to shadow forth his own hopes, — the whole based 
upon the fleeting &bric of a ^^ dream,'* — is conceived in the 
finest perception of poetical taste and manly delicacy. 

Although, by a comparison of dates, it should appear that the 
servitude of our poet in the court of love lasted nearly nine 
years, yet there is no ground for presuming that the delay was 
occasioned by cruelty, or even indifference on the part of the 
lady ; but on account of her attachment to their mutual friend 
and benefactress the Queen Philippa, whom she gratefully and 
affectionately served during the period of her declining health, 
— the fine qualities of that high-minded woman amply claiming 
all her solicitude. 

It was during the season of his courtship that he translated 
the ^' Romaunt of the Rose,** the most esteemed poem of the 
middle ages. This he addressed to his love Philippa ; and it 
is worthy of observation, as the circumstance is connected 
with his gallantry, that he has wholly omitted in his transla- 
tion, as it has come down to our hands, an uncomplimentarj 
attack of considerable length upon the female sex. 

The Romaunt of the Rose was the joint production of 
William de Lorris and John de Meun. Some controversy 
has existed as to the portion to be ascribed to each author. 
The original poem consists of upwards of 20,000 verses, or 
lines ; and at the ll,l3dth verse, an intimation occurs that at 
that period of the composition the labour of the former author 
ceased. Mr. Godwin, in his comprehensive history of the life 
and age of our poet, has decided that the whole was written 
before the year 1282, John de Meun having commenced his 
task, as he himself states, forty years after the death of William 
de Lorris. "With all its faults of immense prolixity, of unio- 
teresting allegory, of wearisome and flat diction, there never- 
theless occurs, ever and anon, in the waste of words, a green 
spot on which the parched reader reposes, and forgets the pain 
of all his former travelling. In a careful analysis of the work, 
Mr. Godwin sums up his review of the first 3000 lines with 
the following handsome panegyric : — " On the whole, it may | 
safely be affirmed, that the first 2950 verses of William de 
Lorris may challenge a comparison with most of the happiest 
effusions of the genius of poetry : they exhibit an admirable 
variety of talent ; and it will be found difficult to pronounce 
from the perusal, whether the author excels most in the rich- 
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ness of his descriptive powers, in the spirit and force of his 
allegorical paintings, or in the acuteness and exactness of his 
observations upon life and manners." Chaucer either did not 
translate the whole of the original poem, but purposelj avoided 
£• some portions, for the reason already described ; or large masses 
of it have been lost, since his translation comprises no more 

Jthan 7698 verses. 
In the year 1369, or when Chaucer was at the age of forty -one, 

V he lost his amiable friend and patroness, the Duchess Blanche, 
who survived the queen but a few months. She was in her 

i thirtieth year, and the combined circumstances of her youth, 
virtues, and many charms, together with the sorrowing of her 
husband, gave rise to the production of the poem of *•*' The 
Book of the Duchess,*' or, as it has been improperly entitled, 
'^ The Dream of Chaucer,*' one of the most simply and strik- 
ingly beautiful of all his compositions. The authoress of 
'•'' The Loves of the Poets " has described this elegant piece in 
the following animated strain : — '^ The description of Blanche 
in the ' Book of the Duchess ' shows how trifling is the dif- 
ference between a perfect female character in the thirteenth 
century, and what would now be considered as such. It is a 
very lively and animated picture. Her golden hair and 
laughing eyes ; her skill in dancing and sweet carolling ; her 
^ goodly and friendly speech ;* her debonair looks ; her gaiety 
that was still ' so womanly ;' her indifference to general admi- 
ration ; her countenance ^ that was so simple and so benigne,* 
contrasted with her high-spirited modesty and consciousness 
of lofty birth ; 

* No living wight might do her shame, 
She loved so well her owen name ,•* 

her disdain of that coquetry which holds men in ^ balance,* 

* By half-word or by countenance ;' 

her wit, ^ without malice, and ever set upon gladness ;* and 
her goodness, which the poet, with a nice discrimination of 
female virtue, distinguishes from mere ignorance of evil ; for 
though in all her actions was perfect innocence, he adds, 

* I say not she had no knowing 
What harm was ; for, else, she 
Had known no good — so thinketh me ;' 

are all beautifully and happily set forth, and are charms so 



12 LIFE OF CHAUCER. 

appropriate to woman as woman, that no change of feshion or 
lapse of ages can alter their effect. Time 

* Can draw no lines there with his antique pen.' 

But afterwards follows a trait peculiarly characteristic of the 
women of that chivalrous period. She was not, says Chaucer, 
one of those ladies who send their lovers off 

« To Wallachie, 
To Prussia* and to Tartary* 
To Alexandria ne Turkey ;' 

and on other bootless errands, bj way of displaying their 
power; 

' She used no such knackia small,* 

(that is, she was superior to such frivolous tricks.) 

^^ John of Gaunt, who is the principal speaker and chief 
mourner in the poem, gives a history of his courtship, and 
tells with what mixture of fear and awe he then, ^ right young,' 
approached the lovely heiress of Lancaster : but bethinking him 
that heaven could never have formed in any creature so great 
beauty and bounty ^ withouten mercy,' in that hope he miakes 
his confession of love ; and goes on to tell us, with exquisite 

ndiveti, 

* I wot not well how I began. 
Full evil rehearse it I can : 

• • « « 

For many a word I overskipt 
In telling my tale — for pure fear. 
Lest that my words misconstrued were. 
Softly, and quaking for pure dread 
And shame, — 

Full oft I wax'd both pale and red ; 
I durst not once look her on. 
For wit, manner, and all was gone ; 
I said — " Mercy, sweet !** — and no more.' 

Then his anguish at her first rejection, and his rapture when, 
at last, he wins from his lady 

* The noble gift of her mercy ;* 

his domestic happiness, his loss, and his regrets, are all told 
with the same truth, simplicity, and profound feeling. For 
such passages and such pictures as these, Chaucer will still be 
read, triumphant as the poet of nature over the rust and dust 
of ages, and all the difficulties of antique style and obsolete 
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spelling; which last, however, though repulsiye, is onlj a 
fifficultj to the eje, and easily overcome." 

In a few months after the death of the duchess, Philippa, 
being now released from her willing and affectionate bondage 
of attendance upon her friends, became the wife of our poet. 

During the course of the forty-fifth year of the reign of 
Edward III., we find that Chaucer was despatched by that 
monarch upon a commission, with other persons, to treat with 
the republic of Genoa. The object of this embassy, which has 
hitherto been a matter of speculation with the biographers of 
Uie poet, is conjectured to have comprised an authority on 
their part to treat with that flourishing and energetic republic 
for the hire of ships for the king's navy: the naval appointment 
of Britain in that era being but slender, the deficiency was 
supplied by hiring those of the republics of Germany or Italy. 
This n^jTotiation Chaucer executed with so much discretion 
and ability, that, as we shall immediately proceed to show, it 
gained him firesh marks of his employer's approbation and 
partiality. 

Some time after the period of his marriage, Chaucer received 
another proof of royal fiivour, in the grant of a pitcher of wine 
to be furnished to him daily ; and this was quickly followed by 
his being appointed comptroller of the customs for wool, 
woolfels, and hides, with an especial clause subjoined to the 
patent, that the duties of the office should be performed in 
person, and even that the accounts should be written with his 
own hand. This proviso on the part of Edward has been 
sneered at, and apparently not without reason by those who 
uphold the system of creating places of emolument for the sole 
purpose of maintaining persons, who it is not intended should 
fulfil the duties connected with them. If the entire labour of 
an office be performed by hirelings, these should either derive 
the whole benefit attaching to it, or the salary of the ostensible 
and inefficient clerk becomes an absolute injustice inflicted 
upon the people who are required to raise that salary. Chaucer 
was, however, no drone in the common hive ; he filled this 
situation with unimpeached honour and integrity, and at the 
time when places of the same description, in the old age and 
weakness of the king, were £urmed out, and the people com- 
pelled to pay for services not performed, no shade of imputa- 
tion for such unworthiness attaches to the poet's memory. 



14 LIFE OF CHAUCER. 

No one, as he says of himself^ could *'^ speak evil of his adminis- 
tration ;'* also, that he '^ never defouled his conscience for anj 
manner of deed/' This life is too short, and too full of sorrows, 
not of our own seeking, for us to add to their number by acts 
of baseness and dishonour. 

In the forty-seventh year of the poet's age, and the forty- 
ninth of the king's reign, he received from Edward a grant of 
the lands and body of the son of Sir Edmond Staplegate, in 
the county of Kent, in ward, for which he was subsequently 
paid one hundred and four pounds ; and in the following year 
the royal patron bestowed upon him, by the title of "•*• dilectus 
armiger noster," (our beloved squire) the sum of seventy-one 
pounds four shillings and sixpence, being a forfeit of custom 
dues levied upon a citizen of London for non-payment upon 
a quantity of wool. These casual benefits, together with his 
permanent offices of emolument, contributed to render him a 
very wealthy man ; Speght indeed, one of his historians, states 
that he Jiad at this time almost one thousand pounds per 
annum. He himself in the " Testament of Love," acknow- 
ledges his advanced fortunes, and says ; '^ I had comfort to be 
in that plight, that both profit were to me and my friends ;'** 
an unconscious insinuation on his part that he was not a selfish 
character. Again, he avows that *•*• in dignity of office he made 
gathering of those goods, and had a fair parcel for the time, m 
furthering of his sustenance, riches sufficient to waive neces- 
sity, dignity to be reverenced in worship, power to keep fnm 
enemies ;" so that, " he seemed to shine in glory of renown, 
as manhood asketh in men." 

During the period that Chaucer was engaged in the per- 
formance of public duties, such as the executing of foreign 
missions ; keeping with his own hand a punctual record of 
duties received for goods exported and imported; together 
with the frequent demands that must also have been made 
upon his time in attending upon the court, it may not be con- 
sidered irrelevant to remark, how little these common places 
of life appear to have damped the wing of his genius, or relaxed 
the elasticity of its energy. So true is the observation, that 
where the intellectual elements are robust, compression serves 
but to increase the desire and ability for exertion ; and, indeed, 
short of the bounds of pure impossibility, it should seem diffi- 
cult to lay down a line of demarcation for a man of genius and 
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industry : there is no saying, ''*' Hitherto shalt thou come, and 
no farther ;'^ for the more such a man undertakes, the more 
his capacity appears to dilate, — will and accomplishment pro- 
^ eeed in arithmetical progression. At the period of his life when 

* our poet was hoth variously and actively engaged, he produced 
the greater portion of his poetical works. In addition to a 
number of minor compositions, he translated (as already re- 
corded) *'*• The Romaunt of the Hose," a work of considerable 

': extent ; " The Complaint of the Black Knight ;" ^* The House 

of Fame,*' a most noble and original performance, in three 

!» books ; the " Legend of Good Women ;" " Chaucer's Dream ;" 

* " The Book of the Duchess;" " The Assembly of Fowls ;" 
^^ The Cuckoo and the Nightingale," with many minor pro- 
ductions, comprising more than 25,000 lines. 

The Duke of Lancaster, with all his noble qualities, was a 
man of towering pride and ambition ; and, as is usually the 
result when this latter quality once takes possession of the 
mind, he did not permit the delicacies of justice to obstruct 
the accomplishment of his desires. Upon the death of his 
elder brother, the Black Prince, he is represented as having 
fixed a steady and craving eye upon the crown, omitting no 
available means to secure to himself the succession, in the 
event of the demise of the aged king his father. And indeed, 
so passionately was he in love with dominion, that, rather 
than not be a king, he was content to ally himself with the 
disreputable Peter the Cruel, connecting himself with a ruined 
and disjointed &mily, by marrying the daughter Constance ; 
and this for the sole purpose of succeeding to the title of King 
of Castille. In order, however, to realize the darling object 
of his ambition — the inheritance of the English crown, he 
moved every engine in his power to lessen that of the esta- 
blished clergy, knowing that they were opposed to his views, 
and strenuous for the legitimate succession. He therefore 
espoused the doctrines and cause of the first great ecclesiastical 
reformer, Wickliff'e, industriously exasperating against the 
regular clergy the popular discontent, which had at this early 
period become prevalent and inveterate, by reason of their 
disgusting appetite for obtaining possession of all the places of 
trust and honour.* Chaucer, no doubt from an honest impulse 

* The following may be received as a sample of the justice of the 
nobles* and people's discontent. ** The Archbishop of Canterbury was lord 
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of opposition to the same establishment, aided also bj an 
interested desire to promote the views of his patron, became 
involved in his intrigues, and essentially helped forward the 
cause of the Reformation by his formidable attacks upon the 
weak and corrupt branches of the ecclesiastical government. 
His innate love of justice and liberality, however, would not 
suffer him to become an undiscriminating and malignant 
opposer; if therefore he lashed the whole body of the clergy in 
the " Plowman's Tale," and in his treatise entitled " Jack 
Upland,"* he has rarely omitted availing himself of the oppor- 
tunity of eulogizing such individuals as were worthy of their 
calling ; a beautiful instance of this occurs in his character of 
the Poor Parson, in the Prologue to the Canterbury Tales. 

There have not been wanting partisans of Chaucer, who 
either from affected zeal for his reputation, or from religious 
partisanship, have ventured to question the fact of his being 
author of "Jack Upland," and of " The Plowman's Tale:" 
could such persons, however, reduce their speculation to a 
matter of certainty, they would but leave the opinions of the 
poet unchanged ; for there is abundant proof remaining scat- 
tered through various productions, unquestionably his writing, 
which stamp him the enemy of corrupt priestcraft, and the 
friend of ecclesiastical regeneration. The " Romaunt of the 
Rose" contains some bitter invectives against the ecclesiastics; 
and the same spirit frequently betrays itself (indeed upon 
every given occasion) throughout the Canterbury Tales. These 
two important works having been written at the extreme 
periods of his literary life, rationally involve the conclusion, 
that, whatever may have been the complexion of his religious 

chancellor; the Bishop of Bath and Wells was lord treasurer; the ardi- 
deacon of Lincoln, privy seal; David Weller, parson of Summersham* 
master of the rolls ; ten beneficed priests, civilians, masters in chancery ; 
William Mulse, dean of St. Martin's-le-Grand, chamberlain of the exdie* 
quer, privy purse, and master of the jewel house ; William Ashton, ardi- 
deacon of Northampton, chancellor of the exchequer; William Dlghton, 
prebendary of St. Martin's, deik of the privy seal ; John de Troy, priest* 
treasurer of Ireland ; Snatch, parson of Oundle, master of the wardrobe; 
John Newham, parson of Fenny Stanton, one of the chamberlains of the 
exchequer ; John Roiisbic, parson of Harwick, comptroller and surveyor 
of the king's buildings ; and Thomas Britingham, parson of Ashby, tret- 
surer for Guienne, and marshal of Calais." — Lifs by Urrp, 

m Mr. Godwin is of opinion that these two treatises were not written by 
Chaucer ; but, that, " both in language and sentiments, they appear to belong 
to a later period.** — lAfe of Chaucer, vol. ii. 4to. p. 402. 
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fidth, his opinions regarding the necessity for a moral reforma- 
tion in the lives of the priesthood remained unchanged. The 
Tenerable heretic, John Fox, after alluding to the industry of 
the popish clergy in quenching and stamping into the earth 
those treatises which tended to overthrow the &bric of their 
hierarchy, considers the preservation of the above works of our 
poet in the light of an especial providence. When in his zeal, 
however, as a seceder from the '^ Mother Church,'* he proceeds 
to class Chaucer among the doctrinal reformers, and as an un- 
ccmipromising Wickliffite, he evidently endeavours to ^' prove 
too much,*' or the confession on the part of the subject of our 
memoir must become valueless. The following is the passage 
from Fox referred to : — ^' I marvel to consider this, how that 
the bishops condemning and abolishing all manner of English 
books and treatises which might bring the people to any light 
of knowledge, did yet authorize the works of Chaucer to 
remain still, and to be occupied, who no doubt saw in religion 
as much almost as we do now, and uttereth in his works no 
lets, and seemeth to be a right Wicklivian, or else there was 
never any ; and that all his works almost, if they be thoroughly 
advised, will testify, (albeit it be done in mirth and covertly) 
and especially the latter end of his third book of ^ The Testa, 
ment of Love,* for there purely he toucheth the highest 
matter, that is, the communion, wherein except a man be 
altogether blind he may espy him at the full ; although in the 
same book (as in all other he useth to do) under shadows 
covertly, as under a vizor, he subometh truth in such sort as 
both privily she may profit the godly-minded, and yet not be 
espied of the crafty adversary ; and therefore the bishops, 
belike taking his words but for jests and toys, in condemning 
other books yet permitted his books to be read. So it pleased 
God then to blind the eyes of them for the more commodity of 
his people, to the intent that through the reading of his trea- 
tises, some fruit thereof might redound to his church, as no 
doubt it did to many. As also, I am partly informed of certain 
which knew the parties, which to them reported that by 
reading Chaucer's works they were brought to the true know- 
ledge of religion : and not unlike to be true, for to omit the 
other parts of his volume, whereof some are more fabulous 
than other, what tale can be more plainly told than ' The Tale 
of the Ploughman,* &c'* The solution of the above question 
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appears to be thb ; either that the bishops felt the task to be 
hopeless, of annihilating the polemical treatises of so popular 
a writer as Chaucer ; or, that they were satisfied with his con- ^^ 
fession of faith, considering it an answer to the partisans of ^ 
the new heresy ; if these, therefore, derive matter for con- ks 
gratulation from the same source, the result must involve the f 
unpleasant dilemma that he was either a ^^ Trimmer,*' or at 
best an unsatis&ctory champion for either cause. 

But to return to the proceedings of our poet's patron, the 
Duke of Lancaster. Although he numbered many partisaiis 
among the nobility, and was tacitly countenanced by the king 
himself (who fiivoured the doctrines of Wickliffe) in his oppo- (; 
sition to the clergy ; the wary old monarch was nevertheless j: 
not blind to the motive which had roused his son to that y 
action ; he therefore promptly resolved upon the wise and just a 
course of obviating future discord and commotion, by declaring \ 
Richard of Bourdeaux, son of the Black Prince, heir to the j 
crown, to the no small envy and mortification of the Duke of ; 
Iiancaster. 1 

The next public employment in which we find Chaucer 
engaged, is that of ambassador, having been sent out to France 
in conjunction with the Earl of Huntingdon and Sir Richard 
Sturry, to negotiate a match between the daughter of the 
French king, and the young Prince of Wales, afterwards 
Richard II. But the mission terminated only in obtaining a 
prolongation of a truce between the two countries, which had 
been infringed on the part of the French, who had infested 
our coasts, disturbing the course of trade. 

Richard II. having succeeded to the crown of his grand- I 
&ther, June 21, 1377) the Duke of Lancaster, who was ap- | 
pointed to the principal share in the regency of the kingdom, ^ 
(for at his accession the young monarch was but eleven years 
of age) resolved to ingratiate himself with the people by 
solemnizing the coronation with unwonted state and splendour : 
previously to the ceremony therefore, a court of claims was 
instituted, for the purpose of ascertaining the right of those 
persons who advanced any pretension to minister upon the 
occasion. Among these, Chaucer put in his claim in behalf of 
his ward, the son of Sir Edmond Staplegate, who was pos- 
sessed of the manor of Bilsington in Kent, which "was held of 
the crown by the service of presenting to the king three maple 
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cups on the daj of his coronation. This manor had been pur* 
diased by Sir Edmond Staplegate of the &ther of Richard 
Fitz-Allea, Earl of Arundel, whose &mily had been in long 
poesession of it ; and it was set forth in Chaucer's petition that 
the manor was held by grand sargeantry, by the owner's dis- 
charging the office of chief butler at the king's coronation. 
But Richard, Earl of Arundel, controverted this claim, and by 
his petition and plea set forth, that the office of chief butler 
belonged to his &mily, and was never annexed to the manor, 
his ancestors having enjoyed it both before they held that 
manor and since they parted with it, and therefore he de- 
manded it as his proper right. The issue of this business was, 
that the earl so £ir carried his point before the Duke of Lan- 
caster, then acting as lord high steward, as to be allowed to 
officiate for that time, with a saivo jure that it should not 
infringe the right of Edmond Staplegate, or any who should 
pretend title for the ftiture. This ward of our poet died about 
thirteen years after, but the manor continued in the family 
till the beginning of the reign of Henry VI.* 

Among other acts in the first year of his reign, Richard 
confirmed to Chaucer the grant of twenty marks per annum 
made by the late king ;— also the grant of the daily pitcher of 
wine : and in the following year we discover him under the 
immediate protection of the monarch with regard to his lands 
and possessions, probably fi'om some embarrassment in his 
circumstances. Speght infers that his troubles arose firom his 
having sided with the common people in their political conten- 
tions, but that era in his life had not yet arrived. Whether 
his difficulties at this time arose from a disregard of economy, 
or firom a munificent spirit when engaged in foreign embassies, 
it would be difficult at this distant period to determine. 

In the fourth year of the reign of Richard II., that prince 
confirmed to Chaucer and his wife Fhilippa the annuity grants 
that had formerly been made to them ; (that to the latter for 
her assiduous attendance upon her queen) and on the 8th of 
May, 1382, he received in addition to his former appointment 
in the customs, the comptrollership of smaller customs ; to be 
discharged by himself or by a competent deputy, for whom 
be might be willing to become responsible. About the same 
period too, the poet's son, Thomas, married Matilda, daughter 

* Bell's edit. Chaucer, Life, p. 29. 
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of Sir John Burghershe : she was one of the wealthiest heir- 
esses of that time. The author of the life prefixed to Bellas 
edition, when recording the fact of Chaucer^s embarrassment 
stated above, ventures an hypothesis that the circumstance 
might have arisen from his having made over all his personal 
estate to his son Thomas Chaucer, upon the marriage of the 
latter with the Lady Matilda Burghershe. Such a mode of 
accounting for the father's having thrown himself under the 
protection of the king, that he might be saved from his cre- 
ditors, would, if it were true, place the poet*s character in no 
very reputable light ; as therefore the conjecture is advanced 
without the shadow of an authority to substantiate it, the 
question may be dismissed with no &rther notice. 

The opinions of Wickliffe that had for years been gathering 
heat and strength, at length exploded in the rebellion under 
the celebrated Wat Tyler. The doctrines of the illustrioui 
reformer, however, were not uniformly propagated in the pure 
spirit of the heavenly promulgator of Christianity ; for, one of 
Wicklifie*s disciples, named Smith, was supported by men of 
substance and title, who always attended him armed. In their 
zeal for the cause therefore, Knighton, a mild writer of that 
time says, that, '^ what they could not convince by reason, 
they terrified into opinion.** This Mahometan mode of pro- 
pagating religion, however, does not attach to the head of the 
new sect ; but the coarser minded followers, as Tyler and hiB 
exasperated companions wreaked their full vengeance upon 
the church dignitaries who fell under their power. They 
beheaded the Archbishop of Canterbury, who in all probability 
held the office of lord chancellor,* also the prior of St. John's 
near Smithfield, (who was lord treasurer,) burning the fine 
priory itself, and sacked several abbeys ; among others those of 
Bury and St. Albans. The oppressions of the government, it 
is true, were the chief cause of Wat Tyler's rebellion, but it 
must be remembered that churchmen constituted the majority 
of the governors ; and though that unsuccessful rebel was 
doubtless guilty of many outrages, and innocent men suffered 
with guilty ones by the *^ wild justice " of himself and followers, 
(the unfiuling result of an injured and irritated people clutching 
the sword of administration) yet, upon reading the terms he 
stipulated for on behalf of himself and fellow commoners, they 

* See note, p. lA. 
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will be found, in the main, so just and rational as to sanction 
the resistance of the governed in the event of their not being 
complied with. 

Neither Chaucer, nor an j of the heads of the reforming portj 
can be included in this rebellion, since the members of it made 
no exception in favour of the Duke of Lancaster, whose palace 
in the Savoj thej burnt down. Our poet, indeed, it appears, 
ceased to take any prominent part in the new doctrines, when 
he saw them and their authors abandoned by his patron ; 
whose desertion of the cause bears date about the period that 
his hopes of success against the clergy for the ftirtherance of 
his own political views were dissipated. Although, however, 
he deserted the cause of the great reformer, denouncing his 
celebrated attack upon the eucharist, as '^ the doctrine of 
devils ;'* and finally declined supporting him in his appeal to 
the king against the chancellor and heads of the university, 
we should in justice add, that he was too high-minded a man 
to become an opponent and persecutor of the party he had 
relinquished ; if he '^ withdrew his hand from the plough ** of 
reform, and ^* turned back,*' he nevertheless exerted himself 
to mitigate the fiery zeal of less tolerant and weaker heads. 
^*In particular, the industrious and elegant cultivators of 
science and intellect were always sure of his friendship. Dr. 
Nicholas Hereford, the most refined and virtuous of the 
adherents of Wicklifie, is said to have ^escaped the bitterness 
of death ' through the interposition of the King of Castillo ; 
and even William de Swinderby, who seems to have been 
merely an unfortunate maniac, and who, being cited by Bokyng- 
ham. Bishop of Lincoln, to appear before him in his cathedral, 
was adjudged to be ^ fit fuel for the fire,' owed his life to the 
accidental arrival of the same prince, who held among his 
various and extensive possessions the lordship of the castle of 
Lincoln. No Englishman was put to death for heresy during 
the life of the King of Castllle."* The part which Chaucer 
acted throughout this memorable struggle is somewhat diffi- 
cult to be reconciled with great strength of mind and con- 
sistency, since in the ^^ Testament of Love *' he acknowledges 
the real presence in the sacrament; and in his retractation 
renounces all he may have written detrimental to the interests 
of the Roman Catholic hierarchy. In a question of fidth, a 

* Godwin. 
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man is at full liberty, it is true, to change his opinions ; but 
the doing so at the last period of life is not entitled to high 
consideration, when neither mind nor body can be in its fiill 
condition of elasticity. Retractation in a question of religious 
creed at such a moment, must be lightly regarded by the philo- 
sophical mind ; indeed, at any period of life, till the pointed 
question of Pilate — " What is tbuth ?" be decided, it is of 
little more importance (always providing that the motive be 
pure and conscientious) than changing the fashion of one's 
garment ; for to use the homely but apt illustration of Selden $ 
^^ one wears his doublet plain, and another slashed, but every 
man wears a doublet ; so every man has a religion : we (mly 
differ about the trimmings." 

We now come to the period of the poet's adversity and 
troubles. In the year 1384, the Duke of Lancaster having been 
charged by a irlar, named Latimer, with an attempt to murder 
the king, the informant was secretly assassinated by Lord 
Roll and others, under whose custody he was placed, before 
he could clear his charge. However this black act may reason- 
ably compromise the innocence of the duke, the historians and 
biographers of the period nevertheless agree in declaring the 
whole affair to have been a plot framed by his enemies ; and the 
king, knowing the supple conscience of his infamous tool. Judge 
Tresilian, determined to bring him to trial. The duke knowix^ 
the danger in which he would be placed by trusting to the 
justice of his enemies with such a man at their head, stood upon 
his guard in the castle of Pontefract, till by the mediation of 
the dowager Piincess of Wales, matters were arranged. His 
influence and interest, however, from this moment &ded to a 
shadow, and when he deserted all his adherents and per8<m8l 
friends, and passed over sea, they, with the poet among the 
rest, began to experience the frill weight of party animodty. 
The political opponents of the duke had long watched their 
occasion for revenge, and when it arrived they made ample use 
of it. By every possible means they could devise they op« 
pressed his adherents, while these in turn resorted to the 
common alternative of exciting popular commotions. In one 
instance, Chaucer himself was not an unimportant engine. A 
man named John Comberton, or John of Northampton, a 
partisan of the duke's, having been elected Mayor of London, 
made strong interest to be a second time returned to the office, 
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he ground that he would exert himself to reform the 
which had crept into the government of the corporation. 
»ntest ran so strongly that the citizens broke out into 
isurrection, and Chaucer joined the party of Northamp- 
rhe riot, however, was quickly suppressed ; one of the 
was beheaded, the candidate Northampton taken into 
fy and active search was made after our poet ; but he 
ade his escape into Hainault, from whence he passed 
^rance; and finding that the king was exerting every 
to entrap him, he removed into Zealand. It appears, 
bilateral evidence, that his wife Philippa accompanied 
his exile. *'*' Prudence (as Mr. Godwin observes) would 
ictated their separation.'* The principal reason for his 
ig apprehension was, because he had heard it was the 
lination of the court to make him betray the authors of, 
indpal agents in the insurrection. 
bad now become a wanderer upon the earth, dreading 
the &ce of a stranger, lest he should prove an emissary 
the court of his own country to entrap him. Several 
plices in the riot had also followed the poet in his exile, 
lese he generously supported from his own reduced 
; and, as he himself says, remained abroad and ^^ con- 
their privitie longer than he should" for his own per- 
idvantage ; for his partisans at home had speedily made 
jieace with the government, by submission and acknow- 
ent of their offence: yet these with infinite baseness 
gratitude not only proceeded to blacken his character, 
rea contrived to cut off* the remittance of his supplies. 
let his apartments, and never accounted to him for the 
ind in short, hoped to accomplish his death. He now 
id that farther maintenance of delicacy towards such 
ana would be mere romance ; he therefore determined 
returning home. We may here remark, as a strong 
loration in evidence of Chaucer's self-expatriation not 
g been altogether undertaken from selfish motives, but 
e might screen his accomplices, the singular circumstance 
luring the whole period of his retirement his situation of 
;roller was filled by deputy ; indeed, when he was finally 
ssed from office, neither Richard nor his ministers were 
ersons to offer him the indignity, but the celebrated 
las of Woodstock, that king's bitter enemy, and for some 



24 LIFE OF CHAUCER. 

time lord and master. He was, therefore, not whollj an exile 
in &vour as well as in person, and he must have been certun 
that a voluntary confession and submission on his part, would 
at least prove equally advantageous to him as to the other f 
members of the insurrection who had not enjoyed the court 
fiivour. He did return, — and had not long been home before 
he was arrested. by an order from the king, and imprisoned, ae 
it is supposed, in the Tower. Here he was subjected to t t 
severe examination on the part of the council, with a design to { 
draw from him the betrayal of his associates : he, however, \ 
evaded their object long, and with the utmost of his ingenuify, I 
till they at length informed him that his only chance of 
obtaining the royal mercy was in exposing the secrets of his 
party. His tenacity of purpose now relaxed, and he disdoted ; 
all he knew, impeaching at the same time the persons who had 
been connected with him. This act in his life is the only one 
known, that has in any degree tainted his memory ; yet it is 
not to be dismissed without extenuation ; and for this end we 
shall prefer availing ourselves of the cool, philosophical, and 
eloquent defence of Mr. Godwin, to any arguments that we * 
could offer in behalf of one of the most eminent as well as 
most estimable beings on *^ Fame's eternal bead-roll." i 

'^ This, undoubtedly, is the circumstance in the life of Chaucer L 
which conveys the most unfavourable impression of him to ; 
modern times. He stands here in the light of a person who 
accepted the confidence of a certain party ; who, from the per- 
suasion that they might safely trust him, was admitted into 
their secrets ; who partook of their counsels, and shared their 
attempts ; and who afterwards purchased his safety by betray- 
ing his associates. Nothing can justify such a conduct, but 
the supposition that the individual by whom it is adopted has 
been deluded into some project of an exceedingly criminal 
nature, that he is afterward led by his reflections to see it in 
its true enormity, and that no way remains to prevent the 
perpetration but by a judicial impeachment ; such a situation 
is described in the person of Jaflier in Abb^ St. Real's nam- \ 
tive of the conspiracy of Venice. In that case, the treachery 
employed may be admitted to be commendable, and in some 
degree to atone for the weakness and guilt incurred by the 
accuser in the beginning of the transaction. 

^^ But the situation of Chaucer was by no means of this 
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sort. The confederacy into which he had entered was probably 
a coaimendable one; and the end for which it had been formed 
had passed by, and the confederacy been dissolved, before 
Chaucer gave information respecting his associates. 

^ What, then, were the motives of his conduct ? He has 
himself assigned one, in the indignation which he conceived 
against them. They had plotted to starve him, had cut off his 
supplies, and embezzled his income. He probably thought 
that no measures were to be kept with persons who had con- 
ducted themselves towards him so basely. He was impatient 
of b^ng any longer accounted their ally. All that was resent- 
fiil in his nature was stirred up at the thought of the treat- 
ment he had endured, and he felt as if it would be an offence 
against morality and human nature to suffer such villainy to 
go unpunished. These sentiments are undoubtedly congenial 
to the mind of a man deeply injured ; and especially when the 
injury proceeds from those for whom he has sacrificed much, 
whom he has liberally assisted in their difficulties, and for his 
connexion with whom he is even still suffering calamity and 
distress. Such sentiments may extenuate what is offensive in 
the conduct of Chaucer in this instance, but cannot justify it. 
He who pursues retribution for the offences of others should 
firmly refuse to obtain it by any sacrifice of the dignity and 
rectitude of his own character. 

^' Perhaps, however, Chaucer was influenced in his com- 
pliance with the importunities and threats of the administra- 
tion, by a certain degree of timidity and irresolution. This is 
a very common feature of human character ; and though it 
must be confessed to be a blemish, is not destructive of the 
fundamental principles of a virtuous temper. Chaucer, it may 
be, was inaccessible to the attacks of corruption ; he boasts 
very loudly, in the performance we are considering, (the 
*' Testament of Love,') of his unimpeachable integrity in the 
execution of his functions as a servant of the crown. He was 
not easily intimidated, or induced, by calamity or fear, to turn 
aside from his course : he was for a considerable period faithful 
to his engagements with his associates, and, as he tells us, 
' conceled their privitie longer than he should.' Such a man 
might be an excellent member of private and domestic society, 
a true patriot, and a genuine lover of mankind ; he might be 
a stranger to the selfish passions, and to that mutability which 
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is SO pernicious to the best purposes of life ; generous, tender, 
a£fectionate, warm hearted, and charitable. With such endow* 
ments a man might have passed through life in twenty different 
stations, and not a speck of soil have fSstened upon the white- 
ness of his actions ; had not that single temptation occurred 
against which alone he was not proo^ had not fortune mall- 
ciouslj conspired to direct her attacks against the onlj impecw 
feet and vulnerable point in his nature. 

^' In estimating the morality of Chaucer's^ conduct on tliit 
occasion, it is also incumbent upon us to take into the acconot 
the length of his mbfortunes and his imprisonment. Ffom 
the documents and the reasonings we have produced it seems 
clearly to follow, that his confinement in the Tower endured 
for no less a period than three years. He had, perhaps, been 
an exile for two years previously to his imprisonment. He 
had passed through an accumulation of evils ; starved for want 
of remittances abroad, and induced to sell the slender pittance 
which remained to him in the form of a pension, finr sub- 
sistence. He whose resolution holds out during five yean of 
calamity and distress, is no fickle and efieminate character* 
If Chaucer, who had witnessed the anarchy of his country, 
and the tragical scenes which were transacted almost in Us 
presence, who had been reduced to barter his last resources ton 
bread, and who saw an afiectionate wife and a cherished off- 
spring in danger to perish for want, felt at length subdued 
and willing to give up somewhat of the sternness of his virtue, 
we may oondenm him as moralists, but we cannot fiiil in some 
d^p*ee to sympathize with feelings which make an essential 
part of our nature. 

'' One idea arises in this place, which cannot fail to strike va 
as interesting and instructive. Chaucer tells us that his con« 
duct in this instance involved him in a torrent of ill-will, and 
brought upon him the charge of being false, lying, base, and 
ungratefiil. It was principally to defend himself against these 
charges, that he composed his elaborate performance of the 
' Testament of Love.' 

*^ It is probable that the lapse of a single generation would 
have blotted out firom the memory of his countrymen these 
censures upon the * fiither of English poetry.' Who now ap- 
pears as his accuser ? Chaucer : Chaucer only. We have no 
evidence but what we draw firom this production, — that he 
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was ever concerned in the turmoils of the city, that he was 
an exile, a prisoner in the Tower, and that he was finally led 
by resentment or by terror to the dishonourable act of im- 
peaching his confederates. Little did the poet think, when he 
sat down to make this laborious apology for iiis conduct, that 
he was hereby perpetuating an imputation, which, without his 
interference. Time was preparing to blot out for ever from 
the reeords of memory, while his poetical compositions were 
desfoed to render him dear to the lovers of the muse as long as 
the English language shall endure. How feeble and erroneous 
are the calculations of the wisest of mankind !'** 

Shortly after his enlargement iVom the Tower, that is, in 
the yeaor 1389, he was appointed to the office of '* Clerk of the 
Works," at a salary of two shillings per diem. The duty at- 
tendant upon his commission was, to superintend the erection, 
Ti^Mdr, and embellishment of the king*s mansions, parks, and 
domains. To the ^* Good Queen Ann '* he was indebted, who 
obtained for him both his liberty, and this appointment.^- 

It has been seen that by the retirement of the Duke of 
Lancaster from the country, our poet had become exposed to 
the rage of his enemies. These had multiplied since his late 
confession in the Tower. The conscience of the duke had 
also upbraided him on account of his disreputable connexion 
with Lady Swinford ; he therefore resorted to the conventional 
mode of expiating his fiiult by separating himself from her. 
This proceeding multiplied the sum of Chaucer*s perplexities, 
ttid naturally ; for being connected by marriage with the sister 
of that lady, he was not merely deprived of those numerous 
services which a woman who possesses any influence over the 
mind or affections of her lord is always enabled to render to 
her relations and Mends ^ but her very state of desertion 
affinrded his opponents an additional means for triumph. This 
double abandonment on the part of the duke (that of his mis- 
tress and adherents) admits, however, of defence upon both 
points ; upon the one, that he afterwards made ample restitu- 
tion to an amiable and worthy woman for the &lse position in 
which he had placed her in society, by legally making her his 
wife ; and on the other, that he had passed over into Castillo 
&r the purpose of claiming his right of succession to that 
crown. His success in this expedition appears to have been 

• Godwin's Life of Chaucer* vol. ii. 4to. edit. f Ibid. p. 501. 
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various and unequal ; for although he failed in the main ol^ject 
of his attempt, that of heing created king, yet he provided fax 
his daughters ; the one succeeding to be Queen of Castille, and 
the other Queen of Portugal, Like a sagacious warrior and 
politician both, he amply indemnified himself for his disap- 
pointment in the chief object of his ambition, by securing the 
next advantage to be drawn from his expedition — the accmn- 
pUshment of wealth. Contemporary historians relate that he 
was attended on his return home by an accumulation of trea- 
sure that loaded forty -seven mules. His return, and the pros- 
perous state of his revenue, gave new hopes to the party 
attached to him : his credit at court also had risen with his 
swollen fortune; so much so indeed, that the king, in full par- 
liament assembled, created him Duke of Aquitaine, and com- 
missioned him to go and preside over that fine principality. ] 
With his dismissal of the Lady Catherine Swinford, the | 
Duke of Lancaster did not abandon his long afiection towards 
her ; for, upon revisiting his native country, he made over to 
her grants and pensions of considerable amount, upon the 
ostensible plea of reward for the care she had bestowed in 
educating his two daughters, Philippa and Elizabeth ; such at 
least is the reason conveyed in the words of the grant, which i 
are these : — " For the good and agreeable service which our j 
thrice dear and most beloved Lady Catherine Swinford, the 
mistress of our most beloved daughters, hath rendered to 4>ur 
said children, we have given and granted," &c. The real 
motive, however, for this manifestation of his gratitude and 
afiection for her solicitude and gentle demeanour, appears to 
have been grounded in the refiection that she was the mother 
of another branch of his &mily,* to whom he had given the 
name of Beaufort, from a castle so called in Anjou, and which 
he inherited through Blanche of Artois, Queen of Navarre. 
This part of his family consisted of four children, viz. :-^ohn 
Beaufort, afterwards Earl of Somerset ; Henry Beaufort, after- 
wards the noted Cardinal Bishop of Winchester, and Lord 
Chancellor of England ; Thomas Beaufort, Earl of Dorset, 
afterwards Duke of Exeter ; and Joan, first married to Sir 
B^bert Ferrers of Oversly, and afterwards to Balph, Earl of 
Westmoreland. Chaucer, therefore, by his marriage with the 
sister-in-law of the Duke of Lancaster, became allied to ei^t 

* Life* Bell's edit. 
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kings, four queens, and five princes of England ; to six kings 
and three queens of Scotland ; to two cardinals, upwards of 
twenty dukes, almost as many duchesses of England ; several 
dukes of Scotland, besides to as many potent princes and 
eminent nobility in ibreign parts. But the lineal descendants 
of the poet, by the female line, had nearly succeeded to the 
crown of England ; for Alice, the daughter of Thomas Chaucer, 
married the celebrated William de la Pole, Duke of Suffolk, 
whose name is so closely connected with that of the masculine 
Maigaret of Anjou. Richard III. declared John, Earl of 
Lincoln, the grandson of Alice by the Duke of Suffolk, heir to 
the throne in right of his mother, Elizabeth Plantagenet, 
eldest sister of Edward lY. Lincoln joined the party of the 
Duchess of Burgundy, who promoted the cause of the im- 
postor, Lambert Simnel, and perished on the field of battle 
fought against Henry VII. at Stoke, in Nottinghamshire. 
Edmund de la Pole, brother of the preceding and last of the 
Suffolk £unily, was executed for an act of treason against the 
same monarch, he having been pardoned by him some years 
before, when in a sudden fit of passion he had killed a man. 
With Edmund, the lineage of Chaucer became extinct. 

During the absence of Lancaster, Chaucer had secluded 
himself from the world in his lovely retreat at Woodstock, since 
become an object of deep interest from that circumstance, and 
exalted into equal celebrity with the Mantua of Virgil, the 
Vaudeuse of Petrarch, and the Yalle delle Dame of Boccaccio. 
Few persons not wholly indifferent to the charm and sentiment 
of association, would pass Blenheim without turning their 
steps to this Mecca of our poet, there to offer the simple 
homage of admiration and gratitude due to extraordinary 
genius. Here may still be traced in his lines, as by a chart, 
the walks he was accustomed to take in the prime of the day, 
when the sun looked ^' ruddy and brode ** through the morning 
vapour ; when the dew, '^ like silver shining," was upon the 
" sweet grass," and his beloved daisy was beginning to unfold 
its pinky lashes. Here is still the rivulet by which he coasted, 
with its water " clear as beryl or crystal," and the " waUed 
park of green stone ;" here is the " fresh hawthorn in white 
motley, that so sweet doeth y smell ;" and the birds are crop- 
ping the " small buds and round blossoms ;" and the " little 
well under the hill, with its quick streams and cold, and the 
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gold gravel, and the banks environing, soil as velvet.** How 

exquisite are these rural associations with the mind and habits 

of a great poet, compared with those of the artificial world ! 

Who in thinking of Chaucer connects him with the comptrol- 

lership of the customs, or as page to Edward III. ? Yet these 

employments, with all their temporal benefits, brouf^t with 

them much labour and anxiety ; while the beneficent Spirit ot 

Nature rewarded him during life with untroubled calm and 

happiness while a devotee at her shrine, and after death with 

a crown of glory, as fresh and vivid as the recurring flowen 

that she sprinkles over her green lap ! 

We have already observed that Chaucer's first residence at 

Woodstock may be traced back pretty accurately to the jeu 

1359, and that a very considerable portion of his life was passed 

in this lovely retreat. It is difficult, however, to reconcile the 

two circumstances in his history, — of his seclusion there, and 

of his attendance at the Customs where he is reported to have 

so punctually made his ^^ reckeninges." There he was, at all 

events, during the period just named ; and, in his poem of the 

Dream, celebrating the marriage of John of Gaunt written 

years before, he describes himself 

*< Within a lodge out of the way 
Beside a well in a forest ;" 

and in the same composition depicts the room in which his 

" dream" took place, — 

" In a chamber paint 
Full of stories old and divers. 
More than I can as now rehearse ;" 

yet he tells us that there were 

" On the walls old portraiture 
Of horsemen, hawk^, and of hounds, 
And of hurt deer, all full of wounds. 
Some like bitten, some hurt with shot" 

Again, m his Book of the Duchess, written about the year 
1370, his description is more minute ;— 

" His chamber was 
Full well depainted, and with glass 
Were all the windows well yglasM, 
Full clear, and not a hole ycrased ^ 
That to behold it, was great joy : 
For wholly all the story of Troy 
Was in the glazing y wrought thus ; 
Of Hector and King Priamus, 

* Yerased^^erew^, broken. 
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Adbilles and King Laomedon> 
And eke Medea and Jason, 
Of Paris, Helen* and Lavine : 
And all the walls with colour fine 
Were painted, both the text and glose,' 
And all the Romaunt of the Rose." 

I lodn^, witbdn, or upon the border of Woodstock Park, we 
infer was presented to our poet by Edward III. or his 
in ; — we may also infer that his presence was courted by 
latrons, seeing that they had domiciliated him so near to 
palace, — Woodstock being one of that king's residences, 
n first to last, Chaucer occupied this spot thirty years ; 
bere, according to tradition, he translated the Romaunt 
lie Rose : here too, he wrote (or perhaps completed) his 
reatise on the Astrolabe,^ which he compiled for the use 
is younger son, Lewis, then only ten years of age, but 
was nevertheless so fax advanced in learning as to desire 
&ther's knowledge of the principles of astronomy ; and 
i at the age of sixty years he commenced his grandest work 
le one on which his £&me reposes, — the CAirTERBtritr 
.Es. That a book combining at one and the same time an 
■aordinary delineation of character, a delightful variety of 
lent, a richness of imagination, a vigour of style, and 
nation of manner almost beyond all precedent, should have 
1 written by a man after he was sixty years old, fills the 
d with wonder and admiration. 

bout four years after the period of his undertaking the 
.terbury Tales, Chaucer again became a pensioner of the 
m. In the month of February, 1394, he received an 
ition to his income in a bequest from the crown of £20 per 
um, about £360 in modem money. Mr. Godwin assumes 
; his necessities had induced him to apply for this assist- 
i ; but as no document corroborating the cox\jecture exists, 
ere better for the character of our poet that it should be 
ndered in the light of a free gift, — ^perhaps at the renewed 
ance of his staunch patroness Queen Ann, who did not die 
June in the same year, and who with the zeal of a true 
ale partisan, would keep no luke-warm and half measures 
1 friendship. She may, therefore, in anticipation of her 
roaching decease have been anxious to secure to him an 
)le independence. 

' Glose— f^locsary, key. 
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This excellent woman, and who, on account of her amiable 
qualities had acquired the appellation of '' The Good Queen 
Ann,'* was sister to the Emperor Winceslaus, King of Bohemia. 
She formed one of the noble sisterhood whom the muse of 
Chaucer delighted to honour. It was at her command that 
he wrote " The Legend of Good Women," in atonement, as 
reported, for the scandal that the poet had given the whole 
sex by recording the infidelity of the too light-hearted 
Cressida. Richard, however weak in head, possessed never- 
theless a strong domestic affection : a proof of this appears in 
his having, in the bitterness of his anguish, ordered the palace 
of Sheen to be destroyed after the death of his consort, *' who 
left behind her," says Mr. Godwin, " a character inexpressibly 
dear to the king and the nation/' 

The '^ Legend of Good Women," comprises the stories of 
Cleopatra, Thisbe, Dido, Hypsipyle, Medea, Lucretia, Ariadne, 
Philomela, Phyllis, and Hypermnestra. Of these, some indi- 
viduals will scarcely range under the title bestowed upon 
them ; seeing that, according to modem opinion,,their conduct 
would be amenable to moral reproach. For his present pur- 
pose, however, Chaucer evidently satisfied himself with their 
truth and fidelity in love. But indeed, throughout the whole 
of this book, he appears to be inwardly smiling at the principle 
upon which he was required to write it, viz. that of making an 
amende honorcbble to the wounded &ir ones. He has, therefore, 
not merely softened the tone of some of the narrations where 
these would have revolted the ear of his task-mistress, but he 
has, with an agreeable gallantry, somewhat exaggerated the 
treachery and infidelity of the betrayers of his heroines. He 
cautions his readers against the allurements of our sex in a 
spirit of badinage lurking beneath an air of gravity so plea* 
santly insincere, that one almost instinctively pictures his 
countenance at the moment of writing, with its downcast eyes 
and sweet-humoured smile. Thus, we have an instance at the 
conclusion of the story of Philomela : — 

*' Ye may beware of men if that ye list: 
For all be * he will not for his shame 
Doen as Tereus, to lese^ his name. 
Nor serve you as a murderer or a knave ; 
Full little while shall ye true him have, 

1 All be— although. ^ Lese— lose. 
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(That will I say, all were he now my brother). 
But if so be 1 that he may have none other." 

Again, at the end of the legend of Phyllis : — 

*• Beware ye women of your subtle foe, 
(Since yet this day men may ensample see). 
And trueteh^ now in love no man hut me" 

In the July fbllowing the death of Queen Ann, and while 
the Duke of Lancaster was abroad in France, his duchess, 
Constance, died, and was buried with suitable pomp and so- 
lemnity at Leicester. The duke returned at the close of the 
same year ; and either not meeting, or conceiving that he did 
not meet, with a cordial reception at court, withdrew to Lin- 
coln, the residence of his £ivourite, Catherine Swiuford. His 
old attachment now revived ; and although the person of the 
lady did not present those early attractions of youth and 
beauty for which she had been so celebrated, the qualities of her 
mind and heart were unaltered : to his honour therefore, he 
made her, by a formal marriage, that restitution already alluded 
to, and which she amply merited. The ceremony took place in 
1396. This union in the first instance gave high offence to 
the ladies connected with the royal family ; but the good sense, 
placable demeanour, and unafiected humility of their new re- 
lation so quickly smoothed the asperities of the whole court, 
that the king carried her with the duke over to France, when 
he married the daughter of the French king, whom, on account 
of her slender age, he placed under the education of this very 
Duchess of Lancaster. 

The change of affairs that at this period had taken place in 
the £imily of Chaucer, proved of instantaneous advantage to 
him8el£ The king renewed the grant of twenty marks per 
annum bestowed by his grand&ther, Edward III., and which, 
in his distress, the poet had been compelled to dispose of. 

In the following year we find him in the receipt of a grant 
of a pipe of wine annually, (the original grant of the pitcher 
daily, it is supposed had been discontinued) to be delivered 
firom the Customs of the port of London by the chief butler, 
his son Thomas, who had been appointed to that office. 

Shortly after the duke*s last marriage, we find Chaucer in 
possession of the castle and park of Donnington, the noble 
presentation of his princely brother-in-law.* As every place 

' That is, " unless he can have no other." ^ Trust— the imperative mood. 

• Godwin. 
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of residence eonnected with our poet must be acceptable to 
the reader, we give the following account of this mansion by 
one of his biographers. " At present there is nothing to be 
seen of this ancient structure but what raises horror and 
concern : a battered gateway with two towers, and some small 
part of the shattered waUs, being all the remains thereof. The 
grounds about it and the ruins of it are choked with brambles 
and overrun with ivy : but lest the place of its situation should 
in a few years more be forgot, I shall, as plainly as I can, 
describe it. It lies half a mile to the right of Spinhamland, 
(the ancient Spina of Antonius) a mile beyond Newberry, on 
the same side. As you go from London you pass over the i 
river Kennet to the village of Dunnington, from which there 
is a pretty steep but pleasant ascent through a lane to a hill 
under the castle, where stands a seat formerly belonging to 
the Countess of Sandwich : from hence arises the castle-hill, -4 
very steep, and not unlike that whereon the observatory i 
stands at Greenwich ; and from this hUl there is a very fine I 
prospect of several counties. On the back of the castle are 
level grounds, woodlands, and enclosures. The castle itself j 
stands in a pleasant park, in which there was a famous oak, ^ 
called Chaucer^s oak ; under which, as tradition taught, he 
wrote several poems. Mr. Evelyn gives a particular account 
of this tree, and says there were three of them planted by 
Chaucer : the king's oak, the queen's oak, and Chaucer's oak.** 
The tree particularly designated by Evelyn as the one which 
Chaucer himself planted, cannot of course be the oak under ^ 
which ^' tradition teaches that he wrote several of his poems." 
Spegfat, when describing the Donnington estate and castle, 
speaks of " Chaucer's oak," as a well-known tree. Ashmole, 
the antiquary, says of Donnington Castle, that it " was erected ^ 
by Sir Richard de Adderbury, and in process of time became 
the seat of Sir Geofirey Chaucer, the prince of English poetry, 
who composed several of his pieces under an oak in the park.*' 
The three Ganous trees therefore, minutely described by Evelyn 
as forming excellent timber, " cutting a grain clear as any 
clap-board," were in all probability not planted with Chaucer's 
own hand, seeing that Speght, in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, 
describes the oak, — Chaucer's, — as an old tree. They were 
fine specimens of vegetable growth, which the poet dignified 
with the names recorded above. ^' In this pleasant retirement, 
Chaucer spent the few last years of his life ; living in honour, 
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and esteemed by all, £unou8 for his learning, not only in 
England, but in foreign countries.'** 

But these returning gleams of prosperity and happiness in 
his latter days became suddenly clouded by the death of his 
patron and relation, John of Gaunt. This event occurred on 
the 3rd of February, 1399. He was a prince who, in the &ice 
of a load of calumny, the major part of which arose J&om party 
fury and misprision of his motives of action, possessed never- 
theless many noble and generous qualities. The unfavourable 
features in his character show him to have been haughty and 
resentful ; in love with vulgar glory, — the ruling passion of his 
age, — and a worshipper of dominion. Mr. Godwin, however, 
who has evidently undertaken the part of his eulogist, pro- 
nounces him to have been *•'• ever loyal to his prince," adding, 
and apparently with justice, that he was '^ uniformly mild with 
the mild, discriminating in his friendships, constant in his 
attachments, fraught with the social spirit and with humanity, 
passionate for the gloiy, the liberties, and the literature of 
his country ; of a large and liberal mind ; a man whose affec- 
tion to Chaucer does equal honour to both parties ; and, in a 
word, as he has been held by a multitude of his countrymen 
from the fourteenth century to the present hour, one of the 
most honourable specimens of the character of an Old English 
Baron which the history of this island is able to exhibit.'* 

Knighton, the historian, when speaking to the character and 
general disposition of John of Gaunt, calls him ^' the pious 
duke," and then adds, — '^ let no man wonder that I mention him 
by this appellation. He is well entitled to it, since in all his 
trials, the adversities he sulSered, and the injuries that were 
maliciously heaped upon him, he sought no revenge, and gave 
no instructions to that purpose to persons who would readily 
have executed his commands, but cheer&lly forgave every one 
who asked his forgiveness. In one instance, the apartment in 
which his plate was laid up was found to have suffered re- 
peated depredations from certain of his servants or dependants, 
and, the male&ctors being detected, the officers of his esta- 
blishment to whom according to the customs of the times the 
local administration of justice belonged, proposed to execute 
summaiy justice upon them ; but he forbade them to proceed, 
declaring that he would not consent that any man should be 

• Urry. 
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put to death for Ms poods, and ordering that the offenders should 
be dismissed, an oath being first exacted from them that they 
should wholly abstain from the family and palace of the king, 
from his own, and from those of his brothers." 

The loss of this great man and constant friend so severely 
affected our poet, that the event, with the political troubles 
immediately succeeding upon it, probably hastened his own 
death, which happened in the following year. The great de- 
stroyer had cut the gordian knot of all his early attachments — 
wife, patron, the two queens, the kind-hearted Blanche,— aU 
had gone to their long home. He was left the only withered 
leaf upon that stately branch. We form no friendships in old 
age ; — our early ones dissolved, nothing is left to us but to 
be consoled that those we loved have escaped the grief of 
surviving ; — 

«« Then on the ground, which is *our* mother's gate, 
< To ' knock with our staff early and late, 
And say to her, ' Leve ^ mother, let me in.' " 

Chaucer had now wholly retired from the world, and shut him- 
self up in his castle of Donnington. 

During his abode here, the great revolution occurred, which 
placed upon the throne the son of his brother-in-law, John of 
Gaunt, young Henry of Lancaster, better known as Henry IV. 
Although such an event in a political point of view could not 
have been an unwelcome one to Chaucer, yet it is gratifying 
to contemplate his conduct upon the occasion. We do not find 
that with the worldling and courtier's insincerity he pressed 
forward to congratulate the successful usurper; or, which is 
infinitely worse, that he chuckled over the miseries of his late 
kind and generous, if weak, bene&ctor : yet this execrable 
baseness attaches to the memory of our poet's friend Gower, 
who, with the callous selfishness that not unfrequently accom- 
panies a blind old age, was among the first to welcome the new 
sovereign, spuming at the same time his fallen master and 
^ patron. We may conceive how the generous and noble soul of 
^iShaucer must have revolted at such miserable ingratitude in a 
brother poet. Mr. Godwin has heroically, and at considerable 
length, undertaken to defend the memory of Gower from the 
imputations cast upon it on account of this transaction. The 

^ Leve — dear. 
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writer of Chaucer'*8 life prefixed to XJrry's edition of the poet's 
works, remarks that "the respect Chaucer retained for his 
former master, Richard, and gratitude for the favours he had 
received from him, kept him from trampling upon his memory, 
and basely flattering the new king ; as most of his contem- 
poraries did, and particularly Gower, who, notwithstanding 
the obligations he had to Richard II., yet, when old, blind, 
and past any hopes of honour or advantage, unless the view of 
keeping what he enjoyed, basely insulted the memory of his 
murdered master, and as ignominiously flattered his murderer." 
Mr. Tyrwhitt also, when speaking of the same poet's work, 
the *•*• Confessio amantis," says that " every thing which Gower 
had said in praise of Richard in the first edition, is either l^ 
oui^ or converted to the use of his successor''* in the second. Mr. 
Godwin is compelled to avow the correctness of this charge ; 
and moreover to acknowledge that he received from Richard 
the order to write a new work : yet Mr. Godwin with an 
infelicity remarkable in so calm and close a logician, proceeds 
to argue upon a string of " probabilities " as to the obligations 
conferred upon Gower by Richard; and even in his zeal of 
begging the question, goes so fiur as to say, that " it is probable 
Gower obtained nothing but hopes and bafiled expectation in 
return for what he had done;" concluding with a tone of 
triumph, as though he had thoroughly made out his case, — 
" such was the vast weight of obligation which the poor poet 
was bound for ever to remember." The poet, as a man of 
honour, or even of common generosity of spirit, was " bound 
to remember" that the person upon whom he had planted his 
heel was no longer '' the fountain of honour," the dispenser of 
£ivours and pensions, but a Mien monarch, and an unhappy 
man. 

Not one verse, — not one line, however, did Chaucer address 
in the way of adulation to the usurper. He never even alludes 
to him, — ^unless indeed an exception be made with regard to 
a couple of lines in the "Envoy" to some verses entitled, 
" Chaucer to his Empty Purse ;" and when we consider the mul- 
titude of compositions that were written after his death, in 
imitation of his style and attributed to him, these may be of that 
number, for we have no proof of their authenticity : yet there 
is every plausible ground for concluding them to be Chaucer's ; 
for after the revolution, he had returned to London to arrange 
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his afiairs at court, in consequence of Henry's having annulled 
all the grants and acts made during the last two years of Iub 
predecessor's reign. The compliment alluded to in the venes 
just mentioned, (if compliment it may be called) is the fol- 
lowing :— 

« O conqueror of Brute's* Albion, 
Which that, by line, and free election,! 
Been very king ; this unto you I send ; 
And ye that which may all harms amend, 
Ha^e mind upon my supplication.** 

Mr. Godwin, heretofore so frequently quoted, argues some- 
what hypothetically in endeayouring to throw a doubt upon 
the authenticity of these verses. He asks whether it is pro- 
bable that the proprietor of a domain like that of Donnington 
Castle, the uncle-in-law of the powerful Cardinal Beaufort 
and his brothers, and father of the man who in the second 
year of the reign of Henry IV. was chosen speaker of 1^ 
House of Commons, could be reduced to such extremity as 
not to have the means of conveying himself from London to 
his provincial home ? To which we would reply, that in the 
first place, the poem is a humorous one ; for in allusion to his 
poverty, he describes himself as being '^ shaven as nigh as any 
frere," (friar) ; and in the next place, having seen from his 
previous course of Ufe, that he was a man of free and social 
habits, and by no means a methodical regulator of his ex- 
penses, we may infer that (poetically speaking) he wcis ^shaven 
as nigh as any frere." Whether, however, he were a solicitor 
or not at the court of the usurper, that king in eighteen days 
after his accession renewed to him all his former grants, and 
five days previously to this ratification, of his own free will, 
settled upon him an additional pension of forty marics per 
annum. 

A few months only previous to Chaucer's death, we find 
him renting a tenement situated in the garden of the chapel 
belonging to the convent of Westminster. The lease etill 
exists among the records in the office of the dean and chapter 
of Westminster, and is made over to Chaucer by Robert Her- 
modesworth, keeper of the above chapel of St. Mary, and in 
the name of the abbot and prior of the convent. The term 

* Brute — the first conqueror of Britain. 

t Mr. Godwin (no admirer of Henry) acknowledges that " the whole king- 
dom seemed, as it were by concert, to embrace the party of the invader." 
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waft for jBity-three years, but detenniiiable by the death of 
Chaucer, at the yearly rent of fifty-three shfllings and four- 
pence. The circumstance of his taking this lease, which is 
dated the 24th of December, can have no connexion with that 
of his coming up to London to sue for the restoration of his 
pensions, since they had all been settled upon him on the 
18th of October before. One of the residences of our poet in 
London (probably the one in question) was at the sign of the 
Bed Rose, in Palace-yard, Westminster, upon the site where 
Henry the Seventh^s chapel now stands. 

The hurry and turmoil of business in which he became 
involved at this late period of his life, and when he had reason 
to calculate that he should pass the remainder of his days in 
the amusement of his books and tranquil contemplation, 
together with the loss of near and dear social ties, all involved 
a change of habit and of feeling that few aged men could 
encounter with impunity ; — to the poet, who was stooping 
under the weight of years with their attendant infirmities, it 
proved fiitaL In the fiiU enjoyment of his clear faculties, but 
with an exhausted frame, he died on the 25th of October, 1400, 
in the seventy-second year of his age. 

As a proof of the activity and soundness of his perceptive 
&culties, he composed a few verses '^ upon his death-bed, when 
he was in great anguish," exposingthevanity of human wishes 
and endeavours, entitled '' Good Counsel of Chaucer;" and 
banning '* Fly from the press,' and dwell with sothfastness." ' 

He descended to his grave in the fulness of a high reputa- 
tion as an extraordinary genius, and a generous and noble- 
minded man. He was buried in the great south aisle of West- 
minster Abbey, — that quarter now so well known under the 
name of" Poet's Comer." Some writers have described that 
he was first laid in the cloister, and afterwards removed; but 
Caxton, (who may be relied on as an authority,) in his edition of 
the poet's works, states that he was buried in the Abbey church 
of Westminster, before the chapel of St. Ben'et (or Benedict). 
This account was written before the removal, alluded to above, 
took place. 

There appears to be a considerable difficulty in ascertaining 
the exact depository of his remains ; nor indeed does it seem 
clear that the present monument of him was erected over or 

> Crowd. 2 Truth. 
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even near to that spot : moreover, it is not the original montt4:= 
ment placed to his memory which, Speght says, contained thlfie 
following verses, ^ 

" Galfridus Chaucer, vates et fama poesis '*!S 

Materaae hac sacra sum tumulatis humo ;* i^ 

but was erected by a Mr. Nicholas Brigham, of Oxford, in tiit^ 
year 1556, a gentleman who enthusiastically honoured 
memory of the poet. Upon this monument, as represent 
in the title-page of the present volume, he caused Chaucer^ 
portrait to be painted from that which was in Occleve, 
scholar's book, and added the inscription, the whole of which t: 
is now obliterated.* ;S 
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M. S. >)i 

Qui fuit Anglorutn vates ter maximus olim, it. 

Galfridus Chaucer conditur hoc tumulo : 
Annum si quaeras Domini, si tempora vits» 
Ecce uotae subsunt quae tibi cuncta notunt. 

25 Octobris 1400. 

iErumnarum requies mors. f" 

N. Brigham hos fecit Musarum nomine suroptus. 

1556. 

Translation. 

He who was the most eminent of English poets — Geoffirey Chaucer— lies 
beneath this tomb: if you require the term of his Ufe, and the year, the 
record is subscribed, which will Inform you all. 

25 October, 1400. 

Death is the repose of sorrows. 

N. Brigham placed these, in the Muses' name, at his own cost. 

1556. 

Around the edge of the tomb the following verses are said 
to have been inscribed, now also obliterated ; — 

Si rogites quis eram, forsan te fama docebit ; 
Quod si fama negat, mundi quia gloria transit, 
Hsec monumenta lege. 

Should you inquire who I was, mayhap Fame will instruct you : but if 
Fame refuse, (since the glory of this world passeth away) read tliis mo- 
nument 

Chaucer, it is supposed, left both his sons behind him, 
although every trace of the younger one, Lewis, for whom he 

• Jt is to be hoped that there is truth in the report recently circulated, of a 
proposal having been made to restore this monument to its originally perfect 
state. 
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te the Treatise upon the Astrolabe, has hitherto escaped 
researches of inquirers. Thomas, the elder, rose to con- 
trable eminence in the country : as already recorded, his 
daughter, bj her marriage with De la Pole, Duke of Suffolk, 
connected her family with the lineal inheritance of the crown. 
Thomas Chaucer successively rose to the offices of constable 
ofWallingford Castle; sheriff of Oxfordshire for life; chief 
Intler of the household (all appointments of Henry IV.) ; and 
inally was elected speaker of tbe House of Commons. Both 
he and his daughter, the Duchess of Suffolk, were buried in 
the parish church of Ewelm in the county of Oxford, where 
some few remaining offices belonging to her mansion here, 
and the fish ponds that were in her garden, still exist. There 
is also a God*s house adjoining to the church, built by the 
duchess and her consort, the establishment of which retains 
its original character.* (1803.) 

The person of Chaucer was of middle stature, in advanced 
years inclining to corpulency. In his journey with the Pil- 
grims to Canterbury, mine host of the Tabard takes occasion 
to jest with him upon this point ; — comparing both their 
! persons, he says, 

s ** Now ware you» sin, and let this man have place ; 

e • He in the waist is shaped as well as I ; 

This were a poppet in arm^s to embrace," &c. 



His &Lce was full and smooth, betokening regular good health, 
and a serene and cheerful frame of mind. His complexion 
was fair, verging towards paleness : his hair was of a dusky 
yellow, short and thin ; that of his beard grew, or rather 
perhaps it was £ishioned into a forked shape, and its colour 
I was wheaten. He had an expansive and marble-like forehead, 
I £dr and unwrinkled ; his eyes constantly tended towards the 
1 ground, — a habit he has likewise given occasion in the host to 



'* What man art thou, (quoth he). 
That lookest as thou wouldest find a hare ; 
For ever on the ground I see thee stare." 



I notice : — 



The general expression of his countenance combined a mix- 
ture of animation, of lurking, good natured satire, of unruffled 
serenity, sweetness, and close thought. As in the above pas- 

* Godwin, Life, 4to, vol. ii. p. 557. 
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sages from his great poem we are let into a livelj portent of 
some of his personal peculiarities, so in the *' Testamentof 
lioye** as perfect an idea of his actions and manner in conver- 
sation are fiirther displayed; so that one may almost fimcy 
one*8 self in the prison with him, listening to his discourses 
on philosophy. '' The downcast look, (says Urry,) the strict 
attention, the labouring thought, the hand waving for silaice, 
the manner of address in speaking, the smooth familiar way 
of arguing, the respectful way of starting his objections, and, 
in short, every expression in that dispute, figures a livdy 
image of him in the mind of the reader.*' 

His features, as in most instances of sincere and transpnent 
natures, were an index of his temper, and this comprised a 
mixture of the lively, grave, and modest. Yet was the gaiety 
of his disposition more prominent in his writings than in his 
general demeanour, which, it may be, was repressed by his 
modesty. This bashfulness it was, which gave occasion to 
the Countess of Pembroke often to banter him ; dedaiing, 
that his absence was preferable to his conversation, since the 
latter was nought, on account of his reserve and distant 
respect; whereas, when he was away from her, the chance 
was, he might be preparing some composition to afford her 
delight. His behaviour with the pilgrims is uniformly in 
keeping with this habit of silence and seclusion. He scarcely 
appears in person, and when called upon for his tale, endea- 
vours to avoid the task by singing a ballad; the host, however, 
protesting against this departure from the general compact, 
his own story (or rather discourse) is one of the least interest- 
ing in the whole series. 

His youth was not altogether free from the indiscretions 
natural to a man surrounded by the beauty and wit of an ad- 
miring court; that he was not even tainted, however, with 
the vacillation and heartlessness of the mere debauchee and 
man of pleasure, is evident from the single circumstance of his 
steady courtship of the lady who ultimately became his wife, 
which continued for eight years. Besides, his constant beha- 
viour towards women, and his exalted admiration< of them, at 
once exempt him from being a coarse or common intriguer* 
Many of his tales are questionable in their morality, (and 
these in after life he repented having penned), but it is strongly 
doubtful, (coarse as they are) whether they would so surely sap 
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the Btmcture of a well-educated joung mind as many produc- 
tanma of some modem writers, and which are nevertheless 
finmd in almost every bookcase in the kingdom. 

During his relaxations from the duties of public business, 
he continually retired to his study. Reading, indeed, was 
his chief delight, as appears, by his own confession, in the 
introduction to his '^ Dream,** and to the *' Legend of Good 
-Women.*' He preferred it to every amusement, with the 
cxoeption of a morning walk in May-tide. He lived almost 
ezduaively in his own world of meditation, never interfering, 
as he says of himself, in the concerns of others. He was tem- 
pecate and regular in his diet ; he " arose with the lark, and 
ky down with the lamb:** hence the marvellous truth and 
freshness of his early morning pictures, not inferior to the 
celebrated *' Castle Landscape** of Rembrandt ; and this is the 
most perfect representation of a morning twilight that, perhaps, 
ever was painted. 

The career of Chaucer, from whichever point we may view 
it, assumes a character greatly elevated above that of ordinary 
men. He was a poet, a pliilosopher, an astronomer, a logician, 
a linguist, a politician, a theolog^ian, a humanist, a gentleman 
in the modem acceptation of the term, and a virtuous man. 
His conduct as a man holding a public office stands unim- 
peached for integrity. He was a gentleman,— for he was the 
universal theme of admiration in a refined court-*-particularly 
by the women, and they rarely err in making a correct esti- 
mate of a man's temper and habits. He was a humanist, for 
he has ever at hand an apology for the frailties of our nature ; 
-^above all, when he would atone for the lapses of the most 
respooaible and -the least excused of our race — the women. 
Proofs of this may be seen scattered over all his works, but it 
shines ferth most conspicuously in his divine poem of Troilus 
and Cressida, where his pleadings for the error of that too light 
heart may, without profeneness, be ranked with the conduct of 
Him, who bade her sister delinquent to '^ go and sin no mure.** 

In his public capacity, as a politician and theological contro- 
venialist, Jie appears to have been an opponent of abuses 
lather from a spirit of party than from an active principle of 
justice, or from consciousness of the truth : for we find that 
in the one instance he aided a body of insurgents because they 
were the partisans of his patron ; and in the other he withdrew 
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his opposition to the priesthood when he found that the duke 
himself no longer made it a handle for promoting his ambitious 
views with regard to the succession. Indeed we do not find it 
confirmed that he sided with Wicklifie upon points of &ith or 
doctrine, but in exposing the abuses of his mother church. He 
was a reformer y not a seceder ; he would have restored the Ca- 
tholic worship to its primitive purity, but he would not have 
removed one stone of the fiibric. This opinion is borne out by 
his confession of faith, wherein he subscribes to the whole 
rubric. Wicklifi*e applied his battering-ram at one of its main 
comer.«tones — transubstantiation . For one of lively imagina- 
tion, strong sensitiveness, and of devotedness to the gentler 
luxuries and enjoyments of Hfe, Chaucer was an active and 
steady partisan in the cause of reform ; but a temperament 
like his was not calculated to make thorough work in a contest 
with the knitted phalanx of corruption. Such as he, are not 
the wedge to spUt the " gnarred and stubby tree " of a fiill- 
grown opinion. The man of imagination is seldom calculated 
to maintain an up-hiU struggle in the cause of reform ; and the 
most unflinching and uncompromising soldiers, whether for an 
opinion, or for hire, are not always men of excessive imagina- 
tion ; the poets have not been the stubbomest of patriots. 
Milton, indeed, and Marvell, with one or two honourable ex- 
amples in our own age, form sweeping exceptions to this rule ; 
but they almost confirm' it. 

Many of the tales of Chaucer, which are paraphrastical 
translations from the Latin and Italian languages, prove him 
to have been a linguist of no ordinary standard ; and his prose 
essays stamp him a logician. It has been already shown that 
he was well versed in the science of astronomy — as much of it 
at least as was known in that age. That he was a philosopher 
in the most practical acceptation of the term, — ^that of human- 
izing his fellow creatures, and making them happier as well 
as wiser, we need only refer to the best and most carefully 
written of his poems. 

As a poet, his chief power lay in humour and description of 
character ; in the latter his success was marvellous ; whatever 
object it is his purpose to delineate, he inspects, and probes, 
and twists,-and turns it on every side, as a botanist pores into 
a flower ; and then he presents it to you clothed in the minute 
perfection of a Dutch painting, with the charms of ease, grace, 
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and freedom superadded. So patiently did he study the cha- 
racters of the people he described, that he seems not to have 
more closely examined their costumes (accurately as he did 
this) than he did their habits of thought. Hence, the speeches 
he puts into their mouths are so truly in keeping, that their 
great merit almost becomes neutralized in the mind ; for we 
feel that he merely put down what he heard as well as what 
he saw, when describing his characters. In this qualification 
he strongly reminds us of Shakspeare. The first remark made 
to us by one who had read for the first time his Prologue to 
the Canterbury Pilgrims, was, that '* it detracted materially 
from Mr. Stothard's fame in illustrating it, for that all was 
there, ready fashioned to his hands." In this very Prologue 
the portrait of the shipman is a striking likeness to this day. 
His action on horseback is not yet more accomplished : he still 
makes progress, as Butler humorously describes him, as though 
he were " rowing the horse." The doctor of physic " reading 
little in his bible," playing into the apothecary's hands, 
r^ulating his diet, and eating that which is most nutritious ; 
the showy wife of Bath, so trim about the ankles, with her 
new tight shoes, and stockings gartered up without a wrinkle ; 
the reeve, (or steward) contriving to lay his lord under obli- 
gations by advancing him money in his necessitous extrava- 
gance ; the sergeant-at-law, than whom no man was more 
busy, '^ and yet he seemed busier than he was,"->are all as 
truly pourtrayed as the reflections in a camera lucida. Mr. 
Grodwin truly observes of this Prologue, that '^ it is a copious 
and extensive review of the private life of the fourteenth 
century in England." 

The Canterbury Tales, indeed, taken as a whole, may be 
considered one of the most splendid monuments of human 
genius. Like Shakspeare again, it would be difficult to decide 
in which style lay Chaucer's great power, — the humorous or 
the pathetic. It is to be regretted that his tales of the former 
cast should be, almost without exception, either positively 
nasty or unjustifiably licentious ; yet, are they related with a 
spirit, vivacity, and ease, that have never been surpassed. 
Full extenuation for the coarseness of his stories, as well as for 
the startling nudity of various epithets and descriptions, will 
be made by every reader who has become acquainted with the 
history of the public exhibitions that were extremely popular 
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during the age of our poet. It is difficult to reconcile the ftct 
of ladies of elegant minds, graceful perceptions, and unaffected 
womanly tendencies, like the '^Good Queen Ann,** the 
Duchess Blanche, the Countess of Salisbury, and the Mar- 
chioness of Pembroke are described to have been, witnessing 
and deriving entertainment from the annual burlesque fes* 
tivals that were in high vogue during their day; such as 
" The Feast of Fools," « The Feast of the Ass," and the 
feast of the ^' Lord of Misrule :** in which ecclestasiUi and 
laymen, rich and poor assisted, all countenancing and com- 
mitting monstrous ribaldries and indecencies. At the Feast of 
Fools during the service of mass, the ceremony was interrupted 
by the motley mob of masqueraders rushing into the church, 
uttering ribald jests, singing indecent songs, and discharging 
upon each other and the audience filth, and the bodies of dead 
animals. The author of the Life of Chaucer, so frequently 
quoted, (Mr. Godwin) has, with his accustomed philosophical 
spirit, satis&ctorily pleaded the cause of his hero, and shown 
that however his mind was imavoidably tinged with the colour 
of custom, yet, that the splendour of his genius, and his 
natural perception of what was graceful and lovely should 
impress u^ with admiration, that in the midst of so much rude- 
ness and ill taste he could preserve in so high a degree the 
purity of his thoughts. " Chaucer," he adds, " however 
superior he may be considered to the age in which he lived, 
had yet the frailties of a man, spent his days more or less in 
such scenes as have been described, and was acted upon, like 
other men, by what he heard and saw, by what inspired his 
contemporaries with approbation or with rapture." 

The story of the Cock and the Fox, in the Nun*8 Priest's 
Tale, is allowed by all judges to be the most admirable fable 
(in the narration) that ever was written. The descripticRi of 
the birds, the delightful gravity with which they are invested 
with intellectual endowments, are conceived in the hi^ett 
taste of true poetry and natural humour. How amusing is the 
classical tendency of Sir Chanticleer ! and how play^l and 
waggish his complimentary addresses to Dame Fartelote ! 

*' Madam Partelote, so have I bliss. 
Of one thing God hath sent me large grace; 
For when I see the beauty of your face. 
Ye be so scarlet red about your eyen. 
It maketh all my dread^ for to dien : 
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For all so siker ^ as, 'In prlncipio 
Mulier est hominis oonfusio,' 
(Madam, the sentence of this latin is, 
* Woman is mannft joy and mavrnfa bliss)/ 
For when I feel a-night your soft^ side 
• • • • 

4 I am so full of joy and of solace 

That I defy bothe sweven^ and dream." 

Great, however, as he confessedly is in the humorous, he 
S claims our undivided love and admiration, when with his 
sweet and earnest sincerity he is detailing a story of pomp and 
chivalry, 

" With mask, and antique pageantry;" 

or tale of love '^ With honied dart.** Here it is, that we feel 
his native feeling to blossom forth. The Knight's Tale, or 
4 the story of Palamon and Arcite, is a splendid succession of 
^ gorgeous scenery : — no description, perhaps, ever surpassed in 
f power that of the Temple of Mars, and no death was ever 
I more pathetically related than that of Arcite ; a simple reite- 
r ration of tender regrets, — the sighs and sobbings of a broken 
and ebbing spirit : — 

•^ " Alas the woe ! alas the paincs strong. 

That I for you have suffeT'd and so long ! 

Alas the death I alas mine Emely ! 
\ Alas departing of our company ! 

Alas mine hearte's queen 1 Alas my wife ! 

Mine hearte's lady, ender of my lifle ! 
' What is this world ? — ^What asken men to have ? 

Now with his love, now in his oold^ grave — 

Alone — ^withouten any company. 

Farewell my sweet I Farewell mine Emely ! '* 

The variety and fancy in the fairy tale of King Cambuscan 
and his Horse of Brass, given most appropriately to the young 
squire, is told in the fullest inspiration of oriental imagining. 
The story of Constance, with all her trials and sufferings ; 
driven about the sea '' like an uprooted weed ;** is one of the 
loveliest of his tales. So earnest is our author in his narration, 
and so eloquent is his pathos, that all the improbabilities in 
her adventures fade away before the mind cares to lay hold 
of them. Nature, truth, and steadfastness in love, shine forth 
from her heart, and rivet the attention and sympathy of the 
reader in a remarkable manner. There is a beautiful picture 

^ Siker— sure. ^ Sweven — another word signifying a dream. 
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in this story of her little child standing at a feast where 
King Alia, her husband ; is being entertained, and stead&stljr 
looking in the face of his father, who is struck bj the likeness 
of the child to his wife, whom he thought dead. It were to 
be regretted that the poet, in the conduct of his plot, did not 
evince somewhat more of versatility with regard to the agents 
employed. The two great catastrophes which befall Constance, 
are each accomplished by the treachery of a wicked mother- 
in-law ; moreover, after each event she is forced aboard the 
same vessel, and wanders alone about the sea. Yet, in the 
&ce of all these drawbacks, the fascination in this story is 
quite extraordinary. It is like an old legend, illustrating the 
beauty of holiness and fidelity in love. One can scarcely 
imagine that any person after reading it could feel no emotion 
at, or even an indifference to the sentiment of virtue. 

But the finest in point of severely beautiful writing, is the 
celebrated history of the Marquis of Saluzzo and his' wife 
Griselda. Mr. Godwin decides, that ^' it is the most pathetic 
that ever was written ; and he who compares Chaucer*s manner 
of relating it, with that of the various authors who have 
treated the same materials, must be dead to all the charac- 
teristic beauties of this history if he do not perceive how much 
Chaucer has outstripped all his competitors." This is the 
Clerk of Oxford's Tale, and the poet has expressly informed 
us in the Prologue to it, that he obtained it from Petrarch, 
the author, when he went to visit him in Italy. The story of 
Griselda is an embodying of the principles of Christianity ; it 
is an exemplar of the leading doctrines, an illustration of the 
key-stone that alone can bind together the arch of that reli- 
gion. The whole conduct of the heroine is a fervid hymn in 
praise of patience, forbearance, and long-suffering. Not only 
does she not '^ resist evil," but she murmurs not : she is 
" smitten on the one cheek, and she turns the other." " The 
children of this generation, who are wiser than the children 
of light," are wont to read this history in the spirit of 
fair traders ; they look at it as they would at their ledgers ; 
and not being a regularly kept account of debtor and cre- 
ditor, with a just balance struck in favour of the party to 
whom it is due, they pronounce it nought. She is called 
mean-spirited, and one whom her husband is almost justified 
in putting to those sharp trials, as he might a coral plant or an 
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ojster. They appear to have overlooked the three grand points 

r upon Inrhich the story is constructed, viz those of fidelity to 

her promise ; strength of endurance in maintaining it ; and 
stubbornness of principle in loving her husband '' through 
, good ireport, and through evil report." They who maintain 
I that the character of Griselda is unnatural, know little of what 
womah's love is capable. Griselda loved her husband ; it was 
thereibre natural to her, in the true spirit of charity — or love, 
1 to '^ suffer all things, to believe all things, to fiope all things, 
to sustain all things." Moreover, the author*s business was to 
make c|ut a strong case in praise of those virtues ; and we know 
that tl^ old writers, as may frequently be seen in their dramas, 
were sjiecial pleaders when they endeavoured to carry a point. 
That tfae marquis was unworthy of the love of such a woman, 
is but k type of every day's occurrence, and corroborates the 
^ fidelity to nature of the narrative. Yet again, we should bear 
P in mind that it is only by means of the high relief into which 
such a character as that of Griselda is thrown, that we forcibly 
t feel, and are disgusted with the dark cruelty of her perse- 
] cutor ; the ugliness of tyranny would cease to be revolting, if 
it were not contrasted with its opposite — forbearance : besides, 
"^ but for the latter quality there could be no reformation ; for, 
an injury fully resented, although it neutralize the ofience, 
rarely leaves the injurer impressed with any other feeling than 
that of a desire to retaliate. Hence the rise of protracted feuds 
in a barbarous state of society ; and hence, as mankind became 
wiser, have they perceived the value of kindness and for- 
bearance, and the utter worthlessness of revenge. After all, 
few persons wiU impugn the principle of the story, and no 
Christian can : but the author himself anticipates the reader's 
objection as regards an overcharge of his characters, for he 
thus winds up his tale ; — 



" This story is said, not for that wives should 
Follow Griselda as in humility. 
For it were importable though they would ; 
But for that every wight in his degree 
Should be constant in adversity 
As was Griselda, therefore Petrarch writeth 
This story, which with high style he enditeth. 

For since a woman was so patient 
Unto a mortal man, well more we ought 

D 
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Reeeiven all in gree ^ that God us sent. 

• • • • 

Let us then live in virtuous sufferance." 

The Pardoner's Tale of the three rioters who went out to 
kill Death, is both striking and original. The description of 
the old man, who turns out to be Death, and walks up and down 
like a '^ restless caitiff, knocking with his staft* earlj and late 
at his mother's gate," — the earth, is equal in vividness of co- 
louring to any portrait in Dante or the Greek dramatists. 
With a happy observance of character, Chaucer has made this 
Pardoner, who is an itinerant preacher, and a great rogue to 
boot, constantly interrupt the progress of his tale with clerical 
denouncements against covetousness^ gluttony^ and drunkenness. 
With the Prioress's Tale, which again is happily appropriated 
to her character, being an account of the miracle of a little 
Christian child murdered by Jews, and who after death con- 
tinued to sing his '^ Ave Maria," the choicest of the Canter- 
bury Tales, may be said to have been enumerated. 

Chaucer is, in one sense, the most matter«of-&ct of poets. 
He describes and recapitulates, and describes and repeats, like 
one who having beheld a wonder for the fii^t time, returns at 
every given opportunity to the object of his admiration. He is 
sometimes tedious in his descriptions ; and this appears to arise 
from an anxiety on his own part, lest the reader should not 
be able to keep pace with him in feeling at once the full im- 
pression of the object he is delineating. The late Mr. Hazlitt, 
in his lectures on the poets, has most happily in one pithy sen- 
tence (a remarkable feature in his critical analyses) struck out 
Chaucer's poetical faculty. He says, '^ His poetry reads like 
history. Every thing has a downright reality ; at least in the 
narrator's mind. A simile, or a sentiment, is as if t/ were given 
in upon evidence.^'' Again : " He speaks of what he wishes to 
describe with the accuracy, the discrimination of one who 
relates what has happened to himself, or has had the best in- 
formation from those who have been eye-witnesses of it. The 
strokes of his pencil always tell. He dwells only on the 
essential, on that which would be interesting to the persons 
really concerned : yet as he never omits any material circum- 

* Receive in gree— to take kindly. 
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stance, he is prolix irom the numher of points on which he 
touches, without being diffuse on any one ; and is sometimes 
tedious firom the fidelity with which he adheres to his subject, 
as other writers are from the frequency of their digressions 
from it. The chain of his history is composed of a number of 
fine links, closely connected together, and riveted by a single 

blow. 

* « « « • 

" He is contented to find grace and beauty in truth. He 
exhibits for the most part the naked object, with little drapery 
thrown over it. His metaphors, which are few, are not for 
ornament, but use, and as like as possible to the things them- 
selves. He does not afiect to show his power over the reader's 
mind, but the power which the subject has over his own. 

• • « • « 

'' There is no artificial pompous display, but a strict parsimony 
of the poet's materials, like the rude simplicity of the age in 
which he lived." 

It has already been observed that Chaucer was prone to be 
tedious in his descriptions. In his rural walks he is just as 
tedious as a sauntering companion by a wood-side, who is a 
devoted admirer of nature. He who would be impatient with 
the one for pausing at every furlong to remark and admire the 
shifting effects of light in the morning clouds, or to hearken 
to the whistle of the early birds, or to notice the varieties of 
foliage, the smell of wild blossoms, the juicy freshness and 
vivid hue of tall plants that bow in graceful homage over the 
" huddling brook," — such a one may easily be wearied with the 
description of the other, for it is commonly an accurate journal 
of his whole route. 

The opening to "The Complaint of the Black Knight" 
contains a choice specimen of one of his walks : it runs on for 
ten or twelve verses in the following agreeable strain : — 

" I rose anoD, and thought I woulde gone 
Into the wood to hear the birdes sing, 
When that the niJsty vapour was agone. 
And clear and fair y was the inorrowning ; 
The dew also like silver in shining 
Upon the leaves, as any balme sweet, 
Till fiery Titan with his persant heat 
Had dri^ up the lusty liquor new 
Upon the herbes in the greene mead ; 
And that the flowers of many divers hue 
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Upon their stalkeg gonen for to spread. 
And for to splay e out their leaves in brede* 
Against the sun, gold-burned^ in his sphere. 
That down to tliem yeast his beam^s clear." 



t* 



Again ; the commencement of the " Flower and the Leaf 
contains another journal of one of his earlj saunterings : how 
fresh and invigorating is this description of the effect of the 
spring showers ! 

*' When that Phoebus his chair of gold so high. 
Had whirls up the starry sky aloft. 
And in the Bull was entered certainly. 
When sliowr^ sote ^ of rain descended soft. 
Causing the ground fele * times and oft 
Up for to give many a wholesome air. 
And every plaine was yclothed fair 

With new^ green, and maketh smalle flowers 
To springen here and there in field and mead. 
So very good and wholesome be the showers. 
That they renewen what was old and dead 
In winter time, and out of every seed 
Springeth the herb^, so that every wight 
Of this sea86n waxeth right glad and light.'* 

The poet being unable to sleep, although, he sajs, 

*' No earthly wight had more of hearte's ease 
Than I, for I n'ad sickness nor disease." 

At " three hours after twelve," therefore, he adds, 1 arose, 

'* About the springing of the gladsome day, 
* * m m 

And to a pleasant grove I 'gan to pass 
Long ere the bright^ sun uprisen was. 

In which were oak^ great, straight as a line. 
Under the which the grass so fresh of hue 
Was newly sprung, and an eight foot or nine 
Ev^ry tree well from his fellow grew. 
With branches broad, laden with leav^ new. 
That sprungeu out against the sunne sheen ; ^ 
Some very red, and some a glad light green."* 

The poem of " The Flower and the Leaf" was especially 
favoured bj the young poet, John Keats. The author may 

* In brede — abroad. ^ Gold-bumed — burnished like gold. ' Sote^-sweet. 
* Fele — ^many. ^ Sunne sheen — the shining sun. 

* From internal evidence, it appears that the poem of The Flower and the 
Leaf was originally written by a lady ; for, the damsel in the arbour, when- 
ever she is addressed by the poet, always replies to her with the epithet 
" Daughter dear." Mr. Godwin, in making this remark, adds, that *' the 
poem has the air of a translation." 
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perhaps be pardoned for making a short digression upon the 
present occasion, to record an anecdote in corroboration of the 
pleasure testified bj that vivid intellect upon his first perusal 
of the composition. It happened at the period when Keats 
was about publishing his first little volume of poems (in the 
year 1817) ; he was then living in the second iloor of a house 
in the Poultry, at the comer of the court leading to the 
Queen's Arms tavern — that comer nearest to Bow church. 
The author had called upon him here, and finding his young 
iriend engaged, took possession of a sofi^ and commenced read- 
ing, from his then pocket-companion, Chaucer's '* Flower and 
the Leafl" The fetigue of a long walk, however, prevailed over 
the fascination of the verses, and he fell asleep. Upon awaking, 
the book was still at his side ; but the reader may conceive the 
author's delight, upon finding the following elegant sonnet 
written in his book at the close of the poem. During my 
sleep, Keats had read it for the first time ; and, knowing that 
it would gratify me, had subjoined a testimony to its merit, 
that might have delighted Chaucer himself. 

SONNET 

UPON READING TRB '* FLOWXR AND THX LEAF." 

** This pleasant tale is like a little copse ; 

The honied lines so freshly interlace 

To keep the reader in so sweet a place ; 
So that he here and there full-hearted stops. 
And oftentimes he feels the dewy drops 

Come cool and suddenly against his face : 

And by the wand'ring melody may trace 
Which way the tender legged linnet hops. 

" Oh, what a charm hath white simplicity; 

What mighty power hath this gentle story ; — 
I, that for ever feel athirst for glory. 
Could at this moment be content to lie 

Meekly upon the grass, as those whose sobbings 
Were heard of none beside the mournful robins. 

February, 18 IT-" 

In addition, however, to the objection already urged against 
some of the writings of Chaucer, we must add, that several 
of his stories are in the detail so tedious and perseveringly 
uninteresting, that the charge brought against the Paradise 
Lost by Dr. Johnson, may be applied, and with some show of 
justice to them : indeed the reading of them through, so far 
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irom being a '' duty," might almost be pronounced an active 
virtue, — a work of supererogation. Even in the '^ Troilus and 
Cressida,*' one of the most exciting of all his productions, 
there constantly intervene long see-saws of argumentative 
dialogue, that would '^ out-last a Lapland winter ;** and, above 
all things in such a narrative, a discourse extending to up- 
wards of a hundred lines upon the doctrine of Predestination is 
put into the mouth of Troilus ! The same defect of tedious- 
ness applies to some of the other extended compositions. 
Moreover thej are written in a false taste— at least, in a 
taste that modem fashion has rejected. '^ Chaucer's Dream,** 
for instance, taken as an entire poem, is a tissue of idle and 
vapid romance. " The Parliament of Birds " is positively 
puerile ; and even in the otherwise charming story of ^' Cam- 
buscan and his IVJagic Horse,*' told by the young Squire, the 
second part, which is wholly occupied with the bewailings of a 
lovelorn Falcon, wiU scarcely £uid many readers,— still less 
admiring ones. His frequent, and long-sustained devotions 
to the marguerite, or daisy, in which lay couched some hitherto 
uncomprehended allegory, present little chance of exciting or 
rewarding the investigating spirit of the analyst. 

The extraordinary fidelity of Chaucer's portraits, and the 
careful minuteness with which he lays on tint after tint to 
heighten their effect, has already been insisted. This, in the 
main, is true ; yet will he at times, with one dash of his pencil, 
(like a true genius) give all the expression you can require. 
To take a few specimens at random, by way of example. The 
appearance of Troilus striding across the hall after his return 
from Cressida, when she was taken from him and delivered up 
to the Greeks : — 

*' To Troy is come this woful Troilus, 
In sorrow, above all sorrow's smart. 
With fslon-look, and with face despiteous ; 
Then suddenly down from his horse he start. 
And thro' his palace, with a swollen heart. 
To chamber went." 

The countenance of Cressida, when she has heard the news 
that she is to be separated from her lover : — 

'^ About her eyen two, a purple ring 
Bitrent,' in sothfast^ tokening of her pain. 
That to behold it was a deadly thing." 

* Bitrent— encircled. 2 Sothfast— real. 
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The love- worn Arcite, who, from the weakness of his spirits, 

burst into tears if he '^ heard song or instrument about the 

house." Shakspeare himself could not have surpassed this for 

the intensity of its truth. 

One of the impersonations described in the temple of Mars, 

is;— 

<* The tmiler with the kn\/h under the cloak I " 

Another in the same, — 

*' The cold^ Death, with mouth gaping upright." 

Here is a fine portrait of one being led to execution ; — 

'* Have you not seen sometime a pal^ face* 
Among a press,* of him that hath been led 
Toward his death, where, as he getteth no grace ; ' 
And sudi a colour in his face haUi had. 
Men raighten know him that was so bestead 
Amongds all the faces in that rout — 
So stands Custance, and looketh her about." 

To take a humorous picture, yet no less vivid : — the Pardoner, 
describing himself preaching, says ;— 

" Then pain I me to stretchen forth my neck. 
And east and west upon the people I beck, 
A* doth a dove sitting upon a bam*** , 

Here is the full length of a monk in one line : — 
" Fat as a whale, and walkid a% a swan.** 

Chanticleer, the herald of the dawn, is thus shortly, yet 
sufficiently described : — 

*' But when the cock, common astrologer, 
'Clan on hie breaet to beat, and after crow.** 

It were an easy and a pleasant task too, to go on multiply- 
ing examples of this great poet's accurate eye in description ; 
after that, as many more might be cited of his humour and 
keen satire; and a moderate volume would scarcely contain 
all the strokes of passion and tenderness with which his poems 
abound. The history of Troilus and Cressida alone, (the ad- 
miration of Sir Philip Sidney) for profound feeling, would 
honour any poet that ever breathed. £very scene, — where 
the lovers themselves are concerned,— is redolent with sighs 
of '^ such sweet breath *' as the following. 

* Press — crowd. ' Grace— pardon. 
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When the hour has arrived that Cressida is to depart for the 
Grecian camp to meet her father, she makes this dignified and 
consoling speech to her lover: — 

" For trusteth * well, that your estate royal. 
Nor vain delight, nor only worthiness 
Of you in war, or tournay martial. 
Nor pomp, array, nobley,^ or eke richess 
Ne roaden me to rue on your distress ; 
But moral virtue, grounded upon truth / 
That was the caiMe I first had on you ruth,^ 

** Eke, gentle heart, and manhood that ye had. 
And that ye had, as me thought, in despite 
Everjf thing that souned* into bad. 
As rudeness, and peoplish ^ appetite. 
And that your reason bridled pour delight : 
This made, aboven every cr^ture. 
That I was your's, and shall while I may dure." 

And the following is the deportment of her lover after her 

departure. He is bewailing his fate during the hours of 

sleep : — 

** * Who seeth you now, my rights lod^-star ?"* 
Who sitteth now, or stant "^ in your presence ? 
Who can comf6rten now your hearte's war ^ 
Now I am gone, whom give ye audience ? 
Who speaketh me right, now in absence i 
Alas ! no wight, and that is all my care ; 
For well wot I, as ill as I ye fare.^ 

*' And when he fell in any slumberings 
Anon, begin he should^ for to groan. 
And dreamen of the dreadfuUeste things 
That mighte been, as, mete ^ he were alone 
In place horrible, making aye his moan. 
Or meten ^ that he was amonges all 
His enemies, and In their hand^ fall.^ 

** And therewithal his body shoulde start, 
And with the start all suddenly awake, 
And such a tremour feel about his heart. 
That of the fear his body shoulde quake. 
And therewithal he should a nois^ make. 
And seem as though he should^ fallen deep 
From high aloft : — and then he would^ weep." 

Cressida has promised to return to him in a month : — 
'* And every night, as was his wont to do, 

1 Trusteth— trust (the imperative). * Nobley— nobility. 3 Ruth— pity. 
* Souned — inclined toward. * Peoplish— common, coarse. ^ Lode-star — 
north sur, (the guide of the mariner). ^ Stant— standeth. « Mete— dreamed. 
9 Fall— fallen. 
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He stood, the bright moon shining to behold* 
And all his sorrow to the moon he told* 
And said — * Surely when thou art homed new, 
I shall be glad — if all thx world be true.' ** 

How beautiiul the thought ! to make his love the whole world, 
and the whole world to be absorbed in the one idea of his 
love. There are no more genuine and untainted creatures than 
Chaucer's lovers. They speak with hearts of primeval inno- 
cence : there is no worldly-mindedness,— no self-seeking in 
their actions. They have no thought but the all- engrossing 
one of loving unreservedly and adoringly. 

It is needless to say, that the above hasty references (single 
stones exhibited for samples of the complete magnificent 
structure) have not been addressed to the intimate acquaint- 
ance of Chaucer ; they are quoted for the sole purpose of 
inducing the young and the tasteAil, to whom his poems are as 
yet " a sealed book," to prepare themselves for many an hour 
of delight and wonder. The obsolete dialect may for a time 
be a stumbling-block to their progress; —but this overcome, 
great will be their reward. 
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THE PROLOGUE. 

Whenn^ that April, with his showr6s sote,* 

The drouth of March hath pierc6d to the rote,* 

And hath^d every vein in such lic6ur. 

Of which virtue engendred is the flow'r ; 

When Zephirus ek6, with his 80t6 * hreath, 6 

Inspired hath in every holt ' and heath 

The tender cropp^s ; and the young6 sun 

Hath in the Ram his half6 course yrun. 

And 8mall6 fowUs maken melody. 

That sleepen all6 night with open eye, 10 

So pricketh them nature in their cour&ges,4 

Then longen folk to go on pilgrimages. 

And palmers for to seeken strang6 strands, 

To serv^ hallows s couth ^ in sundry lands ; 

And 'specially from every shirk's end 15 

Of Engleland to Canterbury they wend,7 

The holy blissful martyr for to seek 

That them hath holpen when that they were sick. 

Befell that in that season on a day, 
In Southwark at the Tabard as I lay, t^O 

' SoCe— «weet. ^ Rote— root. ' Holt— ^rove, forest * Courages— hearts, 
spirits. ^ Hallows— -holiness. ^ Couth— known. ? Wend— go, make way. 

V. 8. Hath in the Aam.] Rather the fiti^, for ** the showers of April 
having pierced the drouth of March to the root,** the sun must have passed 
tluough the sign of the Ram and entered that of the Bull. 

V. 20. TabardJ] Since improperly called the Talbot, The Talbot was a 
hunting-dog, between a hound and a beagle. The Tabard was a " Jacket, or 
sleeveless ooati worn in times past by noblemen in the wars, but now only by 
heralds, and is called their coat of arms in service."— SjMfAf* 
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Ready to wenden * on my pilgrimage 

To Canterbury with devout courage ; 

At night was come into that hostelry 

Well nine-and-twenty in a company 

Of sundry folk, by ^venture yfall f 5 

In fellowship, and pilgrims were they all 

That toward Canterbury woulden ride. 

The chambers and the stables weren wide,' 

And well we weren eas^d 3 att6 best. 

And shortly when the sun was gone to rest, 50 

So had I spoken with them evereach one, 
That I was of their fellowship anon, 
And mad6 foreword 4 early for to rise, 
To take our way there as I you devise. 

But nath^less s while I have time and space, S5 

Or that I further in this Tal6 pace. 
Me thinketh it accordant to reas6n 
To tellen you all6 the condition 
Of each of them, so as it seem6d me, 

And which they weren, and of what degree, 40 

And eke in what array that they were in ; 
And at a knight then will I first begin. 

A Knight there was, and that a worthy man. 
That from the tim6 that he first began 

To riden out, he lov^d chivalry, 45 

Truth and hon6ur, freedom and courtesy. 
Full worthy was he in his lord6s war. 
And thereto had he ridden, no man farre.^ 
As well in Christendom as in Heatheness, 
And ever honour'd for his worthiness. 50 

At Alisandre 7 he was when it was won : 
Full often time he had the board begun 
Aboven all6 nati6ns in Prusse : 
In Lettowe ^ had he reysed,9 and in Kusse, 

* Wend — ^go, make way. ^ Wide — spacious. ^ Eased atte best— comino> 
diously lodged. * Foreword — ^promise. * Natheless — nevertheless. • Farre 
— fisrther. ^ Alisandre — Alexandria. ^ Lettowe — Lithuania. ' Reysed, 
{ftom the German)— journeyed, ridden. 

V. 59. he had the board begun — in PruweJ] He had been placed at the head 
of the table, the usual compliment to extraordinary merit, as the commenta- 
tors very properly explain it. When our military men wanted employment, 
it was usual for them to go and ser^'e in Prusse, or Prussia, with the knights 
of the Teutonic order, who were in a state of constant warfare with their 
heathen neighbours in Lettowe, (Lithuania) Ruse, (Russia) and elsewhere. 
A pagan king of Lettowe is mentioned by Walsingham, pp. 180, 343.— 3>r. 
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No Christian man so oft of his degree : 55 

In Gemade at tlie siege eke had be be * 

Of Algesir, and ridd'n in Belmarie : 

At Ley^s was be, and at Satalie, 

When they were won ; and in the Great6 Sea ' 

At many a noble army had he be.* 60 

At mortal battles had he been fifteen. 

And foughten for our faith at Tramissene 

In list^s thri^s, and aye slain his foe. 

This ilk6 3 worthy Knight had been also 
Sometime with the Lord of Palathie 65 

Against another heathen in Turkey, 
And evermore he had a sovereign prise,^ 
And though that he was worthy he was wise, 
^nd of his porte as meek as is a maid. 

He never yet no villainy 5 ne said 70 

In all his life unto no manner wight : 
He was a very perfect gentle knight. 

But for to tellen you of his array ; 
His horse was good, but he ne was not gay. 
Of fustian he wear6d a gipon ^ 75 

A116 besmotter'd 7 with his habergeon, ^ 
For he was late ycome from his vi4ge,9 
And went6 for to done >^ his pilgrimage. 

With him there was his son, a young6 Squire, 
A lover and a lusty bachelor, 80 

With lock6s curFd as they were laid in press ; 
Of twenty years of age he was I guess. 
Of his stature he was of even length, 
And wonderly deliver,*^ and great of strength ; 
And he had been some time in chevachie,'^ 85 

In Flaunders, in Artois, and in Picardie, 

* Be— been. ^ Greate Sea : Mr. Tyrwhitt infers that the Mediterranean 
is here implied. ^ like — same. * Prise — praise. ^ Villainy — unworthy of 
a gentleman. ^ Gipon, {Jupon Fr. jupe^ Scotch) — a sort of short cassock. 
7 Besmottered — soiled. ^ Habergeon — a small coat of mail. ^ Viage — 
travel. '^^ Done — perform. '^ Wonderly deliver — wonderfully active : from 
tbeFrendt /tbre, free. '^ Chevachie, (French, chevauctUe)—^ military 
expedition. 

V. 57. in Belmarie.'] I cannot find any country of this name in any au- 
thentic geographical writer. Froissart [V. iv. c. 23.] reckons it among the 
kingdcmis of Africa. — Tyr. 

V. 85. in chevachie.'] Chevauchie, French. It most properly means an 
expedition with a small party of cavalry, but is often used generally for any 
military expedition. Hollinshed calls it a rode. 
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And borne him well, as of so little space/ 
In hope to standen in his lady's grace. 

Embroidered was he, as it were a mead 
All full of fresh6 flowr^s white and red : 90 

Singing he was or floyting* all the day ; 
He was as fresh as is the month of May : 
Short was his gown, with sleev6s long and wide ; 
Well could he sit on horse, and fair6 ride : 
He could6 song6s make, and well endite, 95 

Joust and eke dance, and well pourtray and write : 
So hot he lov6d, that by nightertale ^ 
He slept no more than doth the nightingale : 
Courteous he was, lowly and serviceable. 
And carv'd before his father at the table. 100 

A Yeoman had he, and serv&nts no mo ^ 

At that time, for him lust 4 to rid4 so. 
And he was clad in coat and hood of green ; 
A sheaf of peacock arrows bright and keen 
Under his belt he bare full thriftily : 5 105 

Well could he dress ^ his tackle yeomanly : 
His arrows drooped not with feathers low. 
And in his hand he bare a mighty bow. 

A nut-head had he with a brown visdge : 
Of wood-craft coud 7 he well all the us^ge : 110 

Upon his arm he bare a gay bracer,^ 
And by his side a sword and a buckler. 
And on that other side a gay dagger. 
Harnessed well, and sharp as point of spear : 
A Christopher on his breast of silver sheen.s li5 

A horn he bare, the bauldrick ^^ was of green : 

1 Conducted himself well, considering the short time that he had served. 
2 Floyting— fluting, playing on the flute, whistling.* ' Nightertale—night- 
time. * Lust^pleased : it pleased him to ride so. * Thriftily— carefully. 
® Dress— «pply. 7 Coud— knew, understood ; the part, past of contu, to 
know. 8 Bracer — a defence for the archer's arm. * Sheen— shining. 
*^ Bauldrick — a lace or belt, to suspend the horn over the shoulder. 

* The Squire would not, in all probability, have a flute always with him. 
I should therefore prefer the reading that he ** whistled all the day ;" as 
being a more natural touch of character, as well as in keeping witii the 
hilarity of youth. 



V. 100. And carv*d hejitre his father,} The practice of Squires (of the 
highest quality) carving at their fathers' tables has been fully illustrated by 
M. de Ste Palaye, Ae, dee Insc. t. xx. p. 604. — Tyr. 

V. 115. A Christopher.} A silver image of St. Christopher. Louis of 
France wore leaden virgins in his cap. 
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A for'ster was he sothelj > as I guess. 

There was also a Nun, a Priorets; 
That of her smiling was full simple and coy, 
Her greatest oath n'as ' but bj Saint Eloj, ISO 

And she was clep^d 3 Madam Eglantine ; 
Full well she sang6 the service diyine, 
Entun^d in her nose full sweet^ly ; 
And French she spake full fair and fetislj,4 
After the school of Stratford att6 Bow, 125 

For French of Paris was to her unknow : s 
At meat6 was she well ytaught withal. 
She let no morsel from her lipp^s fall, 
Ne wet ^ her fingers in her sauc^ deep ; 
Well could she cany a morsel, and well keep, 130 

That no drop ne fell upon her breast : 
In courtesy was set full much her lest ; 7 
Her over-lipp^ wip^d she so clean 
That in her cupp^ was no farthing ^ seen 
Of greas^, when she dranken had her draught ; 1 35 

Full seem^ly after her meat she raught : 9 
And sikerly *^ she was of great disport. 
And full pleas&ut and amiable of porte, 
And pained her to contrefeiten cheer " 
Of court, and be estately of mann^re, 140 

And to be holden digne *' of reverence. 

But for to speaken of her conscience ; 
She was so charitable and so piteous. 
She would6 weep if that she saw a mouse 
Caught in a trap, if it were dead or bled. 145 

Of small6 hound6s had she, that she fed 
With roasted flesh, and milk, and wastel bread, 
Bat sore wept she if one of them were dead. 
Of if men smote it with a yard^ *^ smart : ^4 
And all was conscience and tender heart. 150 

' S(Mhely — truly. ^ N'as, (for ne was) — was not. ^ Cleped— called. 
^ Fetidy— Neatly, neatly, properly. ^ Unknow — part, past, unknown. 
I Wet — ^wetted. 7 Lest — ^pleasure ; that is, " her pleasure consisted in a 
aourteous demeanour." ^ Farthing — any very small thing. ^ Raught — 
fcaehed. '^^ Sikerly— of a truth, certainly. ''Cheer — countenance; *^*''^'- 
1, '■ she strove to assume a oourtlike and stately countenance and man 
* Digne — ^worthy. '^ Yarde— staff, stick. '^ Smart — adv. smartly. 



that 
manner." 



V. 123. Enttmed in tun- no»e.^ To the present day the style of delivering 
* the s^iriee divine,** has undei^vne no farther change than iYie tanYAcsn ^ 
the aim'a bjU/it, 
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Fall seem61y her wimple' * ypinch^d was. 
Her nose tretise,* her eyen grey as glass ; 
Her mouth full small, and thereto soft and red ; 
But sikerly 3 she had a fair forehead : 

It was almost a spann6 hroad I trow ; 155 

For hardily * she was not undergrow.5 

Full fetise ^ was her cloak, as I was 'ware. 
Of small coik\ ahout her arm she hare 
A pair of head6s gauded 7 all with green, 
And thereon hung a brooch of gold full sheen, ^ 160 

On which was first ywritten a crown6d A, 
And after, Amor vincit omnia. 

Another Nun also with her had she. 
That was her chappell^ine, and Priest^s three. 

A Monk there was, a fair 9 for the mast'ry', 1 65 

An out-rider, •• that lov6d venery ; " 
A manly man to been ^^ an abbot able ; 
Full many a dainty horse had he in stable. 
And when he rode men might his bridle hear 
Gingling in a whistling wind as clear 170 

And eke as loud as doth the chapel bell. 
There '^ as this lord was keeper of the cell. 

The rul6 of Saint Maure and of Saint Bene't,** 
Because that it was old and somedeal strait,'^ 
This ilk6 •« monk let old6 thing^s pace, '7 175 

And held after the new6 world the trace. *^ 
He gave not of the text a pulled hen. 
That saith, that hunters be not holy men, 

1 Wimple — ^kerchief for the neck. * Tretise — well shaped. ^ sikerly — 
of a truth, certainly. * Hardily, (Fr. fuirdiment) — ^boldly, certainly. * Un- 
dergrow — undergrown; of short stature. ^Fetise — neat, weU made. 
^ Gauded — trimmed, garnished. *^ Sheen — shining. ^ A fair — that is, '* a 
fair one." ^® Out-rider — as we should say •* a rider out-and-out*' ** Ve- 
nery — Shunting. '^ Been — to have been. ^^ There — where. " Bene^t — 
Benedict. ^* Strait — circumscribed, narrow. *^ like — same. *7 pace^ 
move away. ^^ Trace — path, track. 

V. 169. his bridle hear.'} It was formerly the fashion to hang bells to the 
horses* bridles. Spenser, in his Faerj/ Queen, thus describes the caparison of 
a lady's steed : — 

•* Her wanton palfrey all was overspread 
With tinsel trappings, woven like a wave. 
Whose bridle rung with golden belli and bosses brave." 

fi. 1. Qinto 2. Stanza 13. 

y. 177* o pulled hen."] I have been told that a hen whose feathers are pulled 
or plucked oflf, will not lay any eggs ; if that be true, (says Mr. Tyrwhitt) 
there is more force in the epithet than 1 had apprehended. 
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Nor that a monk when he is reck^less, 
Is like to a fish that is waterless ; 180 

This is to saj, a monk out of his cloister -, 
This ilk6 * text held he not worth an oyster ; 
And I saj his opinion was good. 
What ! should he study 'nd make himselven wood,^ 
Upon a book in cloistr* alway to pore, 185 

Or swinken 3 with his hand^s, and lab6ur, 
' As Austin bit ?4 how shall the world be served 1 
Let Austin have his swink^ to him reserved : 
Therefore he was a prickasour 5 a-right. 
Greyhounds he had as swift as fowl of flight. 190 

Of pricking^ and of hunting for the hare 
Was all his lust,7 for no cost would he spare. 

I saw his sleeves purfiled ^ at the hand 
With gris,9 and that the finest of the land ; 
And, for to fasten his hood under his chin, 195 

He had of gold ywrought a curious pin ; 
A love-knot in the greater end there was : 
His head was bald, and shone as any glass. 
And eke his face, as it had been anoint ; 
He was a lord full fat and in good point : 200 

His eyen steep, and rolling in his head. 
That steamed as a furnace of a lead -, 
His booths supple, his horse in great estate *, 
Now certainly he was a fair prelate : 

He was not pale as a forepin^d ^^ ghost ; 205 

A fat swan lov'd he best of any roast : 
His palfrey was as brown as is a berry. 

A Friar there was, a wanton and a merry, 
A limiter, a full solemn^ man : 

In all the orders four is none that can " 210 

So much of dalliance and fair language. 
He had ymade full many a marriage 

* like— «ame. * Wood— crazy, mad. ^ Swinken — toil, drudge. * Bit— 
liddech. * Prickawur — a hard rider. ® Pricking — hard riding. ' Lust — 
lelight, gratification ^ Purfiled— wrought at the edge. ^ Gris — a fur, 
ind probably from the name, of a grey colour. ^^ Forepined — wasted. 
' Can — knows. 

V. 187. o* Austin bit} ». e. biddeth: Chaucer frequently abbreviates the 
hied person singular of the present tense in this manner. So also, rit for 
ideth,- fint tot findethi ri*t for riaeth ; atant for etandeth; ait for aitteth; 
mit for nniteth. 
V. 209. A limiter.'] A friar licensed to beg within a certain district. 



66 CANTERBURY TALES. 

Of 7oang6 women at his owen cost ; 
Unto his order he was a noble post. 
Full well beloved and familiar was he 
AVith franklins over all, in his countr^e. 
And eke with worthy women of the town. 
For he had power of confession. 
As said himself, more than a cnrate, 
For of his ord*r he was a licenciate. 
Full sweet^ly heard he confession. 
And pleasant was his absolution. 
He was an easy man to give pennince 
There as he wist to have a good pitt&nce -, 
For unto a poor order for to give, 
Ts sign6 that a man is well yshrive ; * 
For if he gave, he durst6 make avant 
He wist6 that a man was repentant ; 
For many a man so hard is of his heart 
He may not weep although him sor6 smart ; 
Therefore instead of weeping and prayers, 
Men must give silver to the poor^ fri&rs. 

His tippet was ay farced * full of knives 
And pins for to given fair6 wives : 
And certainly he had a merry note ; 
AVell could he sing and play en on a rote.^ 
Of yeddings* he bare utterly the pris ; * 
His neck was whit6 as the fleur de lis : 
Thereto he strong was as a champiOn, 
And knew well the taverns in every town. 
And every hosteler and gay tapst^re. 
Better than a laz&r ^ or a begg^re ; 
For unto such a worthy man as he 
Accordeth nought, as by his faculty 
To haven with sike 7 lazars ^ acquaintance : 
It is not honest, it may not advance. 
As for to dealen with no such pouraille,^ 
But all with rich, and sellers of vitaille. 

And over all, there as profit should arise 
Courteous he was, and lowly of service : 

* Yshrive— shriven, confessed. * Farced — stuffed. ^ Rote — a n 
instrument, like the ancient psaltery. * Veddings — supposed to be 

6 Pris — ^price ; as we should say " bore away the bell." ^ Lazar- 

7 Sike— «uch ^ Pouraille— offaL 



V. 220. he was a Ueenciate.'] One licensed by the pope to hea 
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There n'as ^ no man no where so virtuous ; 

He was the best6 begg^ in all his house. 

And gave a certain fenn6 ' for the grant 

None of his bretheren came in his haunt : 

For though a widow hadd^ but a shoe, 255 

(So pleasant was his " Jn principio") 

Yet would he have a farthing e'er he went ; 

His purchase was well better than his rent : 

And rage he could as it had been a whelp ; 

In lov^dajs there could he muchel help ; 360 

For there was he not like a cloisterer. 

With threadbare cape, as is a poor scholar. 

But he was like a master or a pope : 

Of double worsted was his semicope,^ 

That round was as a bell out of the press. 265 

Somewhat he lisped for his wantonness 

To make his English sweet upon his tongue ; 

And in his harping, when that he had sung, 

His ejen twinkled in his head, aright 

As do the starr^s in a frosty night. 270 

This worthy limiter was clep'd Hub^rd. 

A Merchant was there with a forked beard ; 
In motley, and high on horse he sat. 
And on his head a Flaundrish beaver hat. 
His booths clasped fair and fetisly ',^ 275 

His reasons spake he full solemn^ly, 
Sounding alway the increase of his winning : 
He would the sea were kept,5 for any thing, 
Betwixen M iddleburgh and Or^well. 

Well could he in exchanges shield^s^ sell. 280 

This worthy man full well his wit beset ; 7 
There wist6 no wight that he was in debt. 
So steadfastly did he his governance ^ 
With his bargains, and with his chevisance.^ 

* N'a< — was not. ^ Ferine — farm ; that is, be fanned the grant. ^ Semicope 
-«hort cloak. * Fetisly— featly, neatly. * Kept— guarded. * Shields — 
tend) crowns, so called from their having a shield on the reverse. 
Beset — employed. ^ Governance, chevisance : — the meaning of the 
isMge is, — so steadily did he order his bargains and agreements in bor- 
twixig money. 

V. 260. Jnto«ed9y«.] A day appointed for the amicable settlement of 
ftrences was called a love-day. — firocton, 1. v. fol. 369. 

v. 278. the sea were kept.'] The old subsidy of tonnage and poundage 
a given to the king « pur la saufgarde et custodie del mer," 12 ^^ni. Vv. 
3. 
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Forsooth he was a worthy man withal, 
But sooth to say I n'ot ^ how men him call. 

A Clerk there was of Ozenford also, 
That unto logic hadd^ long ygo.* 
As lean6 was his horse as is a rake, 
And he was not right fat I undertake. 
But looked hollow, and thereto soberly. 
Fidl threadbare was his overest courcepy ; 3 
For he had gotten him yet no benefice, 
Nor was nought worldly to have an office ; 
For him was lever < have at his bed's head 
Twenty hookas clothed in black or red 
Of Aristotle and his philosophy. 
Than rob6s rich, or fiddle or psaltry : 
But all be that he was a philosopher 
Yet hadd6 he but little gold in co£fer. 
But all that he might of his friend^s hent,5 
On hookas and on learning he it spent. 
And busily 'gau for the soul6s pray 
Of them that gave him wherewith to scholay.* 
Of study took he most^ cure and heed ; 
Not a word spake he mor6 than was need. 
And that was said in form and reverence, 
And short and quick, and full of high sentence : 7 
Sounding in moral virtue was his speech, 
And gladly would he learn and gladly teach. 

A Sergeant of the Law, wary and wise, 
That often had ybeen at the parvis,® 
There was also full rich of excellence ; 
Discreet he was, and of great reverence ; 
He seemed such, his word6s were so wise : 
Justice he was full often in assise 
By patent and by pleine 9 commission : 
For his science and for his high renown 
Of fees and rob6s had he many one ; 
So great a purchaser was no where none : 

> N'ot— know not. ^ Ygo—part, past, gone. ^ Overest courtepy— u] 
most short cloak. * Lever — rather. * Hent— catch hold of. ® Schol 
■tudy. 7 High sentence— qy. lofty period. « Parv is— portico to a chi 
See note below. ^ Pleine — full. 



V. 312. at the parvis,"] Parvis — a church, or church-porch : appli< 
the mootings or law disputes among young students in the inns of court 
also to that disputation at Oxford, called ditputatio in parviaiis. 
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AH was fee simple to him in effect, 

His purchasing might not heen in suspect.^ 

No where so busj a man as he there n'as,^ 

And jet he seemed busier than he was. 

In term^s had he case and dom6s3 all 3^5 

That from the time of King Will, weren fall ; 

Thereto he could indite and make a thing ; 

There could6 no wight pinch ^ at his writing ; 

And every statute could 5 he plein by rote.^ 

He rode but homely in a medley 7 coat, 330 

Girt with a seint ^ of silk with barr^s smale.9 

Of his array tell I no longer tale. 

A Frankilin^^ was in this company ; 
White was his beard as is the dai6sy : 

Of his complezi6n he was sangiiine ; 335 

Well lov'd he by the morrow a sop in wine : 
To liven in delight was ever his won," 
For he was Epicurus' ow^n son, 
That held opinion, that plein *> delight 

Was verily felicity parfite. 340 

A householder, and that a great was he ; 
Saint Julian he was in his countr6e. 
His bread, his ale, was always after one ; 
A better envin^d >3 man was no where none. 
Withouten bake meat never was his house 345 

Of fish and fiesh, and that so plenteous 
It snowed in his house of meat and drink 
Of all6 dainties that men could of think. 
After the sundry seasons of the year. 

So changed he his meat and his soup^re. 350 

Full many a fat partridge had he 'n mew,*^ 
And many a bream, and many a luce 'S in stew. 



* Suspect — suspicion. ^ N'as — was not. ^ Case and domes: — I talce 
the meaning of these two lines to be, that he was master of all the cases 
and opinions that had been given from the time of William the Conqueror. 
iPiDi^i — lay hold of, to find a flaw in his writing. ^ Could — knew. ® Rote 
-by heart. ' Medley — mixed colour. ® Seint — cinct — girdle. ® Smale — 
aaall. ^^ Franklin — a substantial country gentleman and freeholder, pro- 
ceeding next in rank to the knight and squire. — Forteacue. " Won— habit, 
tutom. ^^ Plein— ^uU. '^ Envined — stored with wine. ^* In mew— in 
•weL 1* Luce — pike. 



T. 34S. Saint Julian^ was eminent for providing his votaries with good 
lodgings and accommodations of all sorts.— Tyr. 
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Woe was his cook but if his saac6 were * 

Poignant and shaq) ; and ready all his gear.' 

His table dormant in his hall alway 353 

Stood ready cover'd all the long6 day. 

At sessi6ns there was he lord and sire ; 
Full often time he was knight of the shire. 
An anlace 3 and a gipciere^ all of silk 

Hung at his girdle white as morrow milk. 360 

A shirereve had he been and a countour ;5 
Was no where such a worthy vavasour.* 

A HaberdasheTf and a CarpenteTf 
A Webbe, a Dyer, and a Tapiser, 

Were all yclothed in one livery 365 

Of a solemn' and great fraternity. 
Full fresh and new their gear ypick^d 7 was ; 
Their knives were ychap6d ^ not with brass ; 
But all with silver wrought full clean and well, 
Their girdles and their pouches every deal : 9 370 

Well seem6d each of them a fair burgess 
To sitten in a guild-hall on the dais : *® 
Evereach for the wisdom that he can," 
Was shapelich ^^ for to be an alderman. 
For cattle hadden they enough and rent, 375 

And eke their wiv6s would it well assent ; 
And ell6s certainly they were to blame -. 
It is ftill fair to be yclep*d *3 Mad^e, 
And for to go to vigils ** all before. 
And have a mantle r6allich»5 ybore. 380 

A Coke they hadden with hem for the nones,** 
To boil the chickens and the marrow bones, 

^ But if it were — that is, if it were not ' Gear — apparatus. ^ Anlace 
— knife or dagger. * Gipciere — purse. ^ Countour, qy. count<»ver, — 
county bailiff. ^ Vavasour, qy. magistrate, — vassal sieur. ' Vpicked — 
spruce. ® Ychaped — ^fumished, mounted. ^ Every deal — in every part. 
1^ Dais — the raised floor at the upper end of a banquetting halL '* Can 
— knew, was master of. ** Shapelich — fit, calculated. *' Yclep*d^ 
called. ^* Vigil— the eve of a festival. »* Reallich— royally. »« Nones— 
occasion. 



V. 381. for the nones,'} '< This phrase, which was very frequentlyi 
though not always very precisely, used by our old writers, I suppose to have 
been originally a corruption of corrupt Latin. From pro-nunc I suppote 
came /br the nunc, and so Jbr the nonce, just as from ad-nunc came o-non. 
The Spanish entoncee has been formed In the same manner fhmi in-tvnc,^* 
— Tpr. 
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And poudre marchant,* tart and galingale.' 

Well could he know a draught of London ale. 

He could^ roast, and seethe, and broil, and fry, 385 

Maken mortrew6s,3 and well bake a pie ; 

But great harm was it, as it thought^ me. 

That on his shin a mormal 4 hadd6 he. 

For blanc-manger that made he with the best. 

A Shipman was there, won^d 5 far by west ; 390 

For aught I wot, he was of Dart6mouth : 
He rode upon a rouncy^ as he couth ,7 
All in a gown of falding^ to the knee. 
A dagger hanging by a lace had he 

About his neck under his arm adown : 395 

The hot6 summer had made his hue all brown : 
And certainly he was a good fellaw ; 
Full many a draught of wine he hadd6 draw 
From Bourdeaux ward, while that the chapmen 9 sleep : 
Of iiic6 conscience took he no keep.^® 400 

If that he fought and had the higher hand, 
By water he sent them home to every land. 
But of his craft to reckon well his tides, 
His stream^s and his strand^s him besides ; 
His harberow,'* his moon, and his lodemanage,'' 405 

There was none such from Hull unto Carthage. 

' See note beUno. ^ Oalingale — sweet cypress. ^ Mortrewes — see note. 
* Mormal — an ulcer, or cancer. ^ Woned — lived. * Rouncy — a hack. 
^ Couth — as he was able. ^ Falding— coarse cloth. ^ Chapmen— dealers. 
'^ Took no keep — took no account. '^ Harberow — ^harbourage. lo this place 
Mr. Tyrwhitt thinks Chaucer uses it for the place of the sun. *^ Lodema- 
nage— pilotage. 



V. 383. And poudre nutrchant,^ What kind of ingredient this was I 
cannot tell. Cotgrave mentions a poutdre blanche and a pouldre de due, 
whidi leem both to have been used in cookery. 

V. 386. Maken mortrewes,'] Lord Bacon, in his Nat, HUt, 1. 48, speaks 

of " a moTtress made with the brawn of capons stamped and strained." He 

joins it with the cullioe {coutte) of cocks. It seems to have been a rich 

' . broth or soup, in the preparation of which the flesh was stamped or beat in 

""i I mortar, from whence it probably derived its name, une mortreuae, though 

\ I cannot say that I have ever met with the French word. — Tyr. 

V. 389l For hlane manger.] This seems to have been a very di£Rnrent dish 
in the time of Chaucer from that which is now called by the same name. 
•' There is a receipt for making it in M.S. Harl, n. 4016 : one of tlie ingre- 
^' ticnts is the brawne of a capon teased small. — Gloae, 

» V. 409. home to ewrw landT] I incline to think that the meaning of this 
> IMMge is» that our shipman not being a man of " nice conscience," sent his 
prisoners " home by water," — ^in other words, drowned them. 
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Hardy he was, and wise, I undertake ; 

With many a tempest had his beard been shake : ^ 

He knew well all the havens, as they were 

From Gothland to the Cape de Finistere ; 410 

And every creek in Bretagne and in Spain : 

His barge yclep^d' was the Magdalen. 

With us there was a Doctor of Physic ; 
In all this world ne was there none him like 
To speak of physic and of surgery, 415 

For he was grounded in astronomy. 
He kept his patient a full great deal 
In hour^s by his magic naturel : 
Well could he fortunen^ the Ascendant 
Of his images for his patient. 420 

He knew the cause of every malady. 
Were it of cold, or hot, or moist, or dry. 
And where engendered, and of what hum6ur : 
He was a very perfect practiser. 

The cause yknow^ and of his harm the root, 435 

Anon he gave to the sick man his boot.5 
Full ready had he his apothecaries 
To send him drugg^s and his lectuaries ; 
For each of them made other for to win : 
Their friendship n'as not new6 to begin. 430 

Well knew he the old Esculapius, 
And Dioscorides and eke Kufus, 
Old Hippocras, Hali, and Gallien, 
Serapion, Rasis, and Avicen, 

Averrois, Damascene, and Constantin, 435 

Bernard, and Gatisden, and Gilbertin. 
Of his diet measurable was he, 
For it was of no supei-fluity. 
But of great nourishing, and digestible. 
His study was but little on the Bible. 440 

In sanguine and in perse ^ he clad was, all 
Lin^d with taffata and with sendall.7 
And yet he was but easy of dispence ; 
He kept that he won in the pestilence ; 

For gold in physic is a curdidl, 445 

Therefore he lov6d gold in special. 

1 Shake — shaken. ^ Ydeped — called. ^ Fortunen — make fortunate. 
^^Yknow — part, past, known. ^ Boot — ^lielp, remedy. ^ Sanguine and perse 
--red and blue. 7 Sendall — thin silk. 
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A good TTt^f was there ^ beside Bath, 
But ^e was some deal deaf, and that was scathe.* 
Of cloth-making she hadd6 such a haunt ' 
She passed them of Ypres and of Ghent. 450 

In all the parish, wife ne was there none 
That to the off'ring before her should^ gone. 
And if there did, certain so wroth was she, 
Th«t she was out of all6 charity. 

Her coverchiefs weren full fine of ground ; 455 

I durst6 swear they weigheden a pound. 
That on the Sunday were upon her head : 
Her hosen weren of fine scarlet red, 
Full strait ytied, and shoes full moist ^ and new : 
Bold was her face, and fair and red of hew. 460 

She was a worthy woman all her live ; 
Husbands at the church door had she had five, 
Withouten other company in youth, 
Bi^ thereof needeth not to speak as nouth ; ^ 
And thrice had she been at Jerusalem ; 465 

She hadd^ pas8*d many a Strang^ stream : 
At Rome she hadd^ been, and at Bologne, 
In Galice at Saint James, and at Cologne : 
She could^ s much of wand'ring by the way ; 
Gat-tooth*d^ was she, soothly 7 for to say : 470 

Upon an ambler easily she sat, 
Ywimpled ^ well, and on her head a hat 
As broad as is a buckler or a targe ; 
A BOti mantle 'bout her hippos large. 

And on her feet a pair of spurr6s sharp. 475 

In fellowship well could she laugh and carp.v 
Of remedies of love she knew perchance. 
For of that art she could 6 the old6 dance* 

A good man there was of religion, 
That was a poor6 Parson of a town, 480 

But rich he was of holy thought and work ; 
He was also a learned man, a Clerk, 

1 Scathe— harm, damage. ^ Haunt— custom. ^ M(^t— ^flreth. * Nouth — 
loir. ^ Coulde — knew. ^ Gat'toothed— qy. gap-toothed ; the real meaning 
innaeUled. ^ Soothly — truly. ^ Ywimpled— covered on thenedc. ' Carp 
-talk, prattle. 

?. 459. MifUt and new. 2 Moist is here used in a peculiar sense, as de- 
iwd from ntustetu ; for according to Nonius, 2, 518, " Mustum non solum 
Item, venun etiam novellum quiquid est, rccte dicitur.** So in ManeifMt 
iV«L L 59« moisty ale is opposed to old^-*7Vr. 

E 
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That Christ^s gospel truly would6 preach ; 
His parishens * devoutly would he teach ; 
Benign he was, and wonder diligent. 
And in adversity full patient, 
And such he was yprov^d often sith6s ;^ 
Full loth were him to cursen for his tithes ; # 
But rather would he given out of douht 
Unto his poor6 parishens ahout 
Of his ofiTring, and eke of his substance ; 
He could in little thing have suffisance : 3 
Wide was his parish, and houses far asunder. 
But he ne left nought for no rain nor thunder. 
In sickness and in mischief, to visit 
The farthest in his parish much and lite ^ 
Upon his feet, and in his hand a staff: 
This noble 'nsample to his sheep he ynifi 
That first he wrought, and afterward he taught. 
Out of the gospel he the word6s caught, 
And this figiire he added yet thereto. 
That if gold rust6 what should iron do ? 
For if a priest be foul on whom we trust, 
No wonder is a lew^d ^ man to rust ; 
And shame it is, if that a priest take keep 
To see a ' fouled ' shepherd and clean sheep : 
Well ought a priest ensample for to give 
By his cleanness how his sheep should live. 

He sett6 not his benefice to hire. 
And let his sheep accumbred 7 in the mire. 
And ran unto Lond6n unto Saint Poule's 
To seeken him a chantery^ for souls. 
Or with a brotherhood to be withold ; » 
But dwelt at home and kept6 well his fold. 
So that the wolf ne made it not miscarry : 
He was a shepherd and no mercenary ; 
And though he holy were, and virtuous. 
He was to sinful men not dispitous,** 

1 Parishens— parishioners. ^ Sithes— times. ^ Suffisance— eu£B( 
4 Much and lite— great and small. * Yaf— gave. <> Lewed — igi 
7 Accumbred— incumbered. ^ Chantery— ^fee note, * Withold — withli 
withheld. *^ Dispitous— inexorable, angry to excess. 

y. 512. ehanteiyjbr touU.'} An endowment for the payment of a 
to sing mats agreeably to the appointment of the founder. There 
thirty-five of these chantries established at St. Paul's, which were ser 
fifty-four priests.— Du^ato, Hi»t,pr^, p. 41. 
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Ne of his speech^ dangerous * ne digne ;* 

But in his teaching discreet and benign. 520 

To drawen folk to heaven with fair^ness, 

By good ensample, was his business ; 

But it were 3 any person obstinate. 

What so he were of high or low estate, 

Him would he snibben < sharply for the non6s :5 525 

A better priest I trow that no where none is. 

He waited after no pomp or reverence, 

Ne mak^d him no spic6d conscience ; 

But Christ^s lore,^ and his apostles twelve 

He taught, but first he followed it himselve. 530 

With him there was a Plowman^ was his brother, 
That had ylaid of dung full many a fother j7 
A tru6 swinker ^ and a good was he, 
Living in peace and perfect charity : 

God loved he best^ with all his heart 535 

At all6 times, were it gain or smart,9 
And then his neigh^bour right as himselve. 
He would6 thresh, and thereto dike and delve, '^ 
For Christ6s sake, for every poor6 wight 
Withouten hire, if it lay in his might." 540 

His tithes pay^d he full fair and well 
Both of his proper swink ^* and his cattle. 
In a tabard he rode upon a mare. 

There was also a Reve, and a Miller, 
A Sompnour, and a Pardoner also, 545 

A Manciple, and myself; there n'ere no mo.*3 

' Dangerous — sparing. ^ Digne— proud, disdainful. ^ But it were— should 
it happen that any one were, &c. * Snibben— rebuke. ^ For the nones — 
for the occasion. ^ Lore— learning, doctrine. "^ Fother— a cart load, an in- 
definite quantity. ^ Swinker— labourer. ^ Were it gain, dec. — whether for 
gain or pain. ^^ Dike and del ve^— make ditches and dig. i* Might— power. 
'^ Swink — ^labour. ^^ N*ere no mo— there were not any more. 



V. 543. In a tahard,"] See note on tabard, v. 20. Chaucer has dressed 
bis ploaghman in a tabard, evidently to convey the notion' that it was a 
mtoff dress that had been given to him. 

V. 544. RsvB — a steward, or bailiff. Sompnouh — an officer employed 
to nimoMm persons to appear in an ecclesiastical court ; now called an ap- 
psritixr. Pardonkb — a seller of pardons or indulgences from the pope. 
IIAWCIPI.X — an officer who has the care of purchasing victuals for an inn of 
The name is probably derived from the Latin, mancep»f which sig- 
particularly the superintendent of a public bakehouse, and from thence 
•taker in generaL See Du Cange in v. Manceps, 2. The office still exists 
tai several eoU^et and inns of court. 
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The Miller was a stout carl ^ for the noiies,^ 
Full big he was of brawn, and eke of bones. 
That proF^d well, for over all there he came, 
At wrestling he would bear away the ram. 550 

He was short shouldered, broad, a thicks g^arre,3 
Ther n*as no door that he n'olde heave off bar. 
Or break it at a running with his head ; 
His beard as any sow or fox was red, 

And thereto broad as though it were a spade. 555 

Upon the cop 4 right of his nose he had 
A wert, and thereon stood a tufl: of hairs 
Red as the bristles of a sow6s ears : 
His nos6>thirI6s5 blacks were and wide : 
A sword and buckler bare he by his side : 560 

His mouth as wid6 was as a fum&ce : 
He was a j angler and a Goliardeis,^ 
And that was most of sin and harlotries : 
Well could he stealen corn and toUen thrice , 7 
And yet he had a thumb of gold pardie, 565 

A white coat and a blue hood wear6d he : 
A bagg^pipe well could he blow and soun. 
And therewith all he brought us out of town. 

A gentle Manciple was there of a temple. 
Of which achatours ^ mighten take ensample 570 

For to be wise in buying of vitaille, 
For whether that he paid or took by taille 9 
Algate^^ he waited so in his achate *^ 
That he was aye before in good estate : 
Now is not that of God a full fair grace *' 575 

That such a lew^d ^^ mannas wit shall pace *4 
The wisdom of a heap of learned men 1 

Of masters had he more than thri^s ten 

1 Carl — churl, a hardy country fellow. ' For the nones— for the occasion. 
' Gnarre— knot ; meaning, that he was like the thick knot in a tree. * Cop— 
— top. ^ nose-thirles— nostrils ; thirl, means a hole or passage. ^ GoUaxdeis 
— galliard, reveller. ' Tollen tlirice— take tale three times. * Adiatours, 
(Fr. acheteurs) — caterers, buyers. » Taille (tally, •' took by taille,**)— that is, 
•• went upon credit." *° Algate— always. " Achate— purchase. i« Grace 
—grant, favour* gift. ^^ Lewed— ignorant. " Pao&— pass, excd. 

V. 550. the ram.'] This was the usual prise at wrestling-matdies. M. Paris 
mentions a wrestling-match at Westminster in the year 1S22, at which a ram 
was the prise, p. 265.— TVr. 

V. 565. a thumb of gold.] If the allusion be, as is most probable, to the 
old proverb, <* Every honest miller has a thumb of gold," this passage may 
mean that our miller, notwithstanding his thefts, was an honest miller, {. e. as 
honest as his brethren.— 2V* 
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That were of law expert and carious, 

Of which there was a dozen in that house 580 

Worthy to heen steward^s of rent and land 

Of any lord that is in Engleland, 

To maken him li^e by his proper good 

In honour debt^less, but if he were wood,* 

Or live as scarcely as him list desire, 585 

And able for to helpen all a shire 

In any case that might^ fallen or hap ; 

And yet this Manciple set their aller cap.> 

The Rev^ was a slender choleric man, 
His beard was shorn as nigh as ever he can : 590 

His hair was by his ear^s round yshom ; 
His top was dock6d like a priest beforne : 
Full long6 were his legg^s and full lean, 
Ylike a staff; there was no calf y seen : 

Well could he keep a gamer and a bin : 595 

There was no auditor could on him win :3 
Well wist 4 he by the drought and by the rain 
The yielding of his seed and of his grain. 
His lord^s sheep, his neat.s and his dairy. 
His swine, his horse, his store, and his poultry, 600 

Were holly ^ in this Rev^s governing. 
And by his covenant gave he reckoning, 
Since that his lord was twenty years of age ; 
There could no man bring him in ar^arage. 
There n'as bailiff, ne herd ,7 ne other hine, ^ 605 

That he ne knew his sleight^ and his covine ;'^ 
They were a-dread of him as of the death. 
His wonning " was full fair upon a heath ; 
With green^ trees yshadow'd was his place ; 
He could^ better than his lord purch4ce : 610 

Full rich he was ystor6d privily : 
His lord well could he pleasen subtilly 

' But if he were wood^unless he were mad, or, a fool. ' Aller cap— out- 
itted tbem all. See note bOow, ^ On him win— gain upon him. * Wist 
knew. ^ Neat—oeatcattle. ^ Holly— wholly, entirely. See note, ^ Herd 
keeper. ^ Hlne — hind« husbtndinaD. ' Sleight — cunning, skill, con- 
iTanoe. *^ Covine — secret management. ^* Wonniog — dwelling. 

V. 588. set their aller cop.] Aller is the genitive plural of all, from the 
noo, dolra. Their aller would be properly rendered in Latin, eorum 
mtium. To set a man's cap is the same as to make a fool of him. — T^r. 
F. 601. hoUU'li In Froissart we constantly meet with the expression-* 
The English ardiers shot so holltf together." 
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To give and lend him of his owen good. 

And have a thank and yet a coat and hood. 

In youth he learned had a good mist^re ; * 615 

He was a well good wright,* a carpenter. 

This Rev6 sat upon a right good stot,3 

That was all pomely-grey,* and hight6 s Scot : 

A long surcoat * of perse 7 upon he had, 

And by his side he bare a rusty blade. 620 

Of Norfolk was this Reve of which I tell. 

Beside a town men clepen ^ Bald^swell. 

Tucked he was, as is a frere » about, 

And ever he rode the hinderest of the rout. 

A Sompnour was there with us in that place 625 

That had a fire-red cherubinn^s face. 
For saus6fleme ^^ he was, with ey^n narrow ; 
« « « « 

With scall^d " browns black and pilled ^* beard > 

Of his visdge children were sore afeard. 

There n'as >3 quicksilver, litarge, ne brimstone, 650 

Boras, ceruse, ne oil of tartar none, 

Ne oint6ment, that would^ cleanse or bite^ 

That him might helpen of his whelk6s '< white, 

Ne of the knobb6s sitting on his cheeks : 

Well lov'd he garlick, oni6ns, and leeks, 635 

And for to drink strong wine as red as blood ; 

Then would he speak and cry as he were wood ; *5 

And when that he well drunken had the wine, 

Then would he speaken no word but Latin : 

A few6 tennis could ^^ he, two or three, 640 

That he had learned out of some decree ', 

* Mistere— mystery, trade. ' Wright-- workman. ' Stot— •»«« note beUno, 
* pomely-grey— dapple-grey. See note. * Hight — called. ® Surcoat — upper 
coat 7 Perse— bluish grey. « Clepen— «all. * Frere— friar. " Sauaefleme 
■—eee note below, ^^ Scalled— scurfy. ^^ Pilled — bald, scanty, (from the 
Fr. pi/Zt^— robbed, plucked). »3 N'aa— was not. »^ Whelkes— pustules. 
" Wood — mad. ^^ Could — ^knew. 



V. 617. a right good «<o^] I take etot to be put here for etod, the Saxon 
word for a stallion. A stot signified properly a bullock, as it still does in the 
north. — Tyr. 

V. 618. pomely.'] From the French, pommei being dotted with round 
spots, like apples : Pommel^ gris— appled, or dappled grey. 

V. 627* sauaefleme.'] I find this word in an old French book of physic ; 
— *< Oignement magistrel pur sausefleme et pur chescune manere de roigne." 
— Roigne signifies any scorbutic eruption. So in the Thotuand IfotahlB 
Thing*, b. i. 70, "A sawsfleame or red pimpled fkce is helped with this 
medicine following."— Two of the ingredients are quicksilver and brimstone. 
— IVr. 
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No wonder is, — he heard it all the day : 
And eke ye knowen well, how that a jay 
Can clepen ' " Wat !" as well as can the pope : 
But who so would in other thing him grope,' 645 

Then had he spent all his philosophy ; 
Aye Questio quid juris? would he cry. 
He was a gentle harlot and a kind ; 
A better fellow should a man not find : 
« « « « 

Full privily a finch eke could he pull ; ' 650 

And if he found o 4 where a good fellaw 

He would6 teachen him to have non awe 

In such a case of th' arch^deacon's curse. 

But if 5 a mannas soul were in his purse ; 

For in his purse he should ypunish'd be ; 655 

" Purse is the arch^deacon's hell,*' said he : 

But well I wot he li^d right io deed ; 

Of cursing ought each guilty man him drede. 

For curse will slay right as assoiling^ sareth. 

And also 'ware him of a significavit, 660 

In danger had he at his owen guise 7 
The young6 girl6s of the diocese. 
And knew their counsel and was of their rede.^ 
A garland had he set upon his head 

As great as it were for an al^stake -,9 665 

A buckler had he made him of a cake. 

1 ClepeD--calL ' Grope — leareh. ' Pull a finch — to defraud any one : 
answering to the modem cant term, " to pigeon." * O— one, any. ^ But if 
—except. * AaaoUing— absolving. 7 Guise — ^manner, style. See note below 
to " danger." ^ Rede— cynonymous with oounseL * Alestake— stake, or 
sign at an alehouse. 

V. 647. QuMtio q^Ui jurief] This kind of question occurs frequently in 
Ral|rii de Hengham. After having stated a case he adds, (juid juris f and 
then proeeeds to give the answer to it. See Heng. Mag, c xi. ; « Esto autem 
quod reus nullo modo venerit ad hunc diem, quid juris f* Ac. See also o. 1 S. 

V. 64fr a gentle harlot*} Harlot is hireling, and formerly meant a hired 
mmmt of eitiier sex. It is easy to trace the application of the term as it 
became shifted to a disreputable dass of the community. 

V. 660. a significavit*'] The writ de eseommunieato capiendo, commonly 
edled a sfgnifiea»it, firom the beginning of the writ, which is as follows ;— 
" R«x Vioeoomiti L. salutem. Significavit nobis venerabilis pater H. L. 
Eplseopus.'* Ace — CM. Jur, Eec p. 1054. — Tjfr. 

V. 661. In danger had he} U e. within the readi or control of his office. 
—3^ pmmg girls, in the next line, may signify either the young men or the 
young women, as girl was formerly an appellation common lo both sexes.— 
Tifr, 
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With him there rode a gentle Pardoner 
Of Ronceval, his friend and his compeer, 
That straight was comen from the court of Rom6. 
Full loud he sang " Come hither \ov€ to me." 670 

This Sompnour bare to him a stiff burdoun,^ 
Was never tromp of half so great a soun. 
This Pardoner had hair as yellow 's wax. 
But smooth it hung as doth a strike of flax ', 
By ounces hung his lock^s that he had, 675 

And therewith he his shoulders overspread : 
Full thin it lay, by culpons * on and on. 
But hood for jollity ne wore he none. 
For it was trussed up in his wallet. 

Him thought he rode all of the new6 get,* 680 

Dishevele, save his cap, he rode all bare : 
Such glaring eyen had he as a hare : 
A vemicle 4 had he sew^d upon his cap ', 
His wallet lay before him in his 1{^ 

Bret-fuU s of pardon come from Rome all hot : 685 

A voice he had as small as hath a goat : 
No beard had he, ne never none should have ; 
As smooth it was as it were new6 shave : 
» * * • 

But of his craft, from Berwick unto Ware 

1 Burdoun — a humming noise, a bass. ^ Culpons — shreds. ' Get — ^fashicm. 
* Vemicle— «eo note below. ^ Bret-full— probably answering to our term, 
«' brim-full." 



V. 670. love to m«.3 The double rhyme of to me answering to Rome, 
proves evidently that Rome in this place is to be pronounced as a dissyllable ; 
we need therefore have no scruple, I think, of pronouncing it in the same 
manner wherever the metre requires two syllables. See Man of Lato'e Tale, 
136, 150, 948, 1128. — A like use may be made of other similar rhymes in 
Chaucer for establishing the pronunciation of the e feminine. In Can. Yeom, 
Tale, 1. 649, by me rhymes to time, and in Troii. ii. 985, to time and prime .* 
and accordingly both time and prime are used in other places as dissyllablet. 
See aerk'e Prol. 1. 8 ; Squire's Tale, 1. 383 ; Pardoner*» Tale, 1. 368. — In 
these cases the final monosyllable me transfers its accent to the preceding 
syllable, after tlie manner of the Greek enditicks, and the final « of course 
becomes a mere e feminine. — Tyr, 

V. 683. A vemicle had Ae.] A diminutive of Veronike, Fr. ; a copy in mi- 
niature of the picture of Christ, which is supposed to have been miraculously 
imprinted upon a handkerchief preserved in the church of St Peter at Romew 
It was usual for persons returning from pilgrimages, to bring with them cer- 
tain tokens of the several places which they had visited; and therefore the 
Pardoner, who is just arrived from Rome, is represented with a veraide 
tewed upon his cap.— G/o««. 
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Ne was there such an other Pardoner, 690 

For in his mail he had a pillowbere ^ 

Which, as he said6, was our Lady's veil : 

He said he had a gobbet ^ of the seal 

That Saint Peter had, when that he went 

Upon the sea till Jesu Christ him bent : ^ 695 

He had a cross of laton ^ full of stones. 

And in a glass he hadd6 pigg^s bones. 

But with these relics whenn6 that he found 

A poor6 parson dwelling up on lond, 

Upon a day he gat him more money T'OO 

Than that the parson gat in moneths tway ; 

And thus with feigned flattering and japes, 5 

He made the parson and the peopl' his apes. 

But tni^ly to tellen att^ last, 
He was in church a nobV ecclesiast : 7^05 

Well could he read a lesson or a story. 
But alderbest ^ he sang an oiFertory ; 7 
For well he wist6 ^ when that song was sung 
He must6 preach and well affile 9 his tongue 
To winn6 silver, as he right weU could, T'lO 

Therefore he sang the merrier and loud. 

Now have I told you shortly in a clause 
Th' estate, th* array, the numb'r, and eke the cause, 
Why that assembled was this company 
In Southwark at this gentle hostelry ^^^ 

That bight the Tabard, fast6 by the Bell. 
But now is tim6 to you for to tell 
How that we bar^ us that ilk6 ^^ night, 
When we were in that hostelry alight ; 
And after will I tell of our vi&ge," ^^20 

And all the remnant of our pilgrimage. 

But first I pray you of your courtesy 
That ye n* arrette" it not my villainy ^' 
Thoogh that I plainly speak in this matt^re. 
To tellen you their word6s and their cheer, »< ^25 

Ne though I speak their word^s properly ; 
For this ye knowen all so well as I, 

> Pillowbere— pillowcase, or covering. * Gobbet— « piece. ^ Hent— held, 
took hold of. * Laton— a mixed metal resembling brass : the brass-worlters 
can their brass for patterns latten. * Japes— cheate, jests. ® Alderbest— the 
best of alL 7 offertory— part of the mass, sung during the consecration of 
the host. " Wiste— was aware. » Affile— rub up, file, polish. »» like— same. 
I' Viage— journey. " Arrette— charge, impute. »3 Villainy — rudeness. 
" Cheer—deportment. 

s2 
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Who so shall tell a Tale after a man 

He must rehearse as nigh as ever he can 

Ererich word, if it be in his charge, 730 

All speak he ne'er so rudely and so large. 

Or ell^s he must tellen his Tale untrue. 

Or feignen thing^s, or finden word6s new : 

He may not spare although he were his brother > 

He must as well say one word as an other. 735 

Christ spake himself full broad in holy writ. 

And well ye wote no rillainy is it : 

Eke Plato sayeth, who «o can him read. 

The word^s must be cousin *■ to the deed. 

Also I pray you to forgive it me, 740 

All ^ have I not set folk in their degree 
Here in this Tale, as that they shoulden stand : 
My wit is short ye may well understand. 

Great cheer^ made our Host us every one. 
And to the supper set he us anon, 745 

And served us with victual of the best ; 
Strong was the wine, and well to drink us lest.^ 
A seemly ^ man our Host6 was with all 
For to have been a marshall in. a hall ; 

A larg^ man he was, with eyen steep ; 750 

A fairer burgess is there none in Cheap : 
Bold of his speech, and wise, and well y taught. 
And of manh6od ylack^d right him nought : 
Eke thereto was he right a merry man. 
And after supper plai6n 5 he began, 755 

And spake of mirth among^s other things 
When that we hadden made our reckonings. 
And 8aid6 thus ; " Now Lordings tru61y 
Ye be to me welcome right heartily. 

For by my truth, if that I shall not lie, 760 

I saw not this year such a company 
At on6s in this herberow ^ as is now ; 
Fain would I do you mirth, and I wist how ; 
And of a mirth I am right now bethought 
To do you ease,7 and it shall cost you nought. 765 

Ye go to Canterbury ; God you speed. 
The blissful martyr quit6 you your meed ; * 

1 Cousin— relate, bear upon. ' All — ^for although. ^ Lest — liked, pleased. 
* Seemly — comely. * Plaien — ^plainly. * Herberow — ^harbour, lodging. ' Do 
you ease— content you. ^ Quite you your meed — ^requite you your reward. 
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And well I wot as ye go by the way, 

Ye shapen you to talken and to play ; 

For tru61y comfort ne mirth is none 770 

To riden by the way damb as the stone ; 

And therefore would I maken you dispart. 

As I said erst, and do you some comf6rt. 

And if you liketh all by one assent 

Now for to standen at my judgement, 775 

And for to worken as I shall you say 

To-morrow, when ye riden on the way ; 

Now by my father's soul6 that is dead. 

But ye be merry * smiteth > off my head : 

Hold up your hands withouten mor^ speech." 780 

Our consel was not long6 for to seche ; ^ 
Us thought it was not worth to make it wise,4 
And granted him withouten more avise,5 
And bad him say his verdict as him lest.^ 

" Lordings, (quod 7 he) now hearkeneth for the best -, 785 
But take it not, I pray you, in disdain ; 
This is the point, to speak it plat and plain, 
That each of you to shorten with your way 
In this vidge ^ shall tellen l'al6s tway, 
To Canterbury ward I mean it so, 790 

And homeward he shall tellen other two. 
Of ^ventures that whilom 9 have befall. 
And which of you that bear'th him best of all, 
That is to say, that telleth in this case 
Tal6s of best sentence and most solace, *<> 795 

Shall haye a supper at your aller ^ cost 
Here in this place, sitting by this post. 
When that ye come again from Canterbury. 
And, for to maken you the mor6 merry, 
I will my selyen gladly with you ride, 800 

Bight at mine owen cost, and be your guide. 
And who that will my judgement withsay," 
Shall pay for all we spenden by the way. 
And if ye rouch^safe that it be so. 
Tell me anon withouten word6s mo, 805 

1 But ye be merry — if ye be not merry. ^ The termination, eth, was the 
ieeoDd penon of the imperative mood. ^ Seche — seek. ^ To make it wise 
—40 Biake it a matter of wisdom. ^ Aylse — ^premeditation. ^ Lest— pleased. 
'Quod— quothed. ^ Viage— journey. ' Whilom— formerly, ^^goiace— 
amusement, mirth, comfort. ^^ Aller— of the whole. ^^ Withsay— f^alnsay, 
cQQtcadlct. 
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I 

And I will early sbapen me therefore," ^ 

This thing was granted, and our oath6s swore 7= 

With fall glad heart, and prayden him also — 

That he would vouch^safe for to do so. 

And that he would6 be our goremor, 810 ^ 

And of our TaUs judge and reporter. 

And set a supper at a certain price, ^ 

And we would ruled be at his device _ 

In high and low : and thus by one assent 1 

We been accorded to his judgement ; 815 - 

And thereupon the wine was set anon : - 

We drunken, and to rest6 went each one - 

Withouten any longer tarrying. 

A-morrow when the day began to spring 
Up rose our Host, and was our aller cock,' 820 

And gathered us together in a flock, :' 

And forth we rid'n a little more than pace,^ 
Unto the watering of Saint Thomas ; 
And there our Host began his horse arest. 
And said6 ; ** Lord6s, hearkeneth if you lest : 825 

Ye weet your foreword, 3 and I it record 
If ey en-song and morrow-song accord. 
Let see now who shall tell the firsts Tale : 
As eyer may I drinken wine or ale 

Who so is rebel to my judgement 830 

Shall pay for all that by the way is spent. 
Now draweth * cut 5 e'er that ye farther twinne ; ^ 
He which that hath the shortest shall begin, 

** Sir Knigbt, (quod he) my master and my lord, ' 

Now draweth cut, for that is mine accord. 835 

Cometh near (quod he) my Lady Prioress, 
And ye sir Clerk ; let be your shamefastness, 
Ne studieth nought : lay hand to every man." 

Anon to drawen every wight began, 

^ Aller cock—chanticleer to us all. ' Pace — a foot-pace. 3 Foreword- 
word given before, promise. * Draweth — second person imp. mood. ^ Cut 
—lot; tee note* ^Twinne — ^proceed. 

V. 807* and our oathet twore"] i. e. and we swore our oathes, — and praied 
him, dec It is too frequent a practice with our author to omit the govern- 
ing pronoun before his verbs. So also, and saw — ^for, and they saw ; and 
•ayn^for, and they sayn ; and yet lith— for, and yet he lith ; and blamed 
himself— for, and he blamed himself; and made him — for, and I made him. 

V. 832. draweth eut.^ The ceremony of " drawing cut," or lot, is called 
by Froissart *' tirer k la longue paiile." 
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And shortly for tellen as it was, 840 

"Were it by ^venture, or sort,* or case,' 

The sooth is this, the cut fell on the Knight, 

Of which full blithe and glad was every wight ; 

And tell he must his Tal6 as was reason. 

By foreword 3 and by composition, 845 

As ye have heard ; what needeth wordes mo t 

And when this good man saw that it was so. 

As he that wise was and obedient 

To keep his foreword by his free assent. 

He said ; " Sithen 4 I shall begin this game, 850 

What, welcome be the cut a Godd6s name. 

Now let us ride, and hearkeneth what I say." 

And with that word we riden forth our way ; 
And he began with a right merry cheer 
His Tale anon, and said as ye shall hear. 855 

^ Sort— lot ' Case— chance. ^ Foreword— promiie. * Sithen— «ince. 
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THE KNIGHT'S TALE. 



WfiiLOMy' as old^ stories tellen us. 

There was a duke that hight^ * Theseus ; 

Of Athens he was lord and governori 

And in his tim^ such a conqueror, 

That greater was there none under the son ; 5 

Full many a rich^ countrey had he won. 

What with his wisdom and his chivalry 

He conquered all the regno of Feminie, 

That whilom was yclep^d 3 Scythia, 

And wedded the fresh^ queen Hypolita, 10 

And hrought her home with him to his countrey 

With muchel glory 'and great solempnitee, 

And eke her young^ sister Emily. 

And thus with victory* and with melody 

Let I this worthy duke to Athens ride, 15 

And all his host in arm^s him beside. 

And cert^s, if it n'ere too long to hear, 
I would have told you fully the mann^re 
How wonnen was the regne of Feminie 
By Theseus and by his chivalry, 20 

And of the greats battle for the non^s^ 
Betwixt Athen^s and the Amason^s, 
And how assieg^d was Hypolita, 
The fair6 hardy queen of Scythia, 

And of the fest^ that was at her wedding, 25 

And of the temple at her home coming ; 
But all this thing I must as now forbear : 
I have, God wot, a larg6 field to ear,5 

1 Whilom — formerly. ' Hight— was called. ' Ycleped— named, called. 
* For the nones — upon the occasion. ^ Ear— till, plough. 



V. 8. the regne of Feminie.'] The kingdom of the Amasons. So Penthetilea 
is called by Gower the Queen of Feminee, Conf» Amat, fol. 7ff> a* 97$ b. 
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And weak6 been the oxen in my plough : 

The remnant of my Tale is long enow. SO 

I will not letten * eke none of this rout ; 

Let every fellow tell his Tale about. 

And let see now who shall the supper win. 

There as I left I will again begin. 

This duke, of whom I mad6 mentiodn, 35 

When he was comen almost to the town. 
In all his weal, and in his most^ pride. 
He was 'ware, as he cast his eye aside. 
Where that there kneeled in the high6 way 
A company of ladies tway and tway, 40 

Each after other, clad in clothes black ; 
But such a cry and such a woe they make. 
That in this world n'is cre&ture liyfng 
That ever heard such another waim6ntiug ; ' 
And of this cry ne would they never stenten 3 45 

Till they the rein 6s of his bridle henten.4 

** What folk be ye that at mine home coming 
Perturben so my fe8t6 5 with crying 1 
Quod Theseus ; have ye so great envi6 

Of mine honoiir, that thus complain and cry 1 50 

Or who hath you misboden ^ or offended 1 
Do tell6 ine, if that it may be amended, 
And why ye be thus clothed all in black V* 

The oldest lady of them all then spake, 
When she had swooned with a deadly cheer,7 55 

That it was mth6 for to see and hear. 
She said6 ; " Lord, to whom Fortune hath given 
Vict6ry, 'and as a conqueror to liven. 
Nought grieveth us your glory 'and your hon6ur, 
But we beseek6 ^ you of mercy and succ6ur : 60 

Have mercy on our woe and our distress : 
Some drop of pity through thy gentleness 
Upon us wretched women let now fall ; 
For cert^s. Lord, there n'is none of us all 
That she n' hath been a duchess or a queen ; 65 

Now be we caitives,' as it is well seen : 
Thanked be Fortune and her fals6 wheel 
That none estate ensureth to be wele. 

1 Letten — hinder, obstruct. ' Waimenting— lamentation. ' Stenten— 
sued. * Henten— laid hold of. ^ Feste— festival. ^ Misboden— harmed. 
Cheer— oountenanoe. ® Beseeke— beseedu ' Caitives— wretches. 
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And ccrt6s, Lord, to abides your presence. 

Here in this temple of the goddess Clemence 70 

We have been waiting all this foort^ni^t : 

Now help uS| Lord, sin it li'th in thy might. 

" I wretched wight, that weep and wail6 thus. 
Was whilom wife to King Capaneus 

That starf > at Theb6s, cursed be that day ; 75 

And all6 we that been in this array. 
And maken all this lamentati6n, 
We losten all our husbands at that town. 
While that the sieg6 thereabouten lay: 
And yet now th* old6 Creon, well-away ! 80 

That lord is now of Thebes the city. 
Fulfilled of ire and of iniquity. 
He for despite, and for his tyranny. 
To done the dead bodies a villainy. 

Of all our lord^s, which that been yslaw,« So 

Hath all the bodies on a heap ydraw,3 
And will not sufiren them by none assent 
Neither to be yburied ne ybrent,* 
But maketh hound^s eat them in despite." 

And with that word, withouten more respite, 90 

They fallen groiF,5 and crien piteously, 
" Have on us wretched women some mercy. 
And let our sorrow sinken in thine heart." 

This gentle duke down from his courser start ^ 
With hearth piteous when he heard them speak ; 95 

Him thought^ that his heart would all to-break,7 
When he saw them so piteous and so mate,^ 
That whilom weren of so great estate, 
And in his arm^s he them all up hent,9 
And them comf6rted in full good intent, 100 

And swore his oath, as he was tru6 knight. 
He would^ do so farforthly his might 
Upon the tyrant Creon them to wreak. 
That all the people of Greec^ should^ speak 
How Creon was of Theseus yserved, 105 

As he that hath his death full well deserved. 

And right anon, withouten more abode, 
His banner he displayed, and forth he rode 

1 Starf— died. ^ Yslaw — slain. ^ Ydraw — drawn. * Ybrent — burned. 
^ Otott, (Saxon word) — flat on the ground : hence comes to grotfeh ^ Started. 
7 To-break — an augmentative of the verb, break. ^ Mate, (from the Span. 
maiar) caat down. ' Hent — ^hrid. 



' TO-DreaK — an augmenuiiiye oi m 
matar) cast down. ' Hent— hrid. 
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To Thebes ward, and all his host beside : 

No ner ^ Athen^s n'olde he go ne ride, 110 

Ne take his eas6 fiilly half a day. 

But onward on his way that night he lay. 

And sent anon Hypolita the queen. 

And Emily her young6 sister shene,* 

Unto the town of Athenes for to dwell ; 115 

And forth he rit ; 3 there n'is no more to tell. 

The red statiie of Mars, with spear and taige. 
So shineth in his whit6 banner lai^e. 
That all the field^s glittering up and down ; 
And by his banner borne is his penon 120 

Of gold full rich, in which that there was ybeat^ 
The Minotaur which that he slew in Crete. 
Thus rit 3 this duke, thus rit this conqueror. 
And in his host of chivalry the flower. 
Till that he came to Thebes, and alight 125 

Fair in a field, there as he thought to fight. 
But shortly for to speaken of this thing. 
With Creon, which that was of Thebes king, 
He fought, and slew him manly as a knight 
In plain bat&ille, and put his folk to flight ; 130 

And by assault he won the city after. 
And rent adown both wall, and spar,5 and rafter ', 
\ And to the ladies he restored again 

The bodies of their husbands that were slain. 

To do th' obsequies, as was then the guise. 135 

But it were all too long for to devise 
The greats clamour and the wafmenting^ 
Which that the ladies made at the brenning? 
Of the bodies, and the great honour 

That Theseus, the noble conqueror, 1^ 

Doth to the ladies when they from him went ; 
But shortly for to tell is mine intent. 

When that this worthy duke, this Theseus, 
Hath Creon slain, and wonnen Thebes thus. 
Still in the field he took all night his rest, 145 

And did with all the country as him lest : ^ 

* Ner — ^nearer. ' Shene— shining. ^ Rit— rideth. * Ybeat— ^« note 
low. ^ Spar — beam. ^ Waimentiiig (tooe-menting,) — ^lamentation. ^ Bren- 
iming. ^ Lest — pleased. 



low. " spar— «eam. " waimeni 
og — burning. ^ Lest — pleased. 



V. 121. pbeat*^ Probably stamped, that operation being anciently, I 
ppoae, performed by the hammer. — TV* 
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To ransack io the tas *■ of bodies dead. 

Them for to strip of harness and of weed,' 

The pillers ^ did their business and cure, 4 

After the battle and discomfiture ; 150 

And so befell that in the tas > they found. 

Through girt with many a grievous bloody wound, 

Two young6 knight^s ligging 5 by and by,^ 

Both in one arm^s 7 wrought full rich^ly ; 

Of which^ two Arcita hight that one, 155 

And he that other hight6 Palamon. 

Not fully quick * ne fully dead they were. 

But by their cote-arm6re and by their gear 

The heralds knew them well in specif, 

As those that weren of the blood r^al 9 160 

Of Theb6s, and of sistren two ybom. 

Out of the tas ^ the pillers ^^ han them torn. 

And ban them carried soft unto the tent 

Of Theseus, and he full soon them sent 

To Athenes, for to dwelleu in pris6n 165 

Perpetual, he n'old6 " no rans6n. 

And when this worthy duke had thus ydone 

He took his host, and home he rit *' anon. 

With laurel crowned as a conqueror. 

And there he liveth in joy and in honour 170 

Term of his life ; what needeth word^s mo 1 

And in a tow'r, in anguish and in woe, 

Dwellen this Palamon and eke Arcite 

For evermore, there may no gold them quit.^3 

Thus passeth year by year, and day by day, 175 

Till it fell ou^s in a morrow of May 
That Emily, that fairer was to seen 
Than is the lily, upon his stalk6 green. 
And fresher than the May with flour^s new, 
(For with the ros^-colour strove her hue ; 180 

I n*ot which was the finer of them two) 
Ere it was day, as she was wont to do, 
She was arisen, and all ready dight,*^ 
For May will have no sluggardy a-night ; 

* Ta»— pile ' Weed— dress. 3 Pillers-Hstrippers ; the piOtfiir*— peelers, 
strippers went about to see who were dead, and to rescue the wounded to 
cure them. To cure meant anciently to dress a wound. * Cure— care. . 
* Ligging— lying. « By and by— side-by-side. ' A rmes— armour; onearmcs 
—armour of the same fashion. » Quick— alive. * Real— royaL *<> Fillers 
—plunderers. " N'olde— would not have. ** Rlt— rideth. *3 Quit— acquit. * 
^* Dight— dressed. % 
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The season pricketh * every gentle heart, 185 

And maketh him out of his sleep to start. 

And sayth, " Arise, and do thine 6b8ervance."* 

This maketh Emily have remembrance 
To do hou(>ur to May, and for to rise : 
Ydoth^d was she fresh for to devise. 190 

Her yellow hair was broided in a tress 
Behind her back, a yard6 long I guess ; 
And in the garden at the sun uprist' 
She walketh up and down where as her list :« 
She gathereth flour^s, party white and red, 195 

To make a sotels garland for her head ; 
And as an angel heavenly she snug. 
The great6 tower that was so thick and strong. 
Which of the castle was the chief dungeon, 
(Where as these knight^s weren in pris6n, 200 

Of which I tolde you, and tellen shall) 
Was even joinant to the garden wall. 
There as this Emily had her playing. 

Bright was the sun and clear that morrowing, 
And Palamon, this woful prisoner, 305 

As was his won,^ by leave of his gaoler 
Was risen, and roamed in a chambr* on high. 
In which he all the noble city sigh ,7 
And eke the garden, full of branches green. 
There as this fresh Emelia the sheen ^ 210 

Was in her walk, and roamed up and down. 

This sorrowful prisoner, this Palamon, 
Go'th in his chamber roaming to and fro, 
And to himself complaining of his woe : 
That he was bom full oft he said Alas ! 215 

And so befell, by ^venture or case,' 
That tHrough a window thick of many a bar 
Of iron grate, and square as any spar,^^ 
He cast his eyen upon Emelia, 
And therewithal he blent " and cri6d Ah ! 220 

1 Pricketh— urgeth, exciteth. > Observance— respect. ^ Uprist— uprising. 
* List — chose. ^ Sotel— subtle, well contrived, or fancied. ^ Wone— habit, 
cttttom. 7 Sigh— saw. ^ Sheen — shining. ^ Case— chance. *^ Spar— beam. 
^' Blent — started. See note below, 

V. 220. he blent,'] This word has various senses in Chaucer, as it is de- 
lived from blinnan, toeeaee; blindan, to blind; or blendan, to mingle. It 
mtm§ here to be used in a fourth sense, the same in which Shakspeare uses 



92 CANTERBURY TALES. 

As though he stungen were unto the heart : 

And with that cry Arcit' anon up start. 
And said^ ; ** Cousin mine, what aileth thee 
That art so pale and deadly for to see ? 
Why criedst thou 1 who hath thee done offence 1 tib 

For Godd^s love take all in patience 
Our prison, for it may none other he ; 
Fortune hath given us this adversity : 
Some wicke * aspect or dispositi6a 

Of Saturn, by some constellati6n, 230 

Hath given us this, although we had it sworn , 
So stood the heaven when that we were bom : 
We must endure ; this is the short and plain." 

This Palamon ausw6r*d, and said again, 
" Cousin, forsoth of this opinion 235 

Thou hast a vain imagination : 
This prison caused me not for to cry. 
But I was hurt right now throughout mine eye 
Into mine heart, that would my ban 6 be ; 
The fairness of a lady that I see 240 

Yond in the garden roaming to and fro, 
Is cause of all my crying and my woe : 
I n'ot whe'r^ she be woman or goddess. 
But Venus is it sothly 3 as I guess." 

And therewithal on knees adown he fell, 245 

And sayd6 ; " Venus, if it be your will 
You in this garden thus to transfigiire. 
Before me sorrowful wretched cre&ture. 
Out of this prison help that we may 'scape ; 
And if so be our destiny be shape * 250 

By etern^ word to dien in prison. 
Of our lineage hav6 some compassi6n, 
That is so low ybrought by tyranny." 

And with that word Arcita *gan espy 
Where as this lady roamed to and fro, 255 

And with that sight her beauty hurt him so. 
That if that Palamon were wounded sore 
Arcit' is hurt as much as he or more : 

' Wicke— wicked, adverse. ^ N*ot whe'r— know not whether. 3 Sothly 
-.-truly. * Shape— shapen, ordered. 



the verb to blench, i. e. to shrink or start aside. Johruon't Diet, in v. Blench, 
See Diosa, 'm v. Blent, pa. t. of Blench.— Tyr. 
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And with a sigh he sayd6 pit^oaslj ; 

** The {reah€ heaaty slaj'th me suddenljr 260 

Of her that roameth in the yonder place ; 

And, hut I hare* her mercy and her grace,' 

That I may see her at the leasts way, 

I n'am hut dead ; there n'is no more to say." 

This Palamon, when he these word6s heard, 965 

Dispiteously3 he looked, and answ6r'd, 
" Whe'r say^st thou this in earnest or in play V* 

*' Nay, quod Arcit', in earnest by my fay ; * 
God help me so, me lust full evil, play ."5 

This Palamon 'gan knit his brow6s tway. 270 

" It were, quod he, to thee no great honour 
For to he false, ne for to be tray t<3ur 
To me, that am thy cousin and thy brother 
Yswom full deep, and each of us to other. 
That never for to di6n in the pain,^ 275 

Till that the death departen shall us twain. 
Neither of us in love to hinder other, 
Ne in none other case,7 my \ev6 ^ brother ', 
But that thou shouldest truly further me 
In every case as I should further thee. 280 

This was thine oath, and mine also, cert&in ; 
I wot it well, thou dar*st it not withsain : 
Thus art thou of my counsel out of doubt. 
And now thou would^st falsely been about 
To love my lady, whom I love and serve, 285 

And ever shall till that mine hearth starve.9 

" Now cert^, false Arcite, thou shalt not so : 
I Iov*d her first, and told4 thee my woe 
As to my counsel, and my brother sworn 
To further me as I have told befom, 290 

For which thou art ybounden as a knight 
To helpen me, if it lie in thy might. 
Or ell6s art thou false I dare well say 'n.*' 

This Arcita full proudly spake again. 
*' Thou shalt, quod he, be rather false than I, 295 

And thou art false, I tell thee utterly ; 
For par amour I lov'd her first e'er thou. 
What wilt thou sayl thou wistest not right now 

* But I have— unless I have. ' Grace — favour, approbatioa. ^ Dispiteously 
4eroely. * Fay— faith. ^ Lust full evil, play— ill inclined to play. ^ For 
> dien in the pain — although to sufRer death in the penalty. "^ Cue— <^han«e » 
vcBt * Leve— dear. ^SUnre^^e^ 
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Whether she were a woman or a goddess : 

Thine is afiecti6n of holiness, 300 

And mine is love as to a creature. 

For which I told6 thee mine i^enture. 

As to my cousin and my brother sworn. 

** I pos6 * that thou loredest her beforn : 
Wot*st « thou not well the old6 clerk^'s saw,' 305 

That who shall give a lover any law 1 
Love is a greater law6 by my pan 4 
Than may be given of any earthly man ; 

And therefore positive law and such decree I 

Is brok'n all day for love in each degree. 310 

A man must need^s love maugre 5 his head ; 
He may not flee it, though he should be dead^ 
All be she maid, or widow, or ell6s wife. 

*' And eke it is not likely all thy life 
To standen in her grace,^ no more shall I ; 315 

For well thou wot'st * thy selven verily 
That thou and I be damned to pris6n 
Perpetual ; us gaineth no rans6n. 

" We strive as did the hound^s for the bone. 
They fought all day, and yet their part was none : 320 

There came a kite, while that they were so wroth, 
And bare away the bone betwixt them both. 
And therefore at the king6s court, my brother. 
Each man for himself, there is none other.^ 
Love if thee lust,9 for I love, and aye shall ; Si5 

And sothly, lev6 1® brother, this is all. 
Here in this prison musten we endure. 
And everich of us take his ^venture." 

Great was the strife, and long betwixt them tway. 
If that I hadd^ leisure for to say : 330 

But to th' effect. It happened on a day, 2 

(To tell it you as shortly as I may) " 
A worthy duke that hight6 Perithous 
That fellow ^^ was to this duke Theseus 




V. 333. PeHthotM,'] The last syllable of this proper name should be pro* f 
nounced as a monosyllable ; like our word, hvute. 
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Since thilk6 » day that they were children lite,' 335 

Was coDGie to Athen^s his fellow to visit. 

And for to play as he was wont to do ; 

For in this world he lov6d no man so, 

And he lov'd him as tenderly again : 

So well they lov'd, as oId6 hookas sain, 340 

That when that one was dead, sothly ^ to tell. 

His fellow went and sought him down in hell : 

But of that story list me not to write. 

Duke Peiithous lov^d well Arcite, 
And had him known at Theb6s year by year : 345 

And finally, at request and prai^re 
Of Perithous, withouten any ranson, 
Duke Theseus him let out of pris6n. 
Freely to go where that him list ov'r all. 
In such a guise as I you tellen shall. 350 

This was the foreword,* plainly for t' endite, 
Betwixen Theseus and him Arcite ; 
That if so were that Arcite were yfound 
Ever in his life, by day or night, one stound 5 
In any country of this Theseus, 355 

And he were caught, it was accorded ^ thus. 
That with a sword he should^ lose his head ; 
There was none other remedy ne rede ; 7 
But taketh his leave, and homeward he him sped : 
Let him beware, his neck6 lieth to wed.^ 360 

How great a sorrow suffereth now Arcite ? 
The death he feeleth through his hearth smite -, 
He weepeth, waileth, crieth piteously ; 
To slay himself he waiteth privily. ^ 

He said ; " Alas the day that I was bom ! 365 

Now is my pri86n worse than befom ; 
Now is me shape 9 eternally to dwell 
Not only* in purgatory but in hell. 

» Thilke— that. ^ Lite— small. 3 Sothly— truly. * Foreword~«greement, 
romJse. * One gtound — one moment * Accorded — agreed. '' Rede — 
Ninsel, debating. ® Wed->pawn, or pledge. * Shape— shapen, contrived. 
Tanged. 

¥. 343. not to torite.^ The poet lias overlooked the circumstance that his 
light is tOKng, not writing the story. This tale was translated by Chaucer 
am the Toteide of Boccaccio, and published some years before tfie under- 
king of the Canterbury Tales, and as he himself says in the Legend of 
Mtf Women, " was known little." Mr. Godwin is therefore of opinion 
■t, in its present form, we *' possess only an abridgement of what was 
we a more ample and extended work."— L<^, vol. ii. 8vo, p. 73* 
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Alas ! that ever I knew Perithous, 

For ell6s had I dwelt with Theseas, 370 

Yfettered in his prison evermo ; 

Then had I been in bliss and not in woe : 

Only the sight of her whom that I serve. 

Though that I never her g^rac6 » may deserve, 

Would have sufficed right enough for me. 375 

*< O dear6 cousin Palamon, quod he. 
Thine is the vict6ry* of this ^venture ; 
Full blissful in pris6n mayst thou endure : 
In pris6n 1 cert6s nay, but in paradise. 
Well hath Fortiine ytumed thee the dice, 380 

That hast the sight of her, and I th' absence. 
For possibl' is, since thou hast her presence. 
And art a knight, a worthy and an able. 
That by some case,*'^ since Fortune is changeable, 
Thou mayst to thy desire sometime attain : 385 

But that I am 6xil6d, and barren 
Of all6 grace, ^ and in so great despair. 
That there n*is earths, water, fire, ne air, 
Ne creature that of them mak^d is. 

That may me heal or do comf6rt in this, 390 

Well ought^ I starve 4 in wanhopes and distress. 
Farewell my life, my lust,^ and my gladness. 

" Alas ! why plainen men so in commdne 
Of purveyance 7 of God or of Fortiine, 
That giveth them full oft in many a guise 395 

Well better than they can themselves devise 1 
Some man desireth for to have rich6ss, 
That cause is of his murd'r, or great sickness ; 
And some man would out of his prison fain,^ 
That in his house is of his menie 9 slain. 400 

Infinite harm6s been in this matt6re : 
We wot not what thing that we prai6n here. 
We faren as he that drunk is as a mouse : 
A drunken man wot well he hath a house. 
But he ne wot which is the right way thider, 405 i 

And to a drunken man the way is slider, *<> 
And cert6s in this world so faren we. 

" We seeken fast after felicity, 

1 Grace— favour. > Case— chance, fortune. ^ ought I— behoveth me. 
* Starve— die. * Wanhope— despair. * Lust— desire. ^ Punreyanofr— ' 
ordination. ^ Would out of prison fain— would gladly be out of prison. 
9 Menie— attendants. ^° Slider— treacherous, slippery. ^ 
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But we go wrong full often tru61y. 

Thus we may say^n all, and namely I, 410 

That ween'd,* and had a great opini6n. 

That if I might escapen from pris6n 

Then I had heen in joy and perfect hele,^ 

There now I am exiled from my wele.® 

Since that I may not see you Emily 415 

I n'am but dead; there n'is no remedy." 

l3pon that other sid^ Palamon, 
When that he wist Arcita was agone, 
Such sorrow he maketh, that the greats tower 
Resouned of his yelling and clam6ur. 420 

The pur6 fetters ^ on his shinn^s great 
Were of his bitter salt6 tear6s wet. 

** Alas ! quod he, Arcita, cousin mine, 
Of all our strife, God wot, the fruit is thine. 
Thou walkest now in Thebes at thy large, 5 425 

And of my woe thou gi^est little charge. 
Thou mayst, sith thou hast wisdom and manhead, 
Assemblen all the folk of our kindred. 
And make a war so sharp on this countr6e, 
'Jliat by some ^venture or some treat^e 430 

Thou mayst have her to lady and to wife 
For whom that I must need^s lose my life. 
For as by way of possibility, 
Sith thou art at thy large,5 of prison free. 
And art a lord, great is thine d^antage, 435 

More than is mine, that starve ^ here in a cage : 
For I may weep and wail while that I live. 
With all the woe that prison may me give. 
And eke with pain that love me giveth also, 
That doubleth all my torment and my woe." 440 

Therewith the fire of jealousy up start 
Within his breast, and bent ^ him by the heart 
So woodly,^ that he like was to behold 
The box-tree, or the ashes dead and cold. 
Then said he ; " O cruel Godd6s ! that govern 445 

This world with binding of your word etern. 
And writen in the table of adamant. 
Your parlement 9 and your etem^ grant, 

' Ween'd— thought. ^ Hele— health. ^ Wele—wealth, prosperity. * Pure 
ietten — the very fetters. ^ Thy large — thy liberty. ® Starve — die. 
^ Bait— held, seiied. ' Woodly— madly. > Parlement— consultation. 
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What is mankind more unto you yhold 

Than is the sheep that rouketh » in the fold 1 450 

For slain is man right as another beast. 

And dwelleth eke in prison and arrest. 

And hath sickness and great adversity. 

And often tim6s guilt6Iess pardi^. 

*• What governance is in this prescience 455 

That guilt^less tormenteth innocence ? 
And yet increaseth this all my pendnce. 
That man is bounden to his 6bservance 
For Godd^s sake to letten of his will, 

There as a beast may all his lust ^ fulfill. 460 

And when a beast is dead he hath no pain ; 
But man after his death must weep and plain, 
Though in this world he hav6 care and woe : 
Withouten doubt it may 6 standen so. 

" The answer of this, let I to divines, 465 

But well I wot that in this world great pine is. 
Alas ! I see a serpent or a thief. 
That many a tru^ man hath done mischief. 
Go at his large, and where him lust may turn. 
But I must be in prison through Satiim, 470 

And eke through Juno, jealous and eke wood,3 
That hath well nigh destroyed all the blood 
Of Thebes, with his wast6 wallas wide. 
And Venus slayeth me on that other side 
For jealousy and fear of him Arcite." 475 

Now will I stent * of Palamon a lite,5 
And letten him in his pris()n still dwell. 
And of Arcita forth I will you tell. 

The summer passeth, and the night^s long 
Encreased double*wise the paints strong 480 

Both of the lover* and of the prisoner ; ^ 

I n'ot ® which hath the^ wofuUer mist6re.7 
For shortly for to say, this Palamon 
Perpetually is damned to pris6n. 
In chain^s and in fetters to be dead ; 485 , 

And Arcite is exiled on his head^ 

For evermore, as out of that countr^e, "" 

Ne never more he shall his lady see. 

1 Rouketh — crowd, huddle together. ^ Lust— inclination. ^ Wood— ^ 
furious. * Stent— cease, pause. ^ Lite— little. ^ N'ot — i» e. ne wot, know ^ 
not "^ Mistere— condition. ^ On his head-on pain of his head. gr 
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You lovers axe I now this questi6ii. 
Who hath the worse, Arcite' or Palamon ? 490 

That one may see his lady day by day. 
But in pris6n must he dwell^n alway : 
That other where him lust * may ride or go, 
But see his lady shall he never mo. 

Now deemeth as you list6, ye that can, 495 

For I will tell you forth as I began. 

When that Arcite to Thebes comen was. 
Full oft a day he swelt* and said, Alas ! — 
For see his lady shall he never mo. 

And shortly to concluden, all his woe, 500 

So muchel sorrow *had never cre&ture 
That is or shall be while the world may dure. 
His sleep, his meat, his drink, is him beraft. 
That lean he wax'd, and dry as is a shaft. 
His eyen hollow, and grisly to behold, 505 

His hu6 sallow, and pale as ashes cold. 
And solitary' he was, and ever' alone, 
And wailing all the night, making his moan : 
And if he heard^ song or instrument. 
Then would he weep j he mights not be stent.3 510 

So feeble were his spirits, and so low, 

And changed so, that no man could ^ know 

His speech^ ne his voice, though men it heard. 

And in his gear, for all the world he far'd 

Not only like the lover's malady 515 

Of Ereos, but rather ylike m&nie, 

Engendred of hum6urs melancholic. 

Before his head in his cell f&ntastic. 

And shortly turned was all up so down 

Both habit and eke dispositi6n 520 

Of him, this woful lover Dan * Arcite : 

What should I all day of his woe endite ? 
When he endured had a year or two 

This cruel torment, and this pain and woe, 

* Lust— chooses. ^ Swelt — ^fainted. ^ Stent — stopped. * Dan — see note 
below. ^ 

V. 518. Be/bre his head in his cell.] This is the reading of MS. E. The 
lfS& C i, and HA, read, befom his owen celle— and perhaps their authority 
onght to have been followed in the text — Tpr, 

V. 591. Dan Arcite*'] Dan was an abbreviation of dominus, and used as 
a title of respect; most commonly, however, when the priesthood were al- 
luded to, or addressed. 
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At Thebes, in bis country, as I said, 525 

Upon a nigbt in sleep as be bim laid. 

Him tbought bow tbat tbe winged god Merc6ry 

Before bim stood, and bade bim to be merry. 

His sleepy yard ^ in band be bare upright ; 

A bat be wear^d upon his bairns brigbt : 530 

Arrayed was this god (as be took keep)* 

As be was when tbat Argus took bis sleep. 

And said bim thus ; " To Athenes sbalt tbou wend ; 

There is thee sbapen ^ of thy woe an end." 

And with tbat word Arcite' awoke and start.4 535 

" Now tru61y bow sore tbat ever me smart, 
Quod be, to Athenes right, now will I fare ; 
Ne for no dread of death shall I not spare 
To see my lady, tbat I love and serve ; 
In her presence I reck6 not to starve.s 540 

And with that word he caught a great mirr6ur. 
And saw tbat changed was all his col6ur. 
And saw his visage all in another kind ; 
And right anon it ran him in bis mind, 
Tbat since his face was so disfigured 545 

Of malady the which be bad endured, 
He mights well, if that he bare bim low. 
Live in Athenes evermore unknow, * 
And see his lady well nigh day by day. 
And right anon be changed his array, 550 

And clad bim as a poor6 labourer. 
And all alone, save only a squi^r. 
That knew bis privity and all his case,? 
Which was disguised poorly as he was. 
To Athenes is he gone the next6 way. 555 

And to the court be went upon a day. 
And at tbe gate be proffered bis service. 
To drudge and draw what so men would devise. 
And shortly of this matter for to sayn. 
He fell in office with a chamberlain, 560 

Tbe which that dwelling was with Emily, 
For be was wise, and could6 soon espy 
Of every servant which tbat served her : 
Well could be bew^n wood, and water bear, 

^ Yard — rod or wand: "sleepy yard" — that is, his " sleep-oompelling 
yard." ^ Keep — ^notice, attention. ^ Shapen — prepared. * Start— part, pa» 
started, ^ Starve— die. ^ Unknow— for unknown. ^ Case— fortune. 
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For he was jouDg and mighty for the nones,^ 565 

And thereto he was strong and big of bones 
To do that any wight can him devise. 

A year or two he was in this seryice. 
Page of the chamber* of Emily the bright. 
And Philostr&te' he said^ that he hight. 570 

But half so well belov'd a man as he 
Ne was there nev'r in court of his degree. 
He was so gentle of condition, 
That^throughout all the court was his renown. 
They saiden that it were a charity 575 

That Theseus would enhancen his degree, 
And putten him in worshipful service. 
There as he might his virtues exercise. 
And thus within a while his name is sprung 
Both of his deed6s and of his good tongue, 580 

That Theseus hath taken him so near. 
That of his chamber' he made him a squi^r. 
And gave him gold to maintain his degree ; 
And eke men brought him out of his countr^e 
From year to year foil privily his rent ; 585 

But honestly and slily he it spent. 
That no man wonder'd how that he it had. 
And three year in this wise his life he ladd. 
And bare him so in peace and eke in war 
There n'as no man that Theseus hath derre.^ 590 

And in this bliss6 let I now Arcite, 
And speak I will of Palamon a lite.3 

In darkness, and horrible and strong pris6n 
This seven year hath sitten Palamon, 

Forpin6d,4 what for love and for distress. 595 

Who feeleth double sorrow' and heaviness 
But Palamon 1 that love distraineth so, 
That woods out of his wit he go'th for woe. 
And eke thereto he is a prisoner 
Perpetual, not only for a year. 600 

Who could6 rhyme in English properly 
His martyrdom? forsooth it am not I, 
Therefore I pass as lightly as I may. 
It fell that in the seventh year, iu May 
The thridd6^ night, (as old6 hookas sayn, 605 

That all this story tcllen mor6 plain) 

' Nooes— purpose, oocasion. ^ Derre — more dearly. ^ LVle^-\\l\X«. 
Forpined— wasted. « Wood-Graving, « Thridde— third. 
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Were it by ^venture or destiny, 

(As when a thing is shapen *■ it shall be) 

That soon after the midnight Palamon, 

By helping of a friend, brake his pris6n> 610 

And fleeth the city fast as he may go. 

For he had given drink his jailor so 

Of a clary > made of a certain wine. 

With narcotics and opie 3 of Thebes fine, 

That all the night though that men would him shake, 6t5 

The jailor slept, he mights not awake : 

And thus he fleeth as fast as ever he may. 

The night was short, and fast^ by the day. 
That need6s cast^ he must himselven hide ; 
And to a grov^ fast6 there beside 620 

With dreadfuls foot then stalketh Palamon : 
For shortly this was his opini6n. 
That in that grove he would him hide all day, 
And in the night then would he take his way 
To Theb6s ward, his friend^s for to pray, 625 

On These6s to helpen him watrie : ^ 
And shortly, either he would lose his life 
Or winnen Emily unto his wife. 
This is the effect, and his intent^ plain. 

Now will I tumen to Arcite' again, ^^^^ 

That little wist how nigh6 was his care. 
Till that Fortiine had brought him in the snare. 
The busy lark, the messenger of day, 
Salueth in her song the morrow grey. 

And fiery PhcEbus riseth up so bright, 635 

That all the orient laugheth of the sight. 
And with his stream^s drieth in the greves? 
The silver dropp6s hanging on the leaves. 
And Arcite, that is in the court real ^ 
With Theseus the squi6r principal, 640 

1 Shapen^fashioned, ordained. ^ Clary— mixture of honey, spices, dec. 
See note. ^ Opie — opium. ^ Needes cast— i.e. he must needs cast, or 
contrive. ^ Dreadful— alarmed. ^ Warrie — ^to make war ; hence the modem 
word ** worr^'." '' Greves — groves. ^ Real — royal. 



V. 613. Of a clarv.^ Wine mixed with honey and spices, and afterwards 
strained till it is clear. It was otherwise called piment. " Clary wine" is an 
indigenous compound, still Icnown in remote and primitive country villages. 
I remember, when a child, drinking it upon festive occasions ; and I also 
have an impression of being shown a garden herb, called by the same name, 
with which the wine was flavoured. The wine was of the palest primrose 
colour, and was both luscious and highly spiced. 
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Is risen, and looketh on the meny day ; 

And for to do his 6bserYance to May, 

Remembring on the point ' of his desire. 

He on his courser, starting as the fire. 

Is ridden to the field^s him to play, 645 

Out of the court, were it a mile or tway ; 

And to the grove of which that I you told 

By ^venture his way he 'gan to hold. 

To maken him a garland of the greves,* 

Were it of woodbind or of hawthorn leaves, 650 

And loud he sang against the sunn6 shene.^ 

" May6, with all thy flowr^s and thy green. 
Bight welcome be thou fair6 fresh^ May, 
I hope that I some green here getten may." 
And from his courser with a lusty ^ heart 655 

Into the grove full hastily he start, 
And in a path he roamed up and down, 
There as by ^venture this Palamon 
Was in a bush, that no man might him see, 
For sore affear^d of his death was he, 660 

Nothing ne knew he, that it was Arcite ; 
God wot he would have trowed it full lite.5 
But soth ^ is said, gone sithen ^ are many years. 
That field hath eyen, and the wood hath ears. 
It is full fair a man to bear him even,^ 665 

For all day meeten men at unset steven.9 
Full little wot Arcite of his fellaw. 
That was so nigh to hearken of his saw,><^ 
F6r in the bush he sitteth now full still. 

When that Arcite' had roamed all his fill, 670 

And sungen all the roundel lustily. 
Into a study he fell suddenly. 
As do these lovers in their quaint6 gears," 
Now in the crop,** and now down in the breres,»3 
Now up, now down^ as bucket in a well. 675 

Right as the Friday, sothly ^ for to tell, 
Now shineth it, and now it raineth fast ; 
Right so can gery >* Venus overcast 

1 Point — otdect. ' Graves — groves. ^ Shene — shining. ^ Lusty — 
pleased, joyous. ' Lite — ^little. ^ Soth — true. 7 Sithen — since. ^ Even — 
equably. ^ Unset Steven — without set time, or appointment* ^^Saw — 
ipeedi. '* Quainte gears — strange modes or fashions. ^^ Crop — top. 
'' Brerev- >briais. '^ Gery— changeful, qy. from the Fr. girer, to turn 
round. 
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The hearths of her folk, right as her day 

Is gerfuU,* right so changeth she array. 680 

Seld' is the Friday all the week ylike. 

When Arcite* had ysung, he gan to sike,' 
Aiid set him down withouten any more ; 
" Alas ! (quod he) the day that I was bore ! 
How long^, Juno, through thy cruelty 685 

Wilt thou warri6n Thebes the city ? 
Alas ! ybrought is to confusi6n 
The blood r6al 3 of Cadm^ and Amphion : 
Of Cadmus, which that was the firsts man ' 

That Theb6s built, or first the town began, 690 j 

And of the city first was crowned king, 

Of his lin'^ge am I, and his offspring j 

By very line, as of the stock r^al ;* 
And now I am so caitiffs and so thrall,5 
That he that is my mortal enemy 695 

I serve him as his squi^r poorely. 
And yet doth Juno me well mor^ shame. 
For I dare not beknow mine ow^n name. 
But there as I was wont to hight Arcite, 
Now hight I Philostrate not worth a mite.^ 700 

Alas ! thou fell Mars, alas ! thou Juno ; 
Thus hath your ire our lineage all fordo. 
Save only me and wretched Palamon, 
That Theseus martireth 7 in pris6n. 

And over all this, to slay me utterly, ' 705 

Love hath his fiery dart so brenningly ^ 
Ystick6d9 through my tru6 careful heart. 
That shapen ^^ was my death erst " than my shirt.** 
Ye slay me with your eyen Emily ; 
Ye be the caus6 wherefore that I die. 710 

1 GerfuU — changeful. * Sike — sigh. 3 Real — royal. * Caitiff — adj. 
wretched. ^ ThraU — enslaved. ^ Mite— small wonn. ^ Martireth — ^tor- 
menteth. ^ Brenningly— burn) ngly. * Ysticked — pierced. *® Shapen — or- 
dained, contrived. *' Erst — first, before. *^ Shirt — see note bdow, 

V. 708. erst than my shirt.'\ ** This saying seems," says the Glossary, 
" to mean the linen in which a new-born child is wrapped." So in Troilus 
and Cressida, b. iii. 

" O fatal sistren, which, e'er any cloth 
Me shapen was, my destiny me spun." 

Again, the Legend of Good Women, Hypermnestra — 

** Since first that day that shapen was my shirt. 
Or by the fatal sister had my doom." 
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Of all the rem^nant of mine other care 

Ne set I not the mountance * of a tare. 

So that I could do aught to your pleasance."* 

And with that word he fell down in a trance 
A long6 time ; — and afterward up start 715 

This Palamon, that thought throughout his heart 
He felt a cold 6 sword suddenly glide ; 
For ire he quoke,' no longer would he hide : 
And when that he had heard Arcite's tale. 
As he were wood,^ with fac6 dead and pale, 720 

He start him up out of the hushes thick 
And said6 ; ** False Arcite, false traitour wicke. 
Now art thou hent,5 that lovest my lady so, 
For whom that I have all this pain and woe. 
And art my hlood, and to my counsel sworn, 7it5 

As I full oft have told thee herehefom. 
And hast hejaped ^ here Duke Theseus, 
And falsely changed hast thy nam^ thus ; 
I would he dead, or ell^s thou shalt die : 
Thou shalt not love my lady Emily, 730 

But I will love her only, and no mo ; 
For I am Palamon thy mortal foe. 
And though that I no weap'n have in this place, 
But out of prison am astart hy grace,7 
I dread6 nought that either thou shalt die, 735 

Or thou ne shalt not loven Emily : 
Choose which thou wilt, for thou shalt not astart.*' 

This Arcite, then with full dispiteous ^ heart, 
When he him knew, and had his tal6 heard, 
As fierce as a le6n pull'd out a sword, 740 

And said6 thus ; *' By God. that sitt'th ahove, 
N'ere 9 it that thou art sick and wood * for love. 
And eke that thou no weap'n hast in this place, 
Thou should^st never out of this grov6 pace,'** 
That thou ne should^st dien of mine hond ; 745 

For I defy the surety and the bond 
Which that thou sayst that I have made to thee. 
What ! very fool, think well that love is free, 
And I will love her maugre " all thy might. 
But, for thoa »« art a worthy gentle knight, 750 

« 

I Mountance — amount. ^ Pleasance — ^pleasure. ^ Quoke — Bhook. * Wood 
—mad. ® Hent — caught. ^ Bejaped — deceived, laughed at. "^ Astart by grace 
—escaped by favour. ^ Dispiteous — ^unpitying, cruel. ^ N'eie \t— Hi«\« \\. 
not ^^ Paoe--go. ^^ MMugre--malgr6, in spite of. ^^ But lot \3cio>3tr— ivcisft 
however thou. 
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Aud wilDest > to darraine ' her by batdille. 

Have here my truth, to-morrow' I will not fail. 

Without^!! weeting 3 of any other wight, 

That here I will be founden as a knight. 

And bringen harness right enough for thee^ 755 

And choose the best, and leave the worst for me : 

And meat and drink^ this night will I bring 

Enough for thee, and clothes for thy bedding ; 

And if so be that thou my lady win 

And slay me in this wood, there I am in, 760 

Thou mayst well have thy lady as for me.* 

This Palamon answ^rd, " I grant it tbee :^ 
And thus they been departed till a-morrow, 
When each of them hath laid his faith to borrow.* 

O Cupid ! out of all6 charity, 765 

O regne ! 5 that wilt no fellow have with thee. 
Full soth is said, that lov6 ne lordship 
Will not his thank^s ^ have no fellowship. 
Well finden that Arcite* and Palamon. 

Arcite' is ridden anon unto the town, 770 

And on the morrow, or it were day-lfght. 
Full privily two harness hath he dight,7 
Both suffisant and meet6 to darraine ^ 
The battle in the field betwixt them twain ; 
And on his horse, alone as he was borne, 775 

He carrieth all this harness him befome ; 
And in the gTOve, at time and place yset. 
This Arcite* and this Palamon been met. 
Tho ^ changen 'gan the colour in their face ; 
Right as the hunter in the regne of Thrace 780 

That staudeth at a gapp6 with a spear, 
When hunted is the lion or the bear, 
And heareth him come rushing in the greves,d 
And breaking both the bough^s and the leaves, 
And think'th " Here com'th my mortal enemy, 785 

Withouten fail he must be dead or I ; 
For either I must slay him at the gap. 
Or he must slay me, if that me mishap." 
So fareden they in changing of their hue. 
As far as either of them other knew. 790 

There n'as no good day, ne no saluing,*® 
But strait withouten word6s* rehearsing 

1 Wllnest — desirest. * Darraine— contest. ^ Weeting — knowing. * To 

borrow— in pledge. ^ Regne — dominion. ^ His thankes — with his good will. 

7 Dight— prepared. ® Tho — then. ® Gteves — gtovca, ^^ S%\»\tv%-.-<N«V»\niQg. 
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Everich of them help to armen other 

As friendly as he were his oweu brother ; 

And after that with sharp6 spear^s strong 795 

They foinden ' each at other wonder long. 

Thou mightest weencn ^ that this Palamon 

In his fighting were as a wood 3 leon. 

And as a cruel tiger was Arcite : 

As wild6 boars 'gan they together smite, 800 

That frothen white as foam for ir^ wood : 

Up to the ancle fought they in their blood : 

And in this wise I let them fighting dwell. 

And forth I will of Theseus you tell. 

The destiny, minister general, 805 

That executeth in the world o'er all 
The p(ir7eyance * that God hath seen befom, 
So strong it is, that though the world had sworn 
The contrary of a thing by yea or nay, 
Yet sometime it shall fallen on a day 810 

That falleth not eft6 5 in a thousand year, 
For certainly our appetites here. 
Be it of war, or peace, or hate, or love. 
All is this rul6d by the sight above. 

This mean I now by mighty I'heseus, 815 

That for to hunten is so desirous, 
And namely at the greats hart in May, 
That in his bed there dawneth him no day 
That he n'is ^ clad, and ready for to ride 
With hunt and horn, and hound^s him beside ; 820 

For in his hunting hath he such delight, 
That it is all his joy and appetite 
To be himself the great6 hart^'s bane ; 
For after Mars he serveth now Diane. 

Clear was the day, as I have told e'er this, 825 

And Theseus, with all6 joy and bliss, 
With his Hypolita, the fair6 queen, 
And Emily, y clothed all in green, 
On hunting been they ridden really : 7 

And to the grove, that stood there fast^ by, 830 

In which there was a hart as men him told, 
Duke Theseus the strait^ way hath hold, 

1 Foinden— lounged, thrust. ^ Weenen-Hsupposed. ^ Wood— mad, raving. 
* Purveyance— prevoyance, foresight, disposition, ^ £ft&— agcdn. ^ N'l%— 
is not. 7 Really — nyaUy. 
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And to the launde * he rideth him full right, 

There was the hart ywont to have his flight, 

And over a hrook, and so forth on his way. 835 

This duke will have a course at him or twaj 

With hound^s, such as him lust^ to command. 

And when this duke was comen to the launde,* 

Under the suu he looked, and anon 

He was 'ware of Arcit6 and Palamon, 840 

That foughten breme,® as it were builds two. 

The bright^ sword^s wenten to and fro 

So hideously that with the leasts stroke 

It seemed that it would6 fell an oak. 

But what they weren, nothing he ne wot : 845 

This duke his courser with his spurr^s smote, 

And at a start he was betwixt them two, 

And pulled out a sword and cri6d, — ** Ho ! 

No more, up pain of losing of your head; 

By mighty Mars, he shall anon be dead 850 

That smiteth any stroke that I may seen ! 

But telleth me what mistered men ye been. 

That be so hardy for to fighten here 

Withouten any judge or other officer, 

As though it were in list6s really ."5 855 

This Palamon answered hastily 
And said6 ; ** Sir, what needeth word^s mo? 
We have the death deserved both^ two ; 
Two woful wretches be we, two caitives,* 
That be accumbred of our owen lives, 860 

And as thou art a rightful lord and judge 
Ne give us neither mercy nor refuge ; 
And slay me first for saint6 charity. 
But slay my fellow eke as well as me j 

Or slay him first, for though thou know it lite,7 865 

This is thy mortal foe, this is Arcite, 
That from thy land is banish'd on his head. 
For which he hath deserved to be dead ; 
For this is he that came unto thy gate. 

And said^ that he hight6 Philostrate. 870 

Thus hath he jap6d ® thee full many a year. 
And thou hast mak6d him thy chief squi^r, 

1 Launde>-plain. * Lust— delighted. ^ Breine— furioudy. * Mistere 

men — kind or condition of men. ^ Really — royally. ^ Caitives wretches, 

synonymous. ''Lite— little. ^ Japed — tricked, deceived. 
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And this is he that loveth Emily. 

" For sith the day is come that I shall die 
I mak6 plainly my confession, 875 

That I am thilk6 ^ woful Falamon 
That hath thy prison hroken wilfully : 
I am thy mortal foe, and it am I 
That loyeth so hot Kmily the bright, 

That I would dien present in her sight, 880 

Therefore I ax6 death and my jewise ; ' 
But slay my fellow in the sam6 wise. 
For both we have deserved to be slain." 

This worthy duke answ^rd anon again, 
And said, " This is a short conclusion ; 885 

Your owen mouth, by your confession. 
Hath dan^^d 3 you, and I will it record ; 
It needeth not to pain you with the cord : 
Ye shall be dead by mighty Mars the Red." 

The queen anon for very womanhead 890 

'Gan for to weep> and so did Emily, 
And an the ladie^ in the company. 
Great pity was it, as it thought them all. 
That ever such a chanc6 should befall, 
For gentlemen they were of great estate, 895 

And nothing but for love was this debate ; 
And saw their bloody wound^s wide and sore, 
And all6 crieden both6 less and more, 
** Have mercy. Lord, upon us women all," 
And on their bar^ knees adown they fall, 900 

And would haye kiss'd his feet there as he stood, 
Till at the last aslaked 4 was his mood *, 
(For pity runneth soon in gentle heart) 
And though he first for ir6 quoke s and start, 
He hath considered shortly in a clause 905 

The trespass of them both, and eke the cause ; 
And although that his ire their guilt accused, 
Yet in his reason he them both excused ; 
As thus ; he thought^ well that every man 
Will help himself in love if that he can 910 

And eke deliver himself out of prisOn : 
And eke his hearts had compassion 
Of women, for they wepten ever-in-on,^ 
And in his gentle heart he thought anon, 

> Thilke— that. ' Jewise-^oom. ^ Damned— condemned* * K^\BJ««df— 
dacknt MbatetL ^ Quoke— trembled, 6 Ever-in-onr-cont\n\x8\\'^'. 
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And soft unto himself he say6d, " Fie 9l5 

Upon a lord that will have no mercy. 

But be a lion both in word and deed, 

To them that be in repentance and dread, 

As well as to a proud dispiteous ^ man 

That will maintaiuen that he first began. 920 

That lord hath little of discreti6n 

That in such case can ^ no divisi6n, ] 

But weigheth pride and humbless after on." 

And shortly when his ire is thus agone, ' 

He *gan to looken up with eyen light, 925 - 1 

And spake these sam6 word^s all on height. j 

" The god of Love, a benedicite ! 
How mighty and how great a lord is he 1 
Against his might, there gainen non obstacles. 
He may be clep'd a God for his mir&cles, 930 

For he can maken at his owen guise 
Of everich heart as that him list devise.^ 

Lo, here this Arcute, and this Falamou, 
That quitely 4 weren out of my pris6n. 
And might have liv'd in Thebes r6ally,5 935 

And weten ^ I am their mortal enemy. 
And that their death li'th in my might also. 
And yet hath love, maugre 7 their eyen two, 
Ybrought them hither both6 for to die ; 
Now looketh, is not this a high folly 1 940 

Who may be a fool, but if that he love ? ® 
Behold for Godd6s sake, that sitt'th above. 
See how they bleed ! be they not well array*d 1 
Thus hath their lord, the god of Love, them paid 
Their wages, and their fees for their service, 946 

And yet they weenen for to be full wise 
That serven Love for ought that may befall. 
And yet is this the best6 game of all. 
That she for whom they have this jolity 
Con them therefore as muchel thank 9 as me. 950 

She wot no more of all this hot6 fare, 
By God, than wot a cuckow or a hare. 
But all must be assayed hot or cold ; 
A man must be a fool either young or old ; 

^ Dispiteous — relentless. ^ Can no division — can make no division. 
3 Him list devise — such as he may please to fashion. ^ Quitely— freely. 
* Really— royally. ® Weten — ^known. ' Maugre — notwithstanding. ^ But 
if that he love— that is, " who should be a fool, unless it be he who is in 
love ? ** ^ Con them as muchel thank— is as much pleased, or obliged. 



THE KNIGHT'S TALE. HI 

I wot it by myself full yore agone ; 955 

For in my time a servant was I one ; 
And therefore since I know of lov6s pain. 
And wot how sore it can a man distrain ; 
As he that oft hath been caught in his las,' 
I you forgive all wholly this trespass, 960 

At request of the queen that kneeleth here. 
And eke of Emily, my sister dear : 
And ye shall both anon unto me swear. 
That never more ye shall my country dere,' 
Ne makeu war upon me night or day, 965 

I But be my friend^s in all that ye may. 
I you forgive this trespass every deal." 
And they him sware his axing fair and well, 
And him of lordship and of mercy pray'd. 
And he them granted grace, and thus he said : 970 

'* To speak of r^al^ lineage and richess. 
Though that she were a queen or a princess. 
Each of you both is worthy doubt^less 
To wedden when time is, but nath^less 
I speak as for my sister Emily, 975 

For whom ye have this strife and jealousy, 
Ye wot yourself she may not wedden two 
At on^s, though ye fighten evermo ; 
But one of you, all be him loth or lief,4 
He must go pipen in an ivy leaf: 980 

This is to say, she may not have you both, 
All be ye never so jealous or so wroth. 
And forthy 5 I you put in this degree. 
That each of you shall have his destiny 
As him is shape ;^ and hearkeneth in what wise ', 985 

Lo hear your end of that I shall devise. 
" My will is this for plat 7 conclusion 
Withouten any replicati<^n. 
If that you liketh, take it for the best ; 
That everich of you shall go where him lest 990 

Freely withouten ransom or danger. 
And this day fifty week^s, far ne near,^ 
Everich of you shall bring an hundred knight^s, 
Arm6d for list6s up at all6 right^s, 

* Las— mare. * Dcre— injure. ^ Real— royal. * Lief— glad. * Forthy— 
erefore. ^ Shape, for shapen— prepared. 7 piat— plain. ^ Far ne near- 
ither more nor less. 
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All ready to darrain * her by bat^Ue. 995 

And this behete * I you withouten fail 

Upon my truth, and as 1 am a knight. 

That whether of you both6 hath that might. 

This is to say, that whether he or thou 

May with his hundred, as I spake of now, 1000 

Slay his contr&ry, or out of list6s drive. 

Him shall I given Emily to wive 

To whom that Fortune giv'th so fair a gprace. 

*' The list6s shall I maken in this place. 
And God so wisely 3 on my soul6 rue,* 1005 

As I shall even judg6 be and true. 
Ye shall none other end€ with me maken 
That one of you ne shall be dead or taken ; 
And if you thinketh this is well ysaid, 

Saith your advice, and holdeth you apaid : 5 lOlO 

This is your end and your conclusi6n." 

Who looketh lightly now but Palamon ? 
Who springeth up for joy6 but Arcite? 
Who could it tell, or who could it indite. 

The joy6 that is mak^d in the place 1015 .; 

When Theseus hath done so fair a grace 1 ^ 
But down on knees went every manner wight. 
And thanked him with all their hearths might. 
And namely these Thebans often sith.7 

And thus with good hope and with hearth blithe 1020 

They take their leav6, 'and homeward 'gan they ride 
To Thebes, with his old6 wall6s wide. 

I trow men would6 deem it negligence 
If I forget to tellen the dispence 

Of Theseus, that go'th so busily 1025 

To maken up the list^s really ; * I 

That such a noble theatre as it was 

I dare well sain in all this world there n'as.9 * 

The circuft a mil6 was about, 

Wall6d of stone, and ditched all without j 1030 

Round was the shape, in manner of a compass 
Full of degrees, the height of sixty pas,*® 
That when a man was set on one degree 
He letted ** not his fellow for to see. 

* Darrain — gtrive for. 25^1,5^5 — promise. ^ Wisely — surely. * Rue 
— ^have corapassion. ^Holdeth you apaid — consider yourselves acquitted. 
* Grace— boon, favour. 7 sith— times. ^ Really— royally. ® N'as — was not. * 
*® Pas, (Fr.)— paces. " Letted— prevented. ' 
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Eastward there stood a gate of marble white, 1035 

Westward right sach another in th' opposite ', 

And shortly to concluden, such a place 

Was never in earth^ in so little' a space, 

For in the land there n'as no craft6s-man 

That geometry or arsmetrik6 ^ can, 1040 

Ne portrayour, ne carver of images, 

That Theseus ne g^ve him meat and wages 

The theatre for to maken and devise. 

And for to do his rite and sacrifice, 
He eastward hath upon the gate above, 1045 

In worship of Venus, goddess of Love, 
Done make an altar and an oratory. 
And westward, in the mind and in mem6ry 
Of Mars he mak^d hath right such another, 
That cost^ larg% of gold a fother : 1050 

And northward, in a turret on the wall. 
Of alabaster white and red coral, 
An oratory rich6 for to see. 
In worship of Di4n of chastity. 
Hath Theseus done wrought ' in noble wise. 1055 

But yet had I forgotten to devise 
The noble carving and the portraitures. 
The shape, the countenance, of the figures. 
That weren in these oratories three. 

First in the temple of Venus mayst thou see 1060 

Wrought on the wall, full piteous to behold. 
The broken sleep^s, and the sik^s ' cold. 
The sacred tear^s, and the waimentings,^ 
The fiery strokes of the desirings. 

That Love's servants in this life enduren, 1065 

The oath^s that their covenants assuren. 
Pleasance and Hope, Desire, Foolhardiness, 
Beauty and Youth, Baudry and Kichess, 
Charm^s and Force, Lesings and Flattery, 
Dispenc^, Business, and Jealousy, 1070 

That wear6d of yellow gold6s 5 a garland. 
And had a cuckoo sitting on her hand, 
Feast^s, instruments, and carol6s and dances. 
Lust and array, and all the circimist^nces 

> Amnetrike— arithmetic : so called in our ancient language. ^ Done 
riDiight— caused to be wrought. ^ Sikes— sighs. * Waimeiitings^lamen- 
itkms. ^ Goldes— the flower called tum-sol. 
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Of Lo7e, which that I reckon and reckon shall, 1075 

By order weren painted on the waU, 

And more than I can make of menti6n ; 

For sothlj 1 all the mount of Citheron, 

There Venus hath her principal dwelling, 

Was showed on the wall in portraying, 1080 

With all the garden, and the lustiness.' 

Nought was forgotten the porter Idleness, 

Ne Narcissus the fair of yore agone ; 

Ne yet the folly of King Solomon ; 

Ne yet the great6 strength of Hercules ; 1085 

111' enchantment of Medea and Circes; 

Ne of Tumus the hardy fierce cour4ge» 

The rich6 Crcesus caitiff in servdge. 

Thus may ye seen that wisdom nor richess, 

Beauty nor sleigh t6, 4 strength nor hardiness, 1090 

Ne may with Venus holden champarty,5^ 

For as her list the worlds may she gie.* 

Lo, all these folk so caught were in her las ^ 

Till they for woe full often said Alas I 

Sufficeth here examples one or two, 

And yet I could6 reckon a thousand mo. 1095 

The statue of Venus, glorious for to see. 
Was naked fleeting in the larg^ sea ; ^ 

And from the navel down all covered was ^ 

With wav6s green, and hright as any glass. 1100 

A citole ^ in her right hand hadd^ she. 
And on her head full seemly 9 for to see, 
A ros6-garland fresh and well smelling ; 

Ahove her head her dov^s flickering : j 

Before her stood her son6 Cupido, 1105 j 

Upon his shoulders wing^s had he two, I 

And blind he was, as it is often seen ; | 

A bow he bare and arrows bright and keen, 1 

Why should I not as well eke tell you all j 

The portraiture that was upon the wall 11 10 i 

* Sothly— truly. ^ Lustiness— delight ' Caitif— wretch. ** Sleight»- 
skill. ^ Champarty — share of power. ® Gie— direct. ^ Las — ti^, nuieb 
^ Citole — a musical instrument. See note hehw, ' Seemly — becomio^y. 

V. 1101. if cifole.] Sir John Hawkins, in his History qf MuHe, voL iL p. 1<W» 
supposes it to have been a spedes o£ dulcimer, and that the name is a ear* 
naptioD ot the Latin ci*Mhi, Besides the passage he has quoted ftom Gowcr, 
OM|/tM«<o AmtmtU, 178, it is mentioned again in fol. 189, among the instm. 
ments which ** sounded low." 
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Within the temple' of mighty Mars the Rede 1 

All painted was the wall in length and brede 

Like to the estres * of the grisly place 

That hight^ the great temple' of Mars in Thrace, 

In thilk6 cold and frosty region, 1115 

There as Mars hath his sovereign mansi6n. 

First on the wall was painted a forest. 
In which there wonneth ^ neither man nor beast, 
With knotty gnarry' barren tre^s old 

Of stubb^s sharp and hideous to behold, 1120 

In which there ran a rumble ^ and a swough,5 
As though a storm should bursten every bough ; 
And downward from a hill under a bent ® 
There stood the tempi' of Mars Armipotent, 
Wrought all of burned 7 steel, of which th' entr6e 1125 

Was long and strait, and ghastly for to see ; 
And thereout came a rage and such a vise ^ 
That it made all the gat^s for to rise. 
The northern light in at the door6 shone, 
For window on the wall ne was there none 1130 

Through which men mighten any light discern : 
The door was all of adamant etem, 
Yclench6d overthwart and end61ong 
With iron tough, and for to make it strong. 
Every pillar the temple to sustain 1135 

Was tonn^-great, of iron bright and sheeD.9 

There saw I first the dark imagining 
Of Felony, and all the compassing ; 
The cruel ire, red as any glede,»® 

The pickpurs6, and eke the pal6 drede," 1140 

The smiler with the knife under the cloak ; 
The shepen ^^ burning with the blacks smoke ; 

» Eftres—interior of a building. * Wonneth— dwelleth. ^ Gnarry— «yno- 
lymous with knotty. * Rumble — ^rumbling noise. * Swough — swooning 
nbe. See note below, ® Bent— declivity. 7 Burned— burnished. ® Vise— 
vdu 9 Sheen— «hining. ^^ Glede— burning coal, n Drede— fear, dread. 
' Shepen — stable. 

V. 1121. rumble and a twough,'] The term noough, I take it, answers to 
he modem epithet " groaning," as applied to the noise the wind makes. 
* A eugh of wind ** is still a common expression in the north of England : 
lam uses it. It also has, in all probability, a reference to the sigh a person 
Hket In swooning. The poet, Keats, evidently understood it in this sense, 
ritaSj in his fine hymn to Pan, in the Endymion, he speaks of winds— 

" Swooning drearily on barren moors." 
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The treason of the murdering in the bed ; _ 

The open war, with woand6s all bebled ; 

Conteke ^ with bloody knife and sharp menace : 1145 

All full of chirking ' was that sorry place. 

The slayer of himself yet saw I there, - 

His hearth's blood hatii bath6d all his hair ; 

The nail y driven in the shode 3 on height ; 

The cold^ death, with mouth gaping upright. 1150 

Amidd6s of the temple sat Mischance, 

With discomfort and sorry countenance ; 

Yet saw I Woodness * laughing in his rage, 

Arm6d Complaint, Outhe6s,5 and fierce Outrage ; 

The carrain ^ in the bush, with throat ycarven, 1155 

A thousand slain, and not of qualm ystanren ; 7 

The tyrant, with the prey by force yreft ; ^ 

The town destroyed, — there was nothing left : i 

Yet saw I burnt the shipp6s hopp6steres,9 j 

The hunt ^° ystrangled with the wild6 bears ; 1160 j 

The sow fretting *» the child right in the cradle. 

The cook yscall^d for all his long ladle : 

I 

1 Conteke — strife, contest. ^ Chirking— hateful sound. ^ Shode — ^hair on 
the head. * Woodness — ^madness. ^ Outhees — outcries. ^ Carrain— carcase 
putrified. ^ ^gt of qualm ystarven — ^not dead from disease, or sickness. 
^ Yreft— torn away. ^ Hoppesteres — see note below. ^^ Hunt — ^huntsman. = 
See note. ** Fretting — devouring. 



Y. 1159. the ehippes hoppesteres.'] It is needless to trouble tlie reader with 
the various readings and interpretations of this passage. To hoppe, in Saxon, 
signified exactly the same as to dancey though with us it has acquired a 
ludicrous sense ; and the termination stre or ster was used to denote a female, 
like trix in Latin. As therefore a female baker was called a bakester, a female 
brewer a bre wester, a female webbe or weaver a webbester, so> I conceive, a 
female hopper or dancer was called an hoppester. It is well known that a 
ship, in most languages, is considered as a female. — Though the idea of a 
ship dancing on the waves be not an unpoetical one, the adjunct hoppesters 
does not seem so proper in this place as the bellatrici of The Theaeida, 
L vii.: — 

'* Vedevi anco le navi bellatrici, 
In voti carri e li volti guastati." 

In another respect Chaucer has improved upon his original, by representing 
the ships on fire. It should be observed that tlie principal circumstances in 
Boocace^s description of this temple of Mars are copied from Statius, 1. vii. — 
2Vr. 

Y. 1 160. The hunt."] The huntsman, from the Sax. hunta. See before, 
ver. 820, and below, ver. 1716. I know not what to think of the two follow- 
ing lines. Was Chaucer serious, or did he mean, in this and some other 
similar passages, to ridicule the minute and often incongruous descriptions of 
the old romancers f The lines are in all the MSS.— TV* 
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Nought was forgot by th* infortane of Mart6 

The carter oyerridden with his cart^ ; 

Under the wheel full low he lay adown. 1165 

There were also of Mart6s division 
Th' armourer and the bowjer, and the smith, 
That forgeth sharp6 sword6s on his stith ; ^ 
And all abo^e depainted in a tow'r, 

Saw I a Conquest,^ sitting in great hon6ur, 1170 

With thilk6 3 sharps sword oyer his head 
Y hanging by a subtle twined thread. 
Depainted was the slaughter of Julius, 
Of great Nero and of Antonius : 

All be that thilk6 3 time they were unborn, 1175 

Yet was their death depainted there befome, 
By menacing of Mars, right by figure. 
So was it shewed in that portraiture 
As is depainted in the circles above. 

Who shall be slain or ell6s dead for love. 1180 

Sufficeth one example in stories old ; 
I may not reckon them all6 though I wold. 

The statue of Mars upon a cart6 stood 
Armed, and lok^d grim as he were wood,^ 
And over his head there shin en two figures 1185 

Of starr6s that been clep6d in scriptures. 
That one Puella, that other Rubeus. 
This god of Arm^s was arrayed thus ; 
A wolf there stood before him at his feet 
With eyen red, and of a man he eat : 1190 

With subtle pencil painted was this story, 
In redouting 5 of Mars and of his glory. 

Now to the temple of Di4n the chaste 
As shortly as I can I will me haste, 

To tellen you of the descripti6n, 11 95 

Depainted by the wallas up and down, 
Of hunting and of shamefast chasti^. 
There saw I how woful Calistop^, 
When that Di4n aggrieved was with her. 
Was turned from a woman to a bear, 1200 

And after was she made the lodestar : ^ 
Thus was it painted, I can say no fan* ; 7 
Her son is eke a star as men may see. 
There saw I Dan6 ylurned to a tree, 

• Stith— «nviL ' Conquest— aMembly. ^ Thilke— that. * Wood— mad. 
' Redouting reverence. ^ Lodettar— north-star. "^ Fan— farthei. 
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I mean not her the goddess Diknk, 1205 - — 

But Peneus' daughter, which that hight6 DaQ6. -= 

There saw I Acteon a hart ymaked. 

For vengeance that he saw Dikn' all naked : 

I saw how that his houiid6s have him caught. 

And fretten * him, for that thej knew him not, 1210 -- 

Yet painted was a little farthermore 

How Atalanta hunted the wild hoar, 

And Mele&ger, and many another mo, 

For which Diana wrought them care and woe. 

There saw I many another wonder story, 1215 - 

The which me list not drawen to mem6ry. 

This goddess on a hart full high6 seat,^ 
With small6 hound^s all about her feet. 
And underneath her feet she had a moon, 
Waxing it was, and should^ wanen soon. 1220 .^ 

In gaudy green her statue cloth6d was, 
With bow in hand, and arrows in a case. 
Her eyen cast6 she full low adown. 
There Pluto hath his dark6 regi6n. 

A woman travailling was her befom, 1225 

But, for^ her child so long6 was unborn. 
Full piteously Lucina *gan she call. 

And say6d ; " Help, for thou mayst best of all." ^ 

Well could he painten lifely that it wrought. 
With many a florin he the hu6a^ bought. 1230 

Now been these listes made, and Theseus 
That at his greats cost arrayed thus 
The temples, and the theatre every deal,5 
When it was done him lik^d wonder well. , 

But stint 6 I will of Theseus a lite,7 1235 

And speak of Palamon and of Arcite. I 

The day approacheth of their returning. 
That everich should a hundred knight^s bring. 
The battle to darrain,^ as I you told ; 

And at Athenes their covenant for to hold, 1240 

Hath everich of them brought a hundred knight6s 
Well arm6d for the war at all6 right6s.9 
And sikerly,*® there trowed many a man 
That never sithen*i that the world began, 

* Fretten — ^worried, devoured. ^ Seat— seated. ^ For— because. * Hues 
— oolours. * Everydeal— every part. ® Stintr-stop, pause. ^ Lite— little. 
^Darrain— contest. ^At alle lightes— at all points. *<> Sikerly— surely. 
^1 Sithen— since ; from si'then— since then. 
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As for to speak of knighthood of their hand, 1345 

As far as God hath mak6d sea and land, 

N'as of so few so noble a company ; 

For every wight that loved chivalry, 

And would his thank^s * have a passing name, 

Hath pray6d that he might be of that game, 1350 

And well was him that thereto chosen was. 

For if there fell to-morrow such a case. 

Ye knowen well that every lasty knight 

That loveth par amour, and hath his might, 

Were it in England or ell^swhere, fibH 

They would their thank^s^ willen to be there. 

To fight for a lady, a benedicite ! 

It were a lusty ' sight6 for to see. 

And right so fareden they with Palamon. 
With him there wenten knight^s many one, 1260 

Some will be arm^d in a habergeon,^ 
And in a breast-plate, and in a gipon ;4 
And some will have a pair of plates large. 
And some will have a Prusse s shield or a targe ; 
Some will be armed on his legg6s wele, 1265 

And have an axe, and some a mace of steel. 
There n'is ^ no new^ guise that it n'as old. 
Arm^d they weren as I have you told 
Everich after his opini6n. 

There mayst thou see coming with Palamon 1270 

Licurge himself, the greats King of Thrace ; 
Black was his beard, and manly was his face ; 
The circles of his eyen in his head 
They gloweden betwixen yellow and red. 
And like a griffon looked he about, 1275 

With combed hair6s on his brow6s stout \ 
His limbes great, his brawn^s hard and strong. 
His shoulders broad, his arm^s round and long ; 
And as the guis6 was in his countrle. 

Full high upon a car of gold stood he, 1280 

With four6 whit6 builds in the trace. 
Instead of coat armoiir on his harness. 
With nail^s yellow, and bright as any gold, 
He had a beard's skin, cole-black for old. 



^ His Chanke»»hi8 good will. ^ Lusty— cheering, pleasant. ^ Habergeon 
•"Aminutive of hauberk ; a small coat of mail. ^ Gipon— &V\oit c8A«Qict>L. 
*Prass&— Pnwsian. ^ N'is; n'o^— is not ; was not. 
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His long6 hair was comb'd behind his back, 1285 

As any raven's feather it shone for black. 

A wreath of gold arm-great,* of hug6 weight. 

Upon his head sate full of ston6s bright. 

Of fine rubies and of didmonds. 

About his car there wenten white alauns,' 1290 

Twenty and more, as great as any steer. 

To hunten at the lion or the deer. 

And followed him, with muzzle fast ybound, 

Collar'd with gold, and tourettes 3 fil^d round. 

A hundred lord^s had he in his rout * 1295 

Arm6d full well, with hearths stem and stout. 

With Arcita, in stories as men find, 
The great Emetrius the King of Ind, 
Upon a steed6 bay, trapped in steel. 

Covered with cloth of gold didpred wele, 1300 

Came riding like the god of Arm6s, Mars ; 
His coat armour was of a cloth of Tars,5 
Couched ^ with pearl6s white, and round, and great ; 
His saddle was of burnt gold new ybeat ; 7 
A mantelet upon his shoulders hanging 1305 

Bret-ful 8 of rubies red, as fire sparkling ; 
His crisp6 hair like ring^s wasyrun. 
And that was yellow, and glittered as the sun j 
His nose was high, his eyen bright citrine. 
His lipp6s round, his colour was sanguine, 1310 

A few6 frackn6s9 in his face ysprent,'® 
Betwixen yellow and black somdeal yment,** 
And as a lion he his loking cast : 
Of five-and-twenty years his age I cast ; 

1 Arm-great — as thick as a man's arm. ^ Alauns — dogs. See note. 3 Tour- 
ettes — wrings. See note. * Rout — retinue. * Tars — a sort of silk. 6 Couched 
— trimmed ; from couchi, bedded. 7 Ybeat — ^beaten, manufactured. ^ Bret- 
ful— brimfull. ^ Fracltnes— freckles. *o YsprenU-sprinkled. " Yment 
— mingled. 



V. 1290. alauna.'] Alano is the Spanish name of a species of dog, which the 
dictionaries call a mastifEl Sir J. Bouchier's translation of Froissart, b. iv. 
c. 24, *' foure coursers and two allane of Spaygne fayre and good." — TVr. 

V. 1294. tourettes.'] From the Ft. tourett which is explained by Cotgrave 
to signify, among other things, the little ring by which a hawk's lune (or 
leash) is fastened unto the jesses. Mr. Warton has shown , by several quotations, 
that toretee were affixed to the collars of dogs for a similar purpose. HiH» 
of Eng. Poet. p. 364. Our author says that *' the ringe [of the astr<^be} 
renneth in a manner of a turet.'*—Tr, of A»t, fol. 291, b.— TVr 
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His beard was well beganoen for to spring, 1315 

His voice was as a tramp^ thundering ; 

Upon his head he wear'd of laurel green, 

A garland fresh and lustj i for to seen ; 

Upon his hand he bare for his deduit ^ 

An eagle tame, as any lily white : 13S0 

A hundred lord6s had he with him there. 

All arm6d, save their heads, in all their gear. 

Full rich61y in all^ manner thing^s ; 

For trusteth well that earl^s, duk^s, king6s. 

Were gathered in this noble company, 1325 

For loye and for encrease of chivalry. 

About this king there ran on every part 

Full many a tame li6n and le6part. 

And in this wise these lord6s all and some 
Been on the Sunday to the city come 1330 

Abouten prime,3 and in the town alight. 

This Theseus, this duke, this worthy knight. 
When he had brought them into his citee. 
And inn'd them evereach at his degree. 
He feasteth them, and doth so great lab6ur 1335 

To easen them, and do them all hon6ur. 
That yet men weenen * that no mannas wit 
Of none estate ne could amenden it. 
The minstralcy, the service at the feast. 
The greats gift^s to the most and least, 1340 

The rich array of Theseus* paldce. 
Nor who sate first or last upon the dais,5 
What ladies fairest been or best dancing. 
Or which of them can carol best or sing, 
Nor who most feelingly speak^th of love, 1345 

What hawk^s sitten on the perch above. 
What hound6s liggen^ on the floor adown, 
Of all this now make I no mention, 
But of the eflfect, that thinketh me the best ; 
Now Cometh the point, and hearkeneth if you lest. 1350 

The Sunday night or day began to spring. 

When Palamon the lark^ heard^ sing. 

Although it n*ere 7 not day by hour^s two, 

Yet sang the lark, and Palamon right tho ^ 

• 
' Lusty — pleasant, agreeable* ^ Deduit — pleasure, amusement. ^ Prime 
-int quarter of the day. ^ Weenen — think. ^ Dais — the raised platform 
^t banquetiDg halL ^ Liggen— are lying. ^ N'ere — were not. ® Ttvc> — 
ken. 
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With holy heart, and with a high courige 1555 

He rose, to wenden ^ on his pilgrimage 

Unto the hlissful Cither^a henign, 

I mean6 Venus, honourable and digne. 

And in her hour he walketh forth a pace 

Unto the list^s, there ^ her temple was, 1360 

And down he kneeleth, and with humble cheer 

And hearth sore he said as ye shall hear : 

*' Fairest of fair, O lady mine Venus, 
Daughter to Jove, and spouse of Vulcanus, 
Thou gladder of the Mount of Cftheron ! 1365 

For thilk6 3 love thou haddest to Adon 
Have pity on my bitter tear^s* smart. 
And take mine humble pray6r at thine heart. 

Alas ! I ne have no language to tell 
The effect^ nor the torment of mine hell ; 1370 

Mine hearth may mine harm6s not bewray ; 
I am so confuse that I cannot say : 
But mercy, lady bright ! that knowest wele 
My thought, and seest what harm6s that I feel : 
Consider all this, and rue * upon my sore, 1375 

As wisely 5 as I shall for evermore 
Emforth ^ my might thy tru6 servant be. 
And holden war alway with chastity ; 
That make I mine avov7 so ye may help, 
I keep67 nought of arm^s for to yelp,* 1380 

Nor ask I not to-morrow to have vict6ry. 
Nor renown in this cas6, nor vain glory 
Of price of arm6s, blowen up and down. 
But I would have fully possessi6n 

Of Emily, and die in her service ; 1385 

Find thou the manner how, and in what wise. 
I reck6 not but it may better be 
To have vict6ry' of them or they of me. 
So that I have my lady in mine arms ; 

For though so be that Mars is god of Arms, 1390 

Your virtue is so great in heaven above. 
That if you list I shall well have my love. 
Thy temple will I worship evermo. 
And on thine altar, where I ride or go, 
I will do sacrifice, and fir^s bete .9 1395 

And if ye will not so, my lady sweet ! 

1 Wenden — go. ^ There — where. ^ Thiike— that, the same. '* Rue— 
take pity, ^ Wisely — truly. ^ ^ Emforth — even with. "^ Keepe— care. ^ Yelp 
— boast* ^ Bete— prepare. 
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Then pray I you to-morrow with a spear 

That Arcita me through the hearts bear ; 

Then reck' I not when I have lost my life 

Though that Arcita win her to his wife. 1400 

This is the effect and end of my pray6re, 

Give me my love thou blissful lady dear !" 

When th' orison was done of Palamon 
His sacrifice he did, and that anon, 

Full piteously,* with all6 circumstdnces, 1406 

All 3 tell I not as now his observances. 
But at the last the statue of Venus shook, 
And made a sign^ whereby that he took 
That his prayer accepted was that day ; 
For though the sign^ shewed a delay, 1410 

Yet wist he well that granted was his boon. 
And with glad heart he went him home full soon. 

llie third hour fnequal that Palamon 
Began to Venus* temple for to gone. 

Up rose the sun, and up rose Emily, 1415 

And to the temple of Didn *gan hie. 
Her maidens that she thither with her led 
Full readily with them the fire they had, 
Th' enc6nse, the clothes, and the remnant all^ 
That to the sacrifice 'longen shall, 1420 

The hom^s full of mead, as was the guise ; 
There lacked nought to do her sacrifice. 
Smoking the temple, full of clothes fair. 
This Emily with hearth debonair 

Her body wash'd with water of a well ; 1425 

But how she did her rite I dare not tell ; 
But it be any thing in general. 
And yet it were a game to hearen all ; 
To him that meaneth well it n'ere 4 no charge ; 
But it is good a man to be at large. 1430 

Her bright hair comb6d was, untress^d all ; 
A coroun of a green oak cerial s 
Upon her head was set full fair and meet : 
Two fir6s on the altar *gan she bete,^ 

And did her thing6s as men may behold 1435 

In Stace' of Thebes, and these book6s old. 

When kindled was the fire, with piteous cheer 
Unto Diane she spake as ye may hear : 

'Reck — care. ' Piteouslf— IropJoringly. ^ All— although. *"N'«te— ^c» 
■Bt ^ CeriaJ—^pperUiaing to the oak : Lat. cerrtu, ^ Bete— v^ep«i«. 
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** O chaste goddess of the wood6s green» 
To whom both heaven, and earth, and sea, is seen, 1440 

Queen of the reign of Pluto dark and low. 
Goddess of maidens, that mine heart hast know * 
Full many a year, and wost * what I desire. 
As keep me from thy vengeance and thine ire« 
That Acteon abought^ ^ cruelly ! 1445 

Chast6 goddess ! well wottest thou that I 
Desire to be a maiden all my life, 
Ne never will I be no love nor wife : 
I am (thou wo'st)' yet of thy company, 
A maid, and love hunting and venery,* 1450 

And for to walken in the wood^s wild. 
And not to be a wife and be with child ; 
Nought will I knowen company of man ; 
Now help me, Lady, since ye may and can. 
For those three formes that thou hast in thee 1455 

And Palamon, that hath such love to me. 
And eke Arcit^, that loveth me so sore. 
This grace s I prai6 thee withouten more. 
As send6 love and peace betwixt them two. 
And from me turn away their hearths su, 1 460 

That all their hot6 love and their desire. 
And all their busy torment and their fire 
Be queint ^ or turned in another place. 
And if so be thou wilt not do me grace,5 
Or if my destiny be shapen so 1465 

That 1 shall need^s have one of them two, 
As send me him that most desireth me. 

" Behold^, goddess of clean Chastity ! 
The bitter tears that on my cheek6s fall : 
Since thou art maid, and keeper of us all, 1470 

My maidenhood thou keep and well conserve, 
And while I live a maid I will thee serve." 

The fir6s burn upon the altar clear 
While Emily was thus in her pray^re. 

But suddenly she saw a sight6 quaint ; 7 I475 

For right anon one of the fir^s queint ^ 
And quick'd ^ again, and after that anon 
That other fire was queint and all agone, 

> Know— (for) known. 2 Wo'at, i. e. wottest— knowest. 3 Abougbte — 
suflfered for. * Venery — another term for hunting, meaning field 
sporta in general. ^ Grace— favour. ^ Queint— quenched. 7 Quaint— 
strange, ^ Quicked — ^revived. '^ 
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And as it queint it made a wbistleing 

As do the brand^s wet in their burning ; 1480 

And at the brand6s' end outran anon 

As it were bloody dropp^s many one ; 

For which so sore aghast was Emily, 

That she was well nigh mad, and 'gan to cry. 

For she ne wist6 what it signified, 1485 

But only for the fear6 thus she cried 

And wept, that it was pity for to hear. 

And therewithal Diana 'gan appear 
With bow in hand, right as an hunt^ress. 
And said6, " Daughter, stint > thine heaviness. 1490 

Among the godd^s high it is affirmed. 
And by* etern word written and confirmed, 
Thou shalt be wedded unto one of tho ^ 
That have for thee so muchel care and wo. 
But unto which of them I may ^ not tell. 1495 

Farewell, for here I may no longer dwell ; 
The fir6s which that on mine altar brenne 
Shall thee declaren e'er that thou go henne 4 
Thine ^venture of love as in this case." 

And with that word the arrows in the case 1 500 

Of the goddess clatteren fast and ring, 
And forth she went and made a vanishing, 
For which this Emily astonied was. 
And said6, " What amounteth 5 this, alas ! 
I putt6 me in thy protection 1505 

Diane, and in thy disposition."^ 
And home she go'th anon the nezt6 way. 
This is the effect ; there n'is no more to say. 

The next6 hour of Mars following this 
Arcite' unto the temple walked is 1510 

Of fierc6 Mars, to do his sacrifice 
With all the rit6s of his pagan wise.7 
With piteous ^ heart and high devotiOn 
Right thus to Mars he said bis orison :9 

* Stint— stay. * Tho— those. ^ May not— am not able. * Henne— hence. 
' What amounteth— what is the result of. ^ Disposition— disposal. 7 Wise— 
etiitom. ^ Piteous — imploring. ^ Orison — ^morning prayer. 



V. 1496. Shatt thee declarenJ] This is improper, as the fires have already 
ikiared the event of the eombat. In the original, as I Tem«nv\>«T, >iyv« 
^ppearanee of Diana hs prior to the omen, — Tyr, 



126 CANTERBURY TALBS. 

" O 8troug6 god, that in the regn^s ^ cold 1515 

Of Thrace hon6ur6d art, and lord yhold,* 
And hast in every regne and every land 
Of arm6s all the bridle in thine hand. 
And them fortdn^st as thee list devise. 
Accept of me my piteous sacrifice 1 1520 

If so be that my youths may deserve. 
And that my mights be worthy for to serve 
Thy godhead, that I may be one of thine. 
Then pray I thee to rue upon my pine,* 
For thilk6 pain and thilk65hot6 fire 1525 

In which thou whilom brendest^ for desire. 
« * * « 

For thilk6 sorrow that was then in thine heart 
Have ruth as well upon my paints' smart. 

" I am young6 and unconning 7 as thou wo'st,^ 
And, as I trow, with love offended most 1530 

That ever was any liv6s cre&ture ;9 
For she that doth ^^ me all this woe endure 
Ne recketh never whether I sink or flete ; ** 
And well I wot, or ^^ she me mercy hete,*^ 
I must with strength^ win her in the place ; 1535 

And well I wot withouten help or grace 
Of thee ne may my strength^ not avail ; 
Then help me, Lord, to-morw* in my bataille. 
For thilk6 fire that whilom burned thee. 
As well as that this fire now bumeth me, 1540 

And do, that I to-morrow may have vict6ry : 
Mine be the travel and thin6 be the glory. 
Thy sovereign temple will I most hono(iren 
Of any place, and alway most labo(iren 
In thy ples&nce and in thy craft6s ** strong ; 1545 

And in thy temple' I will my banner hong. 
And all the arm^s of my company. 
And evermore until the day I die 
£tem6 fire I will before thee find ; 

And eke to this avow I will me bind. 1550 

My beard, my hair that hangeth long adown, 
That never yet felt none offensi6n 

* Regnefl — realms. ^ Yhold— for yholden. ^ Might — strength, ability. 
■♦ Pine — sorrow. "^ Thilke — that same. ® Brendest — ^burnedst. ^ Unoonning 
— unknowing, ^ Wo'st, wottestr-art aware. ' Livens creature — the lilie oi 
any creature. ^^ Doth— maketh. ^^ Flete—float. '^ Or— e'er, before. 
'^ Hete— promise. ''* Craft— manual art. 
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Of razor ne of sheers I will thee g^^e, 

And be thy tru6 servant while I live. 

Now, Lord, have ruth upon my sorrows sore j 1555 

Give me the vict6ry * ; T ax6 thee no more.*' 

The pray6r stint of Arcita the strong. 
The ring6s on the temple door that hong, 
And eke the door^s, clattereden fall fast. 
Of which Arcita somewhat him aghast. 1560 

The fir^s bomt upon the altar bright 
That it 'gan all the temple for to light ; 
A sweet6 smell anon the ground up yaf,* 
And Arcita anon his hand up haf,^ 

And more incense into the fire he cast, 1565 

With other nt€a more ; and at the last. 
The statue of Mars began his hauberk ring. 
And with that sound he heard a murmuring 
Full low and dim, that said6 thus, " Vict6ry ;" 
For which he gave to Mars hon6ur and glory. 1570 

And thus with joy and hop6 well to fare, 
Arcite anon unto his inn is fare ^ 
As fain as fowl is of the bright^ sun. 
« « « * 

Great was the feast in Athens thilk6 day. 
And eke the lusty * season of that May 
Made every wight to be in such pleasdnce 
That all that Monday jousten s they and dance. 
And spenden it in Venus' high service ; 1575 

But by the caus6 that they shoulden rise 
Early a-morrow for to see the fight, 
Unto their rest6 wenten they at night. 
And on the morrow when the day 'gan spring, 
Of horse and harness noise and clattering 1580 

There was in the hostelries all about. 
And to the palace rode there many a rout 
Of lord^s upon steed^s and palfreys. 

There mayst thou see devising of harness 
So uncouth and so rich, and wrought so wele 1585 

Of goldsmithry, of brouding ^ and of steel ; 
The shield^s bright^, testeres,7 and trapp^res,^ 
Gold-hewen helm^s, hauberks, coat-armures -, 

> Yaf— gave. ' Haf— raised. ^ Fare— (for) fared, gone. * Lusty— pleasant. 
Joosten— exercise with the lance on horseback. ^ Biouding<— «m\KQ\det- 
ig. 7Testere»— hesdpjecei. ^ Trappures— hox8e-trapping«. 
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Lord^s in par6ments * ou their coursers, 

Knight^s of retinue, and eke squi6rs, 1590 

Nailing the spears, and helmes buckl6ing, 

Gniding ^ of shields, with lainers ^ lacing ; 

There as need is they weren nothing idle : 

The foamy steed^s on the golden bridle 

Gnawing, and fast the armourers also, 1595 

With file and hammer pricking 4 to and fro ; 

Yemen s on foot, and commons many one 

With shorts staves thick as they may gone ; * 

Pip^s, trump^s, naker6s,7 and clariounes. 

That in the battle blowen bloody soans ; 1600 

The palace full of people up and down. 

Here three, there ten, holding their que8ti6un, 

DeviningS of these Theban knight^s two. 

Some saiden thus, some said it shall be so ; 

Some helden with him with the blacks beard, 1605 

Some with the ball6d, some with the thick hair*d ; 

Some said he looked grim, and would6 fight ; 

He hath a sparth 9 of twenty pound of weight. 

Thus was the hall6 full of devining ^ 
Long after that the sunn6 'gan up spring. 1610 

The great Thes6us that of his sleep is wak^d 
With minstralcy and nois6 that was mak6d. 
Held yet the chamber of his palace rich. 
Till that the Theban knight^s both ylich »« 
Hon6urM were, and to the palace fet,** 1615 

Duke Theseus is at a window set, 
Array'd right as he were a god in-throne : 
The people presseth thitherward full soon 
Him for to see and do high reverence, 
And eke to hearken his best ^^ and his sentence. 1620 

A herald on a scaffold made an 0, 
Till that the nois6 of the people was ydo,»* 

> Parements— ornamental dothing. ^ Gniding— polishing, burnishing. 
3 Lainers — tliongs, belts. ^ Pricliing— riding hard. ' Yemen — yeomen 
^ Thicli as they may gone— as close together as they can walk. 7 Nakeres 
(Ital. naehere) — ^kettle drums. ^ Devining — guessing, coqjecturing. ^ Sparth 
— axe, or halbert. '<> Ylich— alike. " Fet— fetched. <^ Hest— command. 
^* Ydo — done, over. 



V. 1621. an O.] It may be doubted whether this be an abbreviation of 
oyes, or whether the interjection ho were used to command a cessation of 
noise as well as of fighting, &c. For the latter use see ver. 848« 1744* 
and Hollnah. p. 495 :— « The Duke of Norfoike was not fullie set forward 
whea the king cut downe his warder, and the hetaldes cried, Ho, ho /*'— 2Vr. 
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And vehen he saw the people of noise all still. 
Thus shewed he the mighty duk6's will. 

" The lord hath of his high discreti6n 1625 

Considered that it were destnicti6n 
To gentle blood to fighten in the guise > 
Of mortal battle now in this emprise,' 
Wherefore to shapen that they shall not die 
He will his firsts purpose modify. 1630 

** No man, therefore, up pain of loss of life, 
No manner shot 3 ne poUax nor short knife 
Into the listes send or thither bring, 
Ne short sword for to stick with point biting 
No man ne draw ne bear it by his side ; 1635 

Ne no man shall unto his fellow ride 
But one course with a sharp ygrounden spear ; 
Foin 4 if him list on foot, himself to were :5 
And he that is at mischief shall be take,^ 
And not slain, but be brought unto the stake 1640 

That shall be ordain'd on either side ; 
Thither he shall by force, and there abide : 
And if so fall the chief6tain be take ^ 
On either side, or ell6s slay'th his make,7 
No longer shall the tourneying ylast. 1645 

God speeds you ; go forth and lay on fast : 
With long sword and with mac6 fight your fill. 
Go now your way j this is the lord^s will." 

The voice of the people touched to the heaven. 
So loud6 crieden they with merry steven,^ 1650 

" God sav6 such a lord that is so good. 
He willetfa no destructi6n of blood." 

Up gone the trump^s and the melody. 
And to the listes rit 9 the company 

By ordinance, throughout the city large, 1655 

Hanged with cloth of gold and not with serge. 
Full like a lord this noble duke 'gan ride. 
And these two Thebans upon either side. 
And after rode the queen and Emily, 

And after that another company 1660 

Of one and other after their degree ; 
And thus they passen throughout the citee, 

' Guise — ^manner, fashion. ' Emprise — undertaking. ^ Shot— dart, arrow ; 
•y missile. ^ Foin — push, fence. & Were — defend. ^ Tak«<— taken. 
^ Make — fellow. » Steven — sound. ^ Rit — rideth. 

o 2 
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And to the list6s comen they by time : 
It n'as * not of the day yet fully prime.* 

When set was Theseus full rich and high, 1665 

Hjrpolita the queen, and Emily, 
And other ladies in degrees about. 
Unto the se4t6s presseth all the rout. 
And westward through the gat6s under Mart 3 
Arcit6, 'and eke the hundred of his part, 1670 

With banner red, is enter'd right anon ; 
And in the se\v€ * moment Palamon 
Is, under Venus, eastward in the place, 
With banner white, and hardy cheers and face. 
In all the world to seeken up and down, 1675 

So even without variati6n 
There n'ere ^ such companies never tway ; 7 
For there was none so wise that conld€ say 
That any had of other ^vantage 

Of worthiness, ne of estate ne age, 1680 

So even were they chosen for to guess : 
And in two ranges fair6 they them dress. 
When that their nam^s read were evereach one, 
That in their number guil6 ^ were there none. 
Then were the gat^s shut, and cried was loud, 1685 

Do now your d^voir.s young6 knight6s proud. 

The heralds left their pricking 'o up and down. 
Now ring6n trump6s loud and clarioun. 
There is no more to say, but east and west 
In gone the spear^s sadly in the rest ; 1690 

In go'th the sharp^ spur into the side : 
There see men who can joust and who can ride : 
There shiveren shaftes upon shield^s thick j 
He feeleth through the hearth -spoon " the prick :"» 

* N'as —was not. ^ prime— first quarter of the day. ^ Mart— .Mars. 

* Selve— self-same. * Cheer— look. ^ N'ere— were not. 7 Tway— two. 

® Guile — unfairness. ^Devoir — duty. *o pricking-r-riding. *^ Heart-tpoon 
— see note. '^ Prick — tlirust, stab. 

V. 1694. the heart-spoon.'] This part of the human body is not mentioned 
in any dictionary that I have seen. The following passage of Johnson {Sad 
Shepherd, A. i. S. vi.) would incline one to suspect that it means the concave 
part of the breast, where the lower ribs unite with the cartilage ensiformisi 
** ' he that undoes Wm, (the deer) 
Doth cleave the brisket bone, upon the spowi 
Of which a little gristle grows " 

The Glou, supposes spoon to be a participle, signifying thrust, diiven, 
pusht, from the Ital. spingere»—'Tjfr» 
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Up springen spear^s twenty foot on height ; 1695 

Out gone the sword^s as the silrer bright : 

The helm^s they to-hewen and to-shred ; 

Oat burst the blood with sterol 8tream6s red : 

With mighty maces the bon^s they to-brest ; ' 

He through the thickest of the throng 'gan threst ; 1700 

There stumblen steed^s strong, and down go'th all ; 

He rolleth under foot as doth a ball : 

He foineth^ on his foe with trunche6n. 

And he him hurtleth ^ with his horse adown : 

He through the body' is hurt, and sith ytake * 1705 

Maugre 5 his head, and brought unto the stake, 

As foreword^ was, right there he must abide ; 

Another led is on that other side : 

And sometime doth 7 them Theseus to rest, 

Them to refresh and drinken if them lest.^ 1710 

Full oft a day have thilk6 Thebans two 
Together met and wrought each other woe : 
Unhorsed hath each other of them tway. 
There n'as no tiger in the vale of Galaphay, 
When that her whelp is stole when it is lite,9 1715 

So cruel on the hunt, as is Arcite 
For jealous heart upon this Palamon ; 
Ne in Belm&rie there n'is ><> so fell li<Sn 
That hunted is, or for his hunger wood " 
Ne of his prey desireth so the blood, 1720 

As Palamon to slay his foe Arcite : 
The jealous strokes on their helm^s bite ; 
Out runneth blood on both their sid6s rede.*> 

Sometime an end there is of every deed ; 
For ere the sun unto the rest6 went 1725 

The strong^ King Emetrius 'gan hent ^3 
This Palamon, as he fought with Arcite^ 
And made his sword deep in his flesh to bite ; 

*To>brest — bunt. ^ Foineth^lasheth. ^ Hurtleth— pusheth. '* Sith 
'take — afterwards taken. ^ Maugre — ^in spite of, ^ Foreword — agreement 
cfordiand. 7 Doth— maketh. ^ Lest— desire. ^ Lite— small. >ON*is— 
I not. 1* Wood — mad, raging. '^Rede — red. ^^'Q^n hent — began to 

V. 1714. the vale of Galaphaif,"} This word is variously written, Colaphey, 
ralgaphey, Galapey. There was a town called Galapha in Mauritania Tin- 
itana, upon the river Malva, {Cellar. Geog, Ant. v. ii. p. 935,) which perhaps 
nay have given name to the vale here meant. For Belmarie, ver. 17 IB, see 
he note on ver. 67« Prologue* — T^» 
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And by the force of twenty is he take * 

Unyielden, and ydrawen to the stake : 1730 

And in the rescue of this Palamon 

The strong^ King Licurge is borne adown ; 

And King Emetrius, for all his strength, 

Is borne out of his saddle* a sword^s length, 

So hit him Palamon e'er he were take : ^ 1735 

But all for nought, he was brought to the stake : 

His hardy heart6 might him helpen nought ; 

He must abiden when that he was caught 

By force, and eke by composition. 

Who sorroweth now but woful Palamon, 1740 

That must6 no more go again to fight 1 
And when that Theseus had seen tiiat sight 
Unto the folk that foughten thus each one 
He cri^d, " Ho ! no more, for it is done, 
I will be tru6 judge and not party', 1745 

Arcite* of Theb6s shall have Emily, 
That by his fortune hath her fair ywon." 

Anon there is a noise of people begun 
For joy of this, so loud and high withal. 
It seemed that the list6s shoulden fall. 1750 

What can now fair6 Venus do above i 
What saith she now 1 what doth this queen of Love, 
But weepeth so, for wanting of her will. 
Till that her ter^s in the listes fell : 
She said, '< I am ashamed doubt^less." 1755 

Saturnus said^, " Daughter, hold thy peace : 
Mars hath his will, his knight hath all his boon. 
And by mine head thou shalt be eas^d soon." 

The trompours with the loud^ minstralcy. 
The heralds, that so loud^ yell and cry, 1760 

Been in their joy for wele of Dan Arcite. 
But hearkeneth me, and stinteth ^ noise a lite. 
Which ® a miracle there befell anon. 

This fierce Arcite' hath off his helm ydone, 
And on a courser for to show his face 1765 

He pricketh endelong 4 the larg6 place, 

> Take— taken. ^ Stinteth, old imperative— fltint, cease. ' Which — what. 
See note below. * Pricketh endelong — rideth from one end to the other. 



V. 17<^ Which a miracle,'] It is scarce necessary to observe that which, 
in our ancient language, was often used for who and what. It is used for 
what here, and on various other occasions.— IVr. 
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Looking upw&rd upon this Emi]y, 

And she again him cast a friendly eye, 

(For women, as to speaken in commiine. 

They follow all the farour of Fort6ne) 1770 

And was all his in cheer * as his in heart. 

Oat of the ground a Fary' infernal start. 

From Pluto sent, at request of Saturn, 

For which his horse for fear hegan to turn, 

And leap'd aside, and foundred as he leap ; ^ 1775 

And ere that Arcite may tak^ any keep 3 

He pight4 him on the pummels of his head. 

That in the place he lay as he were dead, 

His breast to-bursten with his saddle bow ; 

As black he lay as any coal or crow, 1780 

So was the blood yrunnen in his face. 

Anon he was yborne out of the place. 
With hearth sore, to Theseus' pal4ce : 
Then was he carven ^ out of his harness. 
And in a bed y brought full fair and bliye,7 1785 

For he was yet in memory and live. 
As always crying after Emily. 
Duke Theseus with all his company 
Is comen home to Athens his city 

With all4 bliss and great solemnity, 1790 

Al-be-it that this ^venture was fall 
He n'old6 ^ not discomforten them all. 
Men saiden eke that Arcite shall not die. 
He shall be heal6d of his malady. 

And of another thing they were as fain ,9 1795 

That of them all6 was there none yslain, 
All *® were they sore yhurt, and namely one. 
That with a spear was thirl 6d " his breast bone. 
To other wound^s and to broken arms 

Some had den saly6s and some hadden charms ; 1800 

And pharmacies of herb^s, and eke save *' 
They dranken, for they would their liv6s have : 
For which this noble duke, as he well can, 
Comf6rteth and hon6ureth every man, 

And mad6 revel all the long^ night 1805 

Unto the Strang^ lord^s, as was right. 

1 Cheer — countenance, behaviour. ^ Leap— (for) leaped. ^ Keep^care. 
* Pight — pitched. ^ Pummel (Fr. pomtl) — top of the head. ^ Carven— cut. 
' Fair and blive — softly and quickly. ^ N'olde— would not. ^ Fain— glad. 
'® All— although. " Thirled— pierced. *»Save—«age (the herb). 
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Ne there n'as holden no discomforting 

But as at joust6s or a tourneying ; 

For sothly ' there n'as * no discomfiture ; 

For falling n'is not but an ^venture : 1810 

Ne to be led by force unto a stake 

Unyielden, and with twenty knight^s take,* 

One person all alone, withouten mo, 

And hurried forth by arm^s, foot, and toe, ^ 

And eke his steeds driven forth with staves, 1815 

With footmen, both^ yemen and eke knaves. 

It was aretted * him no villainy 5 

There may no man clepen ^ it cow&rd'y.? 

For which anon Duke Theseus let cry. 

To stenten ^ all6 rancour and envy', 1820 

The gree 9 as well o^ one side as of other. 

And either side' ylike, as other's brother ; 

And gave them gift6s after their degree. 

And held a feast6 fully day6s three ; 

And c6nvey6d the king^s worthily 1825 

Out of his town a journey largely j '* 

And home went every man the rights way ; 

There n'as ^ no more but, " Farewell, Have good day,'* 

Of this bat^ille I will no more indite. 

But speak of Palamon and of Arcite. 1830 

Swelleth the breast of Arcite, and the sore 
Encreaseth at his hearth more and more. 
The clottered blood for any lech6-craft** 
Corrupteth, and is in his bouke'** ylaft. 
That neither vein^-blood ne ventousing,*^ 1835 

Ne drink of herb^s may be his helping. 
The virtue expulsive or animal. 
From thilk6 virtue clep6d »* natural, 
Ne may the venom voiden ne expell ; 

The pip^s of his lung6s 'gan to swell, 1840 

And every lacert ^s in his breast adown 
Is shent *^ with venom and corrupti6n. 

* Sothly— truly. ^ N'as— was not. * Take— taken. * Aretted— im- 
puted to him. * Villainy — ill-breeding, unworthy a gentleman. * Clepen — 
call. 7 Coward'y — cowardice. ® Stenten — stay. ® Gree — ^prize, honour of 
the day. *<* Journey largely — a full day's journey. ^^ Leche-craft — surgical 
skill. *^ Bouke — ^body. ^^ Ventousing, (Fr.) — cupping : hence the term 
'* breathing Bk yein." *■* Cleped— called. ^* Lacert — ^muscle. See note below. 
1* Shent — ^ruined, destroyed. 

V. 1841. lacert J] A fleshy musde, so called from its being in shape like a 
lixard. Lat. lacerta,'-Glo*»* 
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He gaineth neither,* for to get his life, 

Vomit upw^d do downward laxative : 

All is to-bursten thilk€ regi6n ; 1845 

Nature hath now no domination : 

And certainly where nature will not werche,* 

Farewell physic ; go bear the man to church. 

This is all and some, that Arcite must^ die ; 

For which he sendeth after Emily, 1850 

And Palamon, that was his cousin dear ; 

Then said he thus, as ye shall after hear. 

** Nought may the woful spirit in mine heart 
Declare one point of all my sorrows' smart 
To you my lady, that I lov6 most; 1855 

But I bequeath the service of my ghost 
To you abov6n every creature. 
Since that my life ne may no longer dure. 

*' Alas the woe ! alas the paints strong. 
That I for you have suffered, and so long ! 1860 

Alas the death ! alas mine Emily ! 
Alas departing of our company ! 
Alas mine hearth's queen ! alas my wife ! 
Mine hearth's lady, ender of my life ! 

What is this world 1 — what asken men to have 1 1865 

Now with his love, now in his cold^ grave — 
Alone, — withouten any company. 
Farewell my sweet, — Farewell mine Emily! 
And soft6 take me in your arm6s tway 
For love of God, and hearkeneth what I say. 1870 

** I have here with my cousin Palamon 
Had strife and rancour many a day agone 
For love of you, and for my jealousy j 
And Jupiter so wis^ my 80ul6 gie,4 

To speaken of a servant properly, 1^75 

With all6 circumstances tru^ly. 
That is to say, truth, honour, and knighthead, 
Wisdom, humbless, estate, and high kindred, 
Freedom, and all that 'longeth to that art. 
So Jopiter have of my soul6 part, 1880 

As in this world right now ne know I none 
So worthy to be lov*d as Palamon, 
That serveth you, and will do all his life ; 
And if that ever ye shall be a wife 

* Gaineth neither— he is able, or, can procure neither, See. ^ Werche— 
work. ' Wii— «urely. * Gie— «uide. 
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Forget not PalamoD, the gentle man." 1885 

And with that word his speech^ fail began ; 

For from his feet up to his breast was come 

The cold of death that had him ovemome ; * 

And yet moreorer in his arm6s two 

The vital strength is lost and all ago ; * 1890 

Only the intellect, withouten more, 

-That dwelled in his hearth sick and sore, 

'Gan faillen when the hearth felt6 death ; 

Dusked his eyen two, and fail'd his breath : 

But on his lady yet cast he his eye ; 1895 

His last6 word was, " Mercy, Emily I" 

His spirit changed house, and went4 there. 

As I came never, I cannot teUen where ', 

Therefore I stent,' I'm no divinister ; 

Of sonl^s find I not in this register : 1900 

Ne me lust 4 not th' opini6ns to tell 

Of them, though that they writen where they dwell. 

Arcite is cold, there 5 Mars his soul6 gie.^ 

Now will I speaken forth of Emily. 
Shrieked Emily, and howleth Palamon, 1905 

And Theseus his sister took anon 

Swooning, and bare her firom the corpse away. 

What helpeth it to tanien forth the day. 

To telleu how she wept both ev'n and morrow 1 

For in such case women have such sorrow, 1910 

When that their husbands been from them ago,' 

That for the mor6 part they sorrowing so. 

Or ell^s fallen in such malady, 

That att6 last6 certainly they die. 

Infinite were the sorrows and the tears 1915 

Of old6 folk and folk of tender years 

In all the town, for death of this Theban ; 

For him there weepeth both^ child and man : 

So great a weeping was there none certain 

When Hector was ybrought all fresh y slain 1920 

To Troy : alas ! the pity that was there ; 

Cratching of cheek^s, rending eke of hair. 

" Why wonldest thou be dead V these women cry, 

** And haddest gold enough and Emily." 

No man might gladden this Duke Theseus 1925 

Saving his old6 father Egeus, 

1 Ovemome— overtaken. 'Ago— agone. ' Stent— «top. ^ Me lust not— 
it is Dot my pleaaute. ' There— where. ^ Gie— guide. 
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That knew this world^s transmatati^a. 

As he had seen it changen up and down, 

Joy after woe, and woe af^r gladness. 

And showed him example and likeness. 1930 

" Right as there di6d never man (quod he) 
That he ne liy'd in earth in some degree. 
Right so there liv6d never man (he said) 
In aU this world that sometime he ne died : 
This world n*is hut a throughfare full of woe, 1935 

And we be pilgrims passing to and fro : 
Death is an end of every world^s sore :" 

And o'er all this, yet said he much el more 
To this effect, full wisely to exhort 
The people that they should them recomfort. 1940 

Duke Theseus with all his busy cure 
He casteth now where that the sepulture 
Of good Arcite may best ymak6d be, 
And eke most honourable in his degree ; 
And at the last he took conclusion 1945 

That there as first Arcite' and Palamon 
Hadden for love the battle them between. 
That in that selv6 * grov6, sote ^ and green. 
There as he had his amorous desires. 

His complaint, and for love his hot6 fires, 1950 

He would€ make a fire, in which th' office 
Of funeral he might all dccomplise ; 
And let anon command to hack and hew 
The oak6s old, and lay them on a rew 

In culpons,3 well arrayed for to brenne.^ 1955 

His officers with swift^ feet they renne 
And ride auon at his command6ment. 
And after this, Theseus hath ysent 
After a bier, and it all overspread 

With cloth of gold the richest that he had, I960 

And of the sam6 suit he clad Arcite. 
Upon his hand^s were his gloves white. 
Eke on his head a crown of laurel green. 
And in his hand a sword full bright and keen. 
He laid him bare the visage on the bier, 1965 

Therewith he wept that pity was to hear ; 
And, for the people should^ see him all, 
When it was day he brought him to the hall, 

' Selve-Hnme. ' Sote-^ireet. ' CuIpon»— logs. ^ Bieime— \yatYi. 
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That roareth of the ciying and the soan. 

Then came this woful Theban, Palamon, 1970 

With floatery * beard and ruggy ashy hairs, 
In clothes black, ydropped all with tears, 
And (passing over of weeping Emily) 
The ruefuUest of all the company. 

And in as much as the service should be 1975 

The mor6 noble' and rich in his degree, 
Duke Theseus let forth three steed6s bring. 
That trapped were in steel all glittering. 
And covered with the arms of Dan Arcite ; 
And eke upon these steed^s great and white 1980 

There satten folk, of which one bare his shield, 
Another his spear up in his hand6s held ; 
The thirds bare with him his bow Turk6is, 
Of burnt gold was the case and the harness ; 
And ridden forth a pace with sorrowful cheer 1985 

Tow^d the grove, as ye shall after hear. 

The noblest of the Greek6s that there were 
Upon their shoulders carrieden the bier. 
With slacks pace, and eyen red and wet. 
Throughout the city, by the master street, 1990 

That spread was all with black, and wonder high 
Right of the same is all the street ywrie.* 
Upon the right hand went old Egeus, 
And on that other side Duke Theseus, 
With vessels in their hand of gold full fine, 1995 

All full of honey, milk, and blood, and wine ; 
Eke Palamon with full great company. 
And after that came woful Enuly 
With fire in hand, as was that time the guise. 
To do the' offfce of funeral service. 2000 

High labour and full great apparelling 
Was at the service of that fire making. 
That with his green6 top the heaven raught,3 
And twenty fathom of breadth the arm^s straught ', i 
This is to sain, the bough6s were so broad. 2005 

Of straw first there was lay6d many a load. 

But how the fire was maked up on height, 
And eke the nam^s how the tre^s hight, 

> Floatery— floating. * Ywrie— covered. ^ Raught— reached. * Straught 
-.^tretdied. 

V. 1990. the master street,'] The principal street : " Le souverain carre- 
four," FroUgart, v. iv. c 28.— IV* 
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As oak, fir, birch, aspe, alder, holm, popl^re. 

Willow, elm, plane, ash, box, chestein, liod, laarere, 2010 

Maple, thorn, beech, hasel, jew, whipaltree,* 

How they were fell'd, shall not be told for me ; 

Ne how the godd^s rannen up and down 

Disherited of their habitati6n. 

In which they wonn^den in rest and peace, 2015 

Nymph^s, Faun6s, and Hamadriad^s ; 

Ne how the beast^s and the bird^s all 

Fledden for fear6 when the wood 'gan fall ; 

Ne how the ground aghast was of the light. 

That was not wont to see the sunn^ bright ; 2020 

Ne how the fire was couched ^ first with stre,3 

And then with dri6 stick^s cloven a-three. 

And then with green6 wood and spicery. 

And then with cloth of gold and with pierrie,^ 

And garlands hanging with full many a flow'r, 2025 

The myrrh, th' enc^nse also with sweet od6ur ; 

Ne how Arcita lay among all this, 

Ne what rich^ss about his body is ; 

Ne how that Emily, as was the guise, 

Put in the fire of funeral service ; 2030 

Ne how she swooned when she made the fire, 

Ne what she spake, ne what was her desire ', 

Ne what jew6116s men in the fir^ cast. 

When that the fire was gpreat and brente fast ; 

Ne how some cast their shield and some their spear, 2035 

And of their vestiment6s which they ware,5 

And cuppas full of wine, and milk, and blood, 

Into the fire, that burnt as it were wood j^ 

Ne how the Greek^s with a hug6 rout 

Three tim6s ridden all the fire about 2040 

Upon the left hand, with a loud shouting, 

And thric6 with their spear^s clattering, 

And thric6 how the ladies 'gan to cry ; 

Ne how that led was homeward Emily j 

Ne how Arcite' is burnt to ashes cold ; 2045 

Ne how the like-wak6 7 was yhold 

' Whipultree— qy. whiffletrce — the bar to which the traces or tugs of a 
lamess are fastened. (WeMer.) ^ Couched — ^laid. ^ Stre — straw. ^ Pierrie 
-precious stones. ^ Ware, (for weared) — ^wore. ^ Wood — furiously mad. 
' Like-wake— ^ee note. 



V. 2046. the like-woke,^ The custom of watching with dead bodies <(tc«. 
Sax.) is probably very aaaeat in tbia country. It was abused, aa olYver ^«^«» 
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All thilk6 night ; ne how the Greek6s play ; 

The wak6-plays ne keep ^ I not to say ; 

Who wrestled hest naked, with oil anoint, 

Ne who that bare him best in no disjoint :^ 2050 

I will not tellen eke how they all gone 

Home to Athen^s when the play is done, 

But shortly to the point now will I wend,3 

And maken of my long^ Tale an end. 

By process and by length of certain years 2055 

All stenten 4 is the mourning and the tears 
Of Greek^s by one general assent : 
Then seemeth me there was a parl6ment 
At Athens upon certain points and case ; ^ 
Among6s the which points yspoken was 2060 

To have with certain countries Alliance, 
And have of Thebans fiilly' obeisance : 
For which this noble Theseus anon 
Let senden after gentle Palamon, 

Unwist of him what was the cause and why : 2065 

But in his black6 clothes sorrowfully 
He came at his command^ment on high ; 
Then sent^ Theseus for Emily. 

When they were set, and hush'd was all the place. 
And Theseus abiden hath a space, 2070 

Or any word came from his wis^ breast 
His eyen set he there ^ as was his lest,? 
And with a sad visage he siked ^ still. 
And after that, right thus he said his will. 

" The firsts Mover of the cause above, 2075 

When he first made the fair6 chain of love. 
Great was th' effect, and high was his intent ; 
Well wist he why and what thereof he meant ; 
For with that fair6 chain of love he bound 
The fire, the air, the water, and the lond, 2080 

In certain bond6s, that they may not flee : 
That sam6 prince and Mover eke (quod he) 
Hath stablish'd in this wretched world adown. 
Certain of dayes and durati6n 

* Keep — tarry, delay. ^ Di^oint— difficulty, disadvantage. 3 Wend— pro- 
ceed. * Stenten — stopped. ^ Case, (for cases) — drcumstanoes. ^ There— 
where. "^ Lest — pleasure. ^ Siked — sighed. 

and vigils were. Chaucer seems to have confounded the wake-plays (as they 
were called) of his own time with the funeral-games of tlie ancients.— 7Vr. 
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To all that are engendred in this place, 2085 

Over the which day they ne may not pace, 

Al may they yet the day^s well ahridge. 

There needeth none authority alledge, 

For it is proved by experience, 

But that me lust declaren my sentence. 2090 

Then may men by this order well discern 

That thilk^ Mover stable' is and etem ; 

Well may men know^n, but it be a fool. 

That every part deriveth from its whole. 

For Nature hath not taken its beginning 3095 

Of no party ne cantle * of a thing, 

But of a thing that perfect is and stable. 

Descending so till it be corrumpable ; 

And therefore of his wis6 piirveyance 

He hath so well beset his ordinance, 2100 

That species of thing6s and progressi6ns 

Shallen enduren by successi6ns. 

And not etem, withouten any lie ; 

This mayst thou understand and see at eye. 

Lo th' oak, that hath so long a nourishing 2105 

From tim6 that it 'ginneth first to spring. 

And hath so long a life, as ye may see. 

Yet at the last6 wasted is the tree. 

Considereth eke how that the hard6 stone 

Under our feet, on which we tread and gone, 2110 

It wasteth as it lieth by the way ; 

The broad6 river sometime waxeth dry j 

The greats town6s see we wane and wend ;^ 

Then may ye see that all thing hath an end. 

Of man and woman see we well also, 2115 

That need6s in one of the tennis two. 

That is to sayn, in youth or ell6s age, 

He must be dead, the king as shall a page ; 

Some in his bed, some in the deep^ sea. 

Some in the ]arg6 field, as ye may see : 2120 

There helpeth nought, all go'th that ilk6 3 way j 

Then may I say that all6 thing must die. 

What maketh this but Jupiter the King, 

The which is prince and cause of all6 thing, 

Converting all unto his proper will, 2125 

From which it is derived, soth to tell ? 

* Cantle — ^fragment ^ Wend — ^proceed, increase. ^ like— same. 
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And here-against no cre&ture on live 

Of no degree availeth for to strive. 

Then is it wisdom, as it thinketh me, 

To maken virtue of necessity, 

And take it well that we may not eschew,* 

And namely that to us all is due ; 

And whoso grutcheth ought, he doth folly', 

And rehel is to him that all may gie.^ 

And certainly a man hath most hon6ur 

To dien in his excellence and flow'r. 

When he is sikerS of his good6 name ; 

Then hath he done his friend ue him no shame ; 

And gladder ought his friend be of his death. 

When with hon6ur is yielden up his breath, 

Than when his name appalled 4 is for age, 

For all forgotten is his vassalage : 5 

Then is it best, as for a worthy fame, 

To dien when a paan is best of name. 

The contrary' of all this, is wilfulness. 

Why grutchen we 1 why have we heaviness. 

That good Arcite*, of chivalry the flow*r. 

Departed is, with duty and hon6ur. 

Out of this foul6 prison of this life 1 

Why grutchen here his cousin and his wife 

Of his welfare, that loven him so well 1 

Can he them thank ? nay, God wot, never a deal,® 

That both his soul and eke themselves offend, 

And yet they mow 7 their lust^s ^ not amend. 

" What may I c6nclude of this long serie,9 
But after sorrow I rede *<» us to be merry, 
And thanken Jupiter of all his grace. 
And ere that we departen from this place, 
I red6 that we make of sorrows two. 
One perfect joy 6 lasting evermo : 
And look now, where most sorrow is herein, 
There will I first amenden and begin. 

" Sister, (quod he) this is my full assent, 
With all th' advice here of my parl6ment. 
That gentle Palamon, your ow^n knight. 
That serveth you with will, and heart, and might, 

* EKhew— avoid, shun. * May g|e — can direct ^ Siker— sure. * Aj 
—made pale. * Vassalage — good service, valour, prowess. So Fn 
* Never a deal—not a whit. 7 Mow— are able. « Lustes— desires, gn 
tions* ^ Serie<-ieries. ^^ Rede— advise. 
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And ever hath done since ye first him knew, 

That ye shall of your grace upon him rue, 

And taken him for hushand and for lord : 

Lend me your hand, for this is our accord. 2170 

** Let see now of your womanly pity ; 
He is a king6s brother's son pardie. 
And though he were a poor^ bacheler, 
Since he hath served you so many' a year, 
And had for you so great adversity, 8175 

It must6 be consider'd, 'lieveth me,^ 
For gentle mercy oweth * to passen right." 

Then said he thus to Palamon the Knight : 
" I trow there needeth little sermoning 
To maken you assenten to this thing. 2180 

Come near, and take your lady by the hond." 

Betwixen them was made anon the bond 
That hight6 Matrimony' or Marri&ge, 
By all the counsel of the baronage ; 

And thus with all6 bliss and melody 3185 

Hath Palamon ywedded Emily ; 
And God, that all this wid^ world hath wrought, 
Send him his love that hath it dear ybought. 
For now is Palamon in all6 weal 

Living in bliss, in richess, and in heal,^ 2190 

And Emily him loveth so tenderly. 
And he her serveth all so gentilly. 
That never was there no word them between 
Of jealousy, ne of none other teen.4 

Thus endeth Palamon and Emily, 
And God save all this fair6 company. 2196 

> Lieveth me— believe me. 'Oweth— is due. 3 Heal— health. * Teen— 
torrow, ai&ictioii. 



144 CANTERBURY TA.LES. 



THE MAN OF LAW'S PROLOGUE. 



Our Hoste saw well that the bright^ sun 

The arc of his artificial day bad run 

The fourth^ part a half an hour and more ; 

And though he were not deep expert in lore 

He wist it was the eight- and- twenty day 

Of April, that is messeager to May, 

And saw well that the shadow' of every tree 

Was as in length of the same quantity 

That was the body erect that caused it. 

And therefore by the shadow he took his wit 

That Phoebus, which that shone so clear and bright. 

Degrees was five-and-forty clomb on height ; 

And for that day, as in that latitude. 

It was ten of the clock he 'gan conclude, 

And suddenly he plight < his horse about. 

" Lordings, quod he, I warn you all this rout 
The fourth^ partie of this day is gone : 
Now for the love of God and of Saint John 
Loseth no time, as farforth as ye may. 
Lordings, the time it waste th night and day, 
And stealeth from us, what privily sleeping. 
And what through negligence in our waking. 
As doth the stream, that turneth never again. 
Descending from the mountain into a plain. 
Well can Senec* and many* a philos6pher 
Bewailen tim6 more than gold in coffer ; 
For loss of cattle may recovered be. 
But loss of tim6 shendeth ^ us, quod he. 
It will not come again withouten drede,3 
« « • « 

Let us not moulden thus in idleness. 

' Plight— pulled. * Shendeitv— Tuineth. 3 Drede— doubt. 
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" Sir Man of Law, quod he, so have ye bliss, 
Tell us a Tale anon, as foreword ^ is. 
Ye be submitted through your free assent 
To stand in this case at my judgement. 
Acquitteth you now, and holdeth your behest ; ' 35 

Then have ye done your devoir at the least." 
" Host6, quod he, de par dieux jeo assente, 
, To breaken foreword is not mine intent. 
Behest' is debt, and I would hold it fain 
All my behest, I can no better sain. 40 

For such law as man giveth another wight 
He should himselven usen it by right. 
Thus will our text ; but nath61ess, certain 
I can right now no thrifty Tal6 sain. 

But Chaucer (though he can but lew6dly 3 45 

On metres and on riming craftily) 
Hath said them in such English as he can 
Of old6 time, as knoweth many a man ; 
And if he have not said them, lev6 4 brother, 
In one book, he hath said them in another : 50 

For he hath told of lovers up and down. 
More than Ovid6 made of menti6n 
In his Epistolis, that be full old. 
What should I tellen them since they been told ? 
In youth he made of Ceyx and Alcyon, 55 

And sithen 5 hath he spoke of evereach one 
These noble wiv6s, and these lovers eke. 
Whoso that will his larg6 volume seek, 
Cleped 6 The Saint6s Legend of Cupid : 
There may he see the larg6 wound^s wide 60 

Of Lucrece, and of Babylon Thisbe j 
The sword of Dido for the false En6e ; 
The tree of Phillis for her D^mophon ; 
The plaint of Dejanir* and Hermion, 

Of Ariadn6, and Hypsipyl6 ; 65 

llie barren isl6 standing in the sea ; 
The drent ^ Leander for his fair Hero ; 
The tear^s of Helene, and eke the woe 
Of Briseis and of Laodamia ; 
The cruelty of thee. Queen Medea, 70 

' Foreword— agreement. ' Behest— promise. ^ Lewedly— ignorantly. 
* Leve— dear. ^ Sithen— since, since then. * Cleped— called. ^ Drent— 
^fowned. 

H 
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Thy little children hanging by the halse * 
For thy Jason, that was of love so false : 

Hypermnestra, Penelope*, Alcest6 ! 

Your wifehood he commendeth with the best6. 

" But certainly no word ne writeth he 75 

Of thilk^ wicke' exampl' of Canac6, 
That lov'd her ow6n brother sinfully ; 
(Of all such cursed stories I say, Fy,) 
Or else of Tyrius Appolonius, 
« • • • 

And therefore he of full avis^ment 80 

N'old* never write in none of his sermons 

Of such unkind3 abominati6ns : 

Ne I will not rehearse, if that I may ; 

But of my Tale how shall I do this day J 

Me were loth to be likened doubt^less 86 

To Muses that men clepe Pi^rid^s, 

(^Metamorphoseos wot what I mean) 

But nath^less I reck^ not a bean 

Though I come after him with hawbake ', 4 

1 speak in prose, and let him rim^s make." 90 
And with that word he with a sober cheer 5 

Began his Tale, and said as ye shall hear. 
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O SCATHEFUL ^ harm, conditi6n of poverty. 

With thirst, with cold, with hunger, so confounded, 

To asken help thee shameth in thine hearth, 95 

If thou none ask, so sore art thou ywounded. 

That very need unwrappeth all thy wound hid, 

Maugre 7 thine head, thou must, for indigence 

Or steal or beg, or borrow thy dispense.^ 

^ Halse — ^neck. ^ N'old — would not. ^ Unkind — ^unnatural. * Hawbake. 
— The term ** hawbuck " which means an awkward lout, is not an uncom- 
mon provincialism to this day. ^ Cheer— countenance. ^ Scatheful — per- 
nicious. 7 Maugre — in spite of. ^ Dispense — expense. 



The Man of Law's Tale.2 Lady Custance, the Emperor's daughter of ^ 
Rome, after her marriage with the Soudan of Surrie, through the malice of \ 
the Soudan's^mother suffereth great trouble and misery with her young child , 
Maurice, but yet in the end is restored to comfort — Urrif, 
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Thou blamest Christ, and saj'st full bitterly, 100 

He misdeparteth * riches temporal ; 
Thy neigh^bour thou wittest« sinfully. 
And say*st thou hast too little' and he hath all : 
" Parfay (say'st thou) sometime he reckon shall, 
When that his tail shall brennens in the glede,^ 105 

For he nought helpeth needful in th«ir need." 

Hearken what is the sentence of the wise. 
Bet 5 is to dien than have indigence, 
Thy selv6 neigh^bour will thee despise ; 
If thou be poor farewell thy reverence. 110 

Yet of the wis6 man take this sentence, 
A116 the days of poor6 men be wick ; ^ 
Beware therefore ere thou come to that prick .7 

If thou be poor thy brother hateth thee. 
And all thy friend^s flee from thee, alas! 115 

O rich6 merchants ! full of weal ^ be ye, 

noble*, O prudent folk ! as in this case. 
Your bagg^s be not filled with ambes ace 9 

But with sise »<> cinque, that runneth for your chance ; 

At Christenmas merry may ye dance. 1^0 

Ye seeken land and sea for your winnings ; 
As wis6 folk ye knowen all th' estate 
Of regn^s ; ** ye be fathers of tidings 
And tal^s both of peace and of debate : 

1 were right now of tal6s desolate, 125 
N'ere ^^ that a merchant, gone is many a year, 

Me taught a Tal6 which that ye shall hear. 

In Surrie *^ whilome dwelt a company 
Of chapmen >< rich, and thereto sad *5 and true. 
That wid6 were senten their spicery, 1 30 

Clothes of gold, and satins rich of hue : 
Their chaffare ** was so thrifty *7 and so new. 
That every wight hath dainty to chaffare *8 
With them, and eke to sellen them their ware. 

Now fell it that the masters of that sort 135 

Had shapenid them to Rom6 for to wend,^^ 

• Misdeparteth— unequally distributeth. ' Wittest— blamest. ^ Brennen 
•bum. * Glede— fire (everlasting). « Bet— better. « Wick — wicked. 
Prick — ^point. ^ Weal — wealth. ^ Ambes ace — two aces at dice : Fr. 
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Were it for cbapmanhood * or for disport. 

No other message would they thither send. 

But come themselves to Rome, this is the end ; 

And in such place as thought them ^vantage 140 

For their intent they take their herbergage.* 

Soj6urn6d had these merchants in that town 
A certain time, as fell to their pleasance : 
And so befell that th' excellent renown 
Of th' emperor6s daughter. Dame Custance, 145 

Reported was with every circumstance 
Unto these Surrian merchants in such wise 
From day to day as I shall you devise. 

This was the common voice of every mao : 
•• Our emperor of Rom^, God him see.s 150 

A daughter hath that since the world began. 
To reckon as well her goodness as beauty, 
N'as4 never such another as is she ; 
I pray to God in honour her sustain. 
And would she were of all £ur6pe the queen. 155 

** In her is high beauty witbouten pride. 
Youths witbouten grencheds or folly : 
To all her work6s virtue is her guide ; 
Humbless hath slai6n in her tyranny : 
She is mirr6ur of all6 courtesy, 160 ( 

Her heart is very chamber of holiness, 9 

Her hand minister of freedom for almess." ^ T 

And all this voice was soth,? as God is true ; 
But now to purpose let us turn agaiu. 
These merchants have done fraught^ their shipp^s new, 165 \ 
And when they have this blissful maiden seen, 
Hom6 to Surrie been they went full fain, \ 

And done their need6s,9 as they have done yore,*® j 

And liven in weal ;" I can say you no more. 

Now fell it that these merchants stood in grace 170 

Of him that was the Soudan ** of Surrie ; 
For when they came from any strang6 place. 
He would of his benigne courtesy 
Make them good cheer, and busily espy 
Tidings of sundry regn^s,'* for to lere »< 175 

The wonders that they might6 seen or hear. 

1 Chapmanhood — trading. ^ Herbergage — asylum. ^ God him see — God 
preserve him in his sight. ^ N'as — was not. ^ Grenched — childishnetf* j 
^ Aimess — alms-deeds. "^ Soth — true. ^ Done fhiught — freighted, or caused •, 
to be freighted. ® Done their needes — transacted their business. ^^ Yore— 
in time past. ^^ Weal— prosperity. >' Soudan^SoIdan, Sultan. i3 Regnes ^ 
—kingdoms. *•* Lere— learn. 
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Among^s other thing^s specially 
These merchants hare him told of Dame Custance 
So great nobl^ss, io earnest seriously, 

That this Soudan hath caught so great pleasance 180 

To have her figure in his remembrance, 
That all his lust *■ and all his busy cure ^ 
Was for to love her while his life may dure. 

Paraventure in thilk6 larg6 book 
Which that men clepe the Heaven, ywritten was 185 

With starr6s when that he his births took, 
That he for love should have his death, alas ! 
For in the starr^s, clearer than is glass. 
Is written, God wot, who so could it read, 
The death of every man withouten drede.3 190 

In starr6s many a winter therebefom 
Was writ the death of Hector, Achilles, 
Of Pompey, Julius, ere they were bom ; 
The strife of Theb6s, and of Hercules, 

Of Sampson, Tumus, and of Socrates 195 

The death -, but menn^s witt^s be so dull 
That no wight can well read it at the full. 

This Soudan for his priv6 council sent, 
And shortly of this matter for to pace,4 
He hath to them declared his intent, 200 

And said them certain, but he might have grace s 
To have Custance, within a little space 
He n'as' but dead, and charged them in high,7 
To shapen for his life some remedy. 

Divers^ men divers^ thing^s saiden ; 205 

They argument's casten up and down ; 
Many a subtle reason forth they laiden ; 
They speaken of magic and abusi6n ; ^ 
But finally, as in conclusi6n. 

They cannot see in that none & vantage, 210 

Ne in none other way save marri%e. 

Then saw they therein such difficulty 
By way of reason, for to speak all plain. 
Because there was such diversity 

Between their both6 law's, that they sain 215 

They trowen 9 that no Christian prince would fain *° 

' Lust— desire. ' Cure— care. ^ Drede— doubt. * Pace— pass, quit. 
But he might have grace — ^unless he could have the favour. ® N'as — was 
iC 7 In high— upon his sovereignty. ^ Abusion— abuse, impropriety. 
Trowen — believe. ^^ Fain— gladly. 
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Wedden his child under our law6 sweet. 
That us was giv'n by Mahouod * our proph^te. 

And he answered ; ** Rather than I lese^ 
Cust&nce, I will be christened doubt^less : 
I must be her's, I may none other chese»3 
I pray you hold your arguments in peace ; 
Saveth my life, and beth not reck^less 
To getten her that hath my life in cure,4 
For in this woe I may not long endure." 

What needeth greater dilatati6n 1 
I say by treatise and ambassadry. 
And by the Pop6s mediati6n. 
And all the church, and all the chivalry. 
That in destructi6n of Maumetry,& 
And in increase of Christ^s law^ dear, 
They been accorded so as ye may hear : 

How that the Soudan and his baronage. 
And all his lieges, should ychristened be. 
And he shall have Cust&nce in marri&ge. 
And certain gold, I n*ot^ what quantity, 
And hereto fin den suffisant surety. 
The same accord is sworn on either side ; 
Now, fair Cust^nce, almighty God thee g^ide. 

Now woulden some men waiten, as I guess, 
That I should tellen all the purveyance 
The which that th' Emperor of his nobless 
Hath shapen7 for his daughter. Dame Cust&nce. 
Well may men know that so great ordinance 
May no man tellen in a little clause 
As was arrayed for so high a cause. 

Bishop6s been shapen with her for to wend, 
Lord6s, ladies, and knight^s of renown. 
And other folk enow ; this is the end : 
And notified is through all the town 
That every wight with great devoti6n 
Should prayen Christ that he this marriage 
Receive in gree,^ and speeds this viage.9 

The day is comen of her departing, 
I say, the woful day fat41 is come 
That there may be no longer tarrying, 



1 Mahound — Mahomet. ^ Lese — ^lose. ^ Chese— choose. * Curt 
ing, care. * Maumetry — ^lahometanism. * N'ot— know not. "^ S 
provided. ^ Receive in gree — receive kindly. ® Viage — voyage, jou: 
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But forward they them dressen * all and some. 

distance, that was with sorrow' all overcome, 

Full pale arose, and dresseth her to wend ^ 

For well she seeth there is none other end. tiOO 

Alas ! what wonder is it though she wept, 
That shall he sent to Strang^ nati6n 
From friend^s that so tenderly her kept. 
And to be bound under 8ubje'cti6n 

Of one she know'th not his condition ? tiCS 

Husband^s be all good, and have been jore,3 
That know6n wiv^s, — I dare say no more. 

** Father, (she said) thy wretched child, Cust&nce, 
Thy young6 daughter, fostered up so soft. 
And ye, my mother, my sovereign pleasance 270 

Over all thing, (out takex^ Christ on loft) 4 
Cust4nce your child her recommendeth oft 
Unto your grace, for I shall to Surrie, 
Ne shall I never see you more with eye. 

** Alas ! unto the Barb^re nati6n "^75 

I must6 gone, since that it is your will ; 
But Christ, that starv'ds for ourredempti6n, 
So give me grace his hest^s ^ to fulfil, 
I wretched woman, no force though I spill : 7 
Women are bom to the thraldom and pen^ce, 280 

And to be under mannas governance." 

I trow 8 at Troy when Pyrrhus brake the wall. 
Or Ilion bum*d, or Thebes the city, 
Ne' at Rom6 for the harm through Hannibal, 
That Romans hath vanquished tim^s three, 2b5 

N*a89 heard such tender weeping for pity 
As in the chamber was for her parting ; 
But forth she must, whether she weep or sing. 
• • • « 

Imprudent Emperor of Rome, alas ! 
Was there no philos6pher' in all thy town 1 290 

Is no time bet *® than other in such case ? 
Of voyage is there none electi6n, 
Namely to folk of high conditi6n, 
Not when a root is of a birth yknowl »* 
Alas ! we be too lew6d ** or too slow. 295 

' Dressen — prepare. * Wend— go. ^ Yore— long ago. * Out taken Christ 
ID loft — Christ on high excepted. ^ Starved — died. ^ Hestes — commands. 
'No force though I spill— no matter though I perish. ^ Trow — think. 
' N'as— was not. >® Bet— better. ** Yknow— known. ^^ Lewed— ignorant. 
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To ship is brought this woful fair6 maid 
Solenm^lj, with every circumstance : 
" Now Jesu Christ be with you all," she said. j ' 

There n'is no more, but " Farewell, fair Cust&nce." ;- 

She paineth her to make good countenance ; SOO ; ' 

And forth I let her sail in this manner. 
And turn I will again to my matter. 

The mother of the Soudan, well of vices, 
Espied hath her son6s plein ^ intent. 

How he will lete ' his old6 sacrifices ; 305 

And right anon she for her council sent. 
And they been comen to know what she meant ; 
And when assembled was this folk in fere ' 
She set her down, and said as ye shall hear. 

*' Lord^s, she said, ye knowen evereach one 310 

How that my son in point is for to lete * 
The holy law6.s of our Alkoran, 
Given by Godd^s messenger Ma'omet ; 
But one avow to greats God I hete,^ 

The life shall rather out of my body start 315 

Than Mahomet^s law out of mine heart. 

" What should us tiden 5 of this new6 law 
But thraldom to our bodies and penlmce, 
And afterward in hell6 to be draw,* 

For we renei^d 7 Mahound our creance ? ^ 320 

But, Lord6s, will ye maken assurance. 
As I shall say, assenting to my lore ? 9 
And I shall make us safe for evermore." 

They sworen and assented every man 
To live with her and die, and by her stond j 325 

And evereach one, in the best wise he can. 
To strengthen her shall all his friend^s fond.*<> 
And she hath this emprise ytaken in hond 
Which ye shall hearen that I shall devise, 
And to them all she spake right in this wise. 330 

** We shall first feign us Christendom to take ; 
Cold water shall not grieve us but a lite ; " 
And I shall such a feast and revel make 
That, as I trow, I shall the Soudan quite : *^ 
For though his wife be christened ne'er so white, 335 



1 Plein — ^full. 2 Lete — ^leave. ^ j^ fere — ^in company. * Hete — ^promise. 
* Tiden — ^befall. * Draw— dragged, drawn. ' For we reneid — because we 
denied. ^ Creance—belief. » Lore— advice. ><> Fond>-essay, try. » • Lite 
—little. 1^ Quite— requite. 
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She shall hare need to wash away the red 
Though she a font of water with her led." 

O Soadaness, root of iniquity^ 
Virago thou, Semiramis the second, 

O serpent under femininity, 340 

Like to the serpent deep in hell yhound, 
O feign6d woman ! all that may confound 
Virtue and innocence, through thy malice 
Is bred in thee, as nest of every vice. 

O Sathan envious ! since thilk6 day 346 

That thou wert chased from our heritage. 
Well knowest thou to woman th' old6 way : 
Thou madest Eva bring us in serv4ge,^ 
Thou wilt foredo ^ this Christian marriage : 
Thine instrument so (well-away the while !) 3.50 

Mak'st thou of women when thou wilt beguile. 

This Soudaness, whom I thus blame and warry,3 
Let privily her council go their way : 
What should I in this Tal6 longer tarry? 
She rideth to the Soudan on a day, ^^-^ 

And said him that she would reney 4 her lay,5 
And Christendom of priest^s hand6s fong,^ 
Repenting her she Heathen was so long ; 

Beseeching him to do her that hon6ur 
That she might have the Christian folk to feast ; 360 

" To pleasen them I will do my lab6ur.** 
The Soudan saith, ** I will do at your best," 7 
And kneeling thanked her of that request ; 
So glad he was he n'ist ^ not what to say, 
She kiss'd her son, and home she go*th her way. 365 

Arrived been these Christian folk to lond 
In Surrie, with a great solemn^ rout. 
And hastily this Soudan sent his sond^ 
First to his mother and all the regne ^'^ about. 
And said his wife was comen out of doubt, 370 

And pray'd them for to ride again " the queen, 
The honour of his regn6 to sustain. 

Great was the press,** and rich6 was th' array 
Of Surrians and Romans met in fere.^3 
The mother of the Soudan rich and gay, 375 

J Servage— bondage. * Foredo— ruin. ^ Warty — oppose. * Reney— re- 
nounce. * Lay — religious profession. * Fong — take. ' Hest — desire, com- 
■uuhU ® N'ist, ne wist — ^knew not. ' Send — sound, message. *** Regne— 
lungdom. " Again— to meet. ** Presa— crowd. *3 Fere— company. 
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Received her with all so glad a cheer ^ 
As any mother might her daughter dear } 
And to the next6 city there beside, 
A soft6 pace solemn 41y they ride. 

Nought trow* I the triumph of Julias, 
Of which that Lucan maketh such a boast. 
Was royaller, or more curious 
Than was th' assembly of this blissful host ; 
Butt^ this scorpion, this wicked ghost,^ 
The Soudaness, for all her flattering. 
Cast 4 under this full mortally to sting. 

The Soudan com*th himself soon after this 
So royally, that wonder is to tell, 
And welcom'th her with all6 joy and bliss. 
And thus in mirth and joy I let them dwell ; 
The fruit of this matter is that I tell. 
When tim^ came, men thought it for the best 
That reyel stint, and men go to their rest. 

The tim6 come is, this old Soudaness 
Ordained hath the feast of which I told. 
And to the feast6 Christian folk them dress 
In general, yea, both6 young and old. 
There may men feast and royalty behold. 
And dainties more than I can you devise ; 
But all too dear they bought it ere they rise. 

O sudden woe, that e'er art success6r 
To worldly bliss ! sprents is with bitterness 
Th* end of the joy of our worldly labour : 
Woe occupieth the fine ^ of our gladness. 
Hearken this counsel for thy sikerness ;7 
Upon thy gladd6 day have in thy mind 
The unware woe of harm that com'th behind. 

For shortly for to tellen at a word. 
The Soudan and the Christians evereach one 
Been all to-hewn and sticked at the board. 
But it w^ere only Dame Cust4nce alone. 
This old6 Soudaness, this cursed crone,^ 
Hath with her friend^s done this cursed deed. 
For 9 she herself would all the country lead. 
Ne there was Surrian none that was converted, 

• Cheer— countenance. ^ Trow— believe. 3 Ghost— spirit, mind. 

— compassed, contrived. * Sprent— sprinkled. ^ pj^^ ^^^^ ^ 

7 Sikerness— security. ^ Crone — old woman. * For— because. 
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That of the council of the Soudan wot,^ 

That he n'as all to-hewn ere he astarted ; ^ 

And Custance have they taken' anon foot-hot,^ 

And in a ship all steer61ess (God wot) 

They hare her set, and hidden her learn6 sail 420 

Out of Surrie againward to Itaile. 

A certain treasure that she thither led, 
And soth to say vitaill^ great plenty. 
They have her given, and cloth6s eke she had, 
And forth she saileth in the salt^ sea. 425 

my Cust&nce ! full of henignity, 
emperor^s young6 daughter dear ! 
He that is Lord of fortune, he thy steer .4 

She blesseth her, and with full piteous voice 
Unto the cross of Christ thus said6 she : 430 

" clear, O wealfuls altar, holy cross ! 
Red of the Lamb^s blood, full of pity, 
That wash'd the world from th* old iniquity, 
ISIe from the fiend and from his claw6s keep 
That day that I shall drenchen ^ in the deep. 43.3 

•• Victorious tree, protecti6n of true. 
That only worthy wer6 for to bear 
The King of heaven with his wound6s new. 
The white Lamb, that hurt was with a spear ; 
Flemer 7 of fiend6s out of him and her 440 

On which thy limb6s faithfully extend. 
Me keep, and give me might my life t' amend." 

Yearns and day6s fleet ^ this creature 
Throughout the sea of Greece, unto the Strait 
Of Maroc, as it was her dventure : 445 

On many a sorry meal now may she bait ; 
After her death full often may she wait. 
Or 9 that the wild6 wav6s will her drive 
Unto the place there ^^ as she shall arrive. 

Men mightcn asken why she was not slain 1 450 

Eke at the feast who might her body save ? 
And I answer to that demand again. 
Who sav6d Daniel in th* horrible cave, 
There »® every wight save he, master or knave, 

' Wot — ^knew. ^ Astarted — made his escape. ^ Foot-hoot — ^liastily, with 
ill expedition. * Steer— heiro, guide. * Wealful— full of happiness. 

Drenchen — drown. ^ Flemer — expeller. ^ pieet — ^fleeted, sped. ^ Or — 
te, before. *® There— where. 
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Was with the lion frett * ere he astart ? » 455 ! . 

No wight but God, that he bare in his heart. 

God list to shew his wonderful mir&cle 
In her, for we should see his mighty work^s : 
Christ, which that is to every harm tri&cle,3 
By certain mean4s oft, as knowen clerk^s, 460 

Doth thing for certain end6, that full dark is 
To mann6s wit, that for our ignorance 
Ne cannot know his prudent purveyance.4 

Now since she was not at the feast yslaw,s 
Who kept6 her from drenching ^ in the sea? 465 

Who kept6 Jonas in the fish's maw. 
Till he was spouted up at Nineveh 1 
Well may men know it was no wight but he 
That kept the people' Ebraike? from drenching. 
With dry6 feet throughout the sea passing. 470 

Who bade the four6 spirits of tempest. 
That power have t' annoyen land and sea. 
Both north and south, and also west and east, 
Annoyen neither sea. nor land, nor tree ? 
Sothly 8 the commander of that was he 475 

That from the tempest aye this woman kept. 
As well when she awoke as when she slept. 

Where might this woman meat and drinks have ? 
Three years and more how lasteth her vit^ille ? 
Who fed the Egyptian Mary in the cave, 480 

Or in des6rt 1 no wight but Christ sans faille. 
Five thousand folk it was as great marv&ille 
With loaves five and fishes two to feed : 
God sent his foison 9 at her great6 need. 

She driveth forth into our oce^n 483 

Throughout our wid6 sea, till at the last 
Under a hold,*® that nempnen ^* I ne can. 
Far in Northumberland, the wave her cast. 
And in the sand her ship stick6d so fast. 
That thenn^s would it not in all a tide : 490 

The will of Christ was that she should abide. 

The Constabr of the castle down is fare ^^ 
To see this wreck, and all the ship he sought, 

* Frett (fretted)— devoured. * Astart— staited, escaped. ^ Tiiacle, (Fr. 
theriague) — ^remedy in general. * Purveyance, (Fr. prcvoyanee) — foresight. 
3 Yslaw — slain. * Drenching — drowning. 7 Ebraike — Hebrew. ^ Sothly — 
in truth. ^ Foison— abundance. ^^ Hold — fort. '* Nempnen — ^name, caXL 
^'^ Is fare — ^has come, repaired. 
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And found this wearj woman fall of care ; 

He found also the treasure that she brought : 495 

In her language mercy she besought, 

The life out of her body for to twinn. 

Her to deliver of woe that she was in. 

A manner Latin corrupt was her speech, 
But algate^ thereby was she understond. 500 

The Constable ; when he list no longer seech,' 
This woful woman brought he to the lond. 
She kneeleth down, and thanketh Godd6s sond ; 3 
But what she was she wouJd^ no man say 4 
For foul nor fair, though that she should^ dey. 505 

She said she was so mas^d s in the sea 
That she forgot her mind6, by her truth. 
The Constabl' hath of her so great pity'. 
And eke his wife, that they weepen for ruth : 
She was so diligent withouten sloth 510 

To serve and pleasen evereach in that place 
That all her love that looken in her face. 

The Constabl* and Dame Hermegild his wife 
Were Pagans, and that country every where ; 
But Hermegild lov'd Custance as her life ; 51 5 

And Custance hath so long sojuum^d there 
In orisons,^ with many a bitter tear. 
Till Jesu hath converted through his grace 
Dame Hermegild, Const4bless of that place. 

In all that land no Christians durst6 route ; 7 520 

All Christian folk been fled from that country' 
Through Pagans, that conqu6rden all about 
The plages 8 of the north by land and sea. 
To Wal^s fled the Christianity 

Of old^ Britons dwelling in this isle ; 5:^5 

There was their refuge for the mean6 while. 

But yet n'ere 9 Christian Britons so exiled 
That there n'ere some which in their privity 
Hon6ured Christ, and Heathen folk beguiled, 
And nigh the castle such there dwelten three : 530 

That one of them was blind, and might not see, 
But it were *<> with thilk " eyen of his mind. 
With which men mowen ** see when they be blind. 

' Algato — ^nevertheles*. ' Seech — seek, inquire. ^ Sond— gift, munificence. 

' She woulde no man say — she would have no man discover. ^ Mased 

nnfounded, stupified. ^ Orisons — prayers. 7 Route— congregate. ^ Plages 
-regions. ® N'ere, ne were — were not. ^" But it were— unless it were. 
' Tiiilk — ^those same. '^ Mowen — may, are able. 
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Bright was the sun as in that summer's day. 
For which the Constabl* and his wife also, 535 | 

And Custance, have ytake ' the rights way 1 

Tow&rd the sea a furlong way or two, L 

To playen and to roamen to and fro, *^ 

And in their walk this blind6 man they met. 
Crooked and old, with eyeu fast yshet. 540 

" In the name of Christ," cri^d this blind Briton, 
" Dame Hermegild, give me my sight again." 
This lady wax'd afrai^d of that soim,* 
Lest that her husband, shortly for to sain. 
Would her for Jesu Christ^s love have slain, 545 

Till Custance made her bold, and bad her worche ^ | 

The will of Christ, as daughter of holy church. 

The Constable wax*d abashed 4 of that sight. 
And 8aid6, " What amounteth all this fare V* 5 
Custdnce answ^r'd ; " Sir, it is Christ^s might, 550 

That helpeth folk out of the fiend^s snare :" 
And so farforth she 'gan our law declare, 
That she the Constabr, ere that it were eve. 
Converted, and on Christ made him believe. 

This Constable was not lord of the place 555 

Of which I speak, there as he Custance found. 
But kept it strongly many a winter space 
Under AU^, King of Northumberlond, 
That was full wise, and worthy of his bond 
Against the Scott^s, as men may well hear ; 560 

But turn I will again to my matt^re. 

Sathan, that ever us waiteth to beguile. 
Saw of Custdnce all her perfecti6n. 
And cast anon how he might quit her while,® 
And made a young6 knight, that dwelt in that town, 565 
Love her so hot of foul affecti6n. 
That verily he thought that he should spill 7 
But ^ he of her might on^s have his will. 

He wooeth her, but it availeth nought ; 
She would6 do no sinn6 by no way ; 570 

And for despite he compassed his thought 
To maken her a shameful death to dey : 
He waiteth when the Constabl* is awaj", 

' Ytake — taken. ^ Soun — sound, speech. ^ Worche — work, perform. 
* Abashed— astonished. ^ What amounteth all this fare ? — in vulgar parlance, 
** what Is all this ado ? " ^ Quit her while— requite her pains. 7 Spill- 
perish. ^ But — unless. 
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And privily upon a night he crept 

In Hermegild^s chamber while she slept. 575 

Weary, forwak^d ' in her orisons, 
Sleepeth Custance, and Hermegild also. 
This knight, through Sathanas* temptati6ns, 
All 8oft61y is to the bed ygo. 

And cut the throat of Hermegild a-two, 580 

And laid the bloody knife by Dame Custance, 
And went his way, there ' God give him mischance. 

Soon after com*th this Constabl* home again. 
And eke A 114, that king was of that lond. 
And saw his wife dispiteously y slain, 585 

For which full oft he wept and wrung his bond ; 
And in the bed the bloody knife he found 
By Dame Cust4nce. Alas ! what might she say ? 
For very woe her wit was all away. 

To King A11& was told all this mischance, 590 

And eke the time, and where, and in what wise, 
That in a ship was founden this Cust&nce, 
As herebefore ye have heard me devise : 
The king6s heart of pity 'gan agrise,3 

When he saw so benign a cre&ture 595 

Fall in disease 4 and in misdveuture. 

For as the lamb tow&rd his death is brought. 
So stood this innocent before the king : 
This fals6 knight, that hath this treason wrought, 
BearHh her in hand 5 that she hath done this thing : 600 

But nath61es8 there was great murmuring 
Among the people, and say they cannot guess 
That she had done so great a wickedness ; 

For they have seen her ever so virtuous. 
And loving Hermegild right as her life. 605 

Of this bare witness evereach in that house, 
Save he that Hermegild slew with his knife. 
This gentle king hath caught a great motifs 
Of this witness, and thought he would enquere 
Deeper in this case, truths for to lere.7 610 

Alas! Cust&nce, thou hast no champi6n, 
Ne fighten canst thou not, so well-away ! 
But he that starf ^ for our redemption, 

1 Forwaked — ^having lain long awake. ^ There — where. ^ Agrise— «hud- 
a. * Disease — trouble. ^ fiear'th her in hand— accuseth falsely. ^ Motif 
-motive, incitement. ^ Lere — ^learn. ^ Starf— died. 
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And boand Sath&n, and yet li'th there be lay. 
So be thy strong^ champion this day : 615 

For but if Christ on thee miracle kith > I 

Withouten guilt thou shalt be slain as swith.' I 

She set her down on knees, and thus she said ; 
** Immortal God ! that savedest Susanne 
From fals4 blame, and thou merciful maid, 620 

Mary I mean, daughter to Saint Anne, 
Before whose child angels singen Osanne, 
If I be guiltless of this felony' 
My succour be, or ell^s shall I die." 

Have ye not seen sometime a pal6 face 625 

(Among a press ^) of him that hath been led 
Toward his death, where as he getteth no grace,* 
And such a colour in his face hath had, 
INIen mighten know him that was so bested 5 
Among6s all the faces in that rout, 630 : 

So stant Custince, and looketh her about. 

O queen^s living in prosperity. 
Duchesses, and ve ladies evereach one ! 
Haveth some ruth on her adversity : 

An emperor6s daughter stands alone ; (job 

She hath no wight to whom to make her moan. 
O blood royal, that standest in this drede,^ 
Far be thy friend^s in thy great6 need ! 

This Alia king, hath such compassi6n. 
As gentle heart is fulfilled of pity, 640 

That from his eyen ran the water down. 
" Now hastily do fetch a book, quod he, 
And if this knight will swearen how that she 
This woman slew, yet will we us avise,7 
Whom that we will that shall be our justice." 64.5 

A Briton book, written with Evangiles, 
Was fet,^ and on this book he swore anon 
She guilty was, and in the mean6 whiles, 
A hand him smote upon the neck6 bone. 
That down he fell at on^s as a stone, 650 

And both his eyen burst out of his face 
In sight of every body in that place. 

A voice was heard, in general audience, 

» Kith— maketh known. ^ Swith— quickly, immediately. 3 Prew— 
crowd. * Grace— favour, pardon. * Bested— beset, situated. « Drede— 
fear. "^ Avise — consider, observe. ^ Fet— fetched, brought. 
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That said, " Thou hast deslandred guilteless 

The daughter of holy church in high presence ; 655 

Thus bast thou done, and yet hold I my peace.'' 

Of this marv^lle aghast was all the press ; * 

As mas6d ^ folk they standen evereach one 

For dread of wreaks, 3 save Cust4nce alone. 

Great was the dread and eke the repentance 660 

Of them that hadd6n wrong suspecti6n 
Upon this sely 4 innocent Custdnce : 
And for this mirdcle, in conclusion, 
And by Custdnce's mediation, 

The king, and many another in that place, 665 

Converted was, thanked be Christ^s grace. 

This fals6 knight was slain for his untruth 
By judgement of Alia hastily ; 
And yet Custdnce had of his death great ruth ; 
And after this, Jes6s of his mercy' 670 

Made Alia wedden full solemn^ly 
This holy woman, that is so bright and sheen ; 5 
And thus hath Christ ymade Custdnce a queen. 

But who was woful (if I shall not lie) 
Of this wedding but Don'gild, and no mo, 675 

The king^s mother, full of tyranny 1 
Her thought her curs6d hearth burst a-two ; 
She would not that her son6 had done so : 
Her thought^ a despite,^ that he should take 
So strange a credture unto his make.? 680 

Me list not^ of the chaff nor of the stre 9 
Makeu so lung a tale, as of the corn. 
What should I tellen of the royalty 
Of this marriage, or which course go*th beforn, 
Wbo bloweth in a tromp6 or in a horn ? 685 

The fruit of every tale is for to say ; 
They eat and drink, and dance, and sing, and play. 

They go to bed, as it was skill and right. 
For though that wiv6s be full holy things. 
They musten take in pati6nce a-night 690 

Such manner necessaries, as be pleasings 
To folk that have y wedded them with rings, 
And lay a lite ^^ their holiness aside 
As for the time, it may no bet ** betide. 

* Press— «rowd. ^ Mased — bewildered. ^ Wreake — ^revenge. ^ Sely — 
mple, harmless. ^ Sheen — shining. ^ Her thoughte a despite — she con- 
STed a malicious intention. ? Make — ^mate, wife. ^ Me list not — I have no 
tdination. ^ Stre— straw. ><> Lite— little, i* Bet— better. 
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On her he 'gat a kiiav6 * child anon. 
And to a hishop, and his Constahr eke. 
He took his wife to keep, when he is gone 
To Scotland ward, his foemen for to seek. 
Now fair Cust4nce, that is so humbl' and meek. 
So long is gone with child6 till that still 
She halt*'' her chamber, abiding Christ6s will. 

The time is come, a knav6 ^ child she bare ; 
Mauricius at the fontstone they him call. 
This Constable doth forth come 3 a messenger, 
And wrote unto his king, that clep6d 4 was AH', 
How that this blissfiil tiding is befall. 
And other tidings speedfiil for to say. 
He hath the letter, and forth he go*th his way. 

This messenger, to do his ^vantage. 
Unto the king6s mother rideth swithe,s 
And salueth her full fair in his language. 
** Madame, quod he, ye may be glad and blithe. 
And thanken God a hundred thousand si the ; ^ 
My lady queen hath child, withouteu doubt, 
To joy and bliss of all this regne about. 

" Lo, here the letter seal6d of this thing, 
That I must bear in all the haste I may. 
If ye will ought unto your son the king, 
I am your servant both4 night and day." 
Donegild answ^r'd, '* As now at this time, nay ; 
But here I will all night thou take thy rest. 
To-morrow will I say thee what me lest." 7 

This messenger drank sadly ^ ale and wine, 
And stolen were his letters privily 
Out of his box, while he slept as a swine ; 
And contrefeited was full subtlely 
Another letter, wrought full sinfully. 
Unto the king, direct of this mattere 
From his Const^bl*, as ye shall after hear. 

This letter spake, the queen delivered was 
Of so horrible a fiendlike creature, 
' That in the castle none so hardy was 
That any whil6 durst therein endure : 
The mother was an elf 9 by ^venture 
Ycome, by charm^s or by sorcery. 
And every man hateth her company. 

1 Knave— male. ^ Halt — ^kept, held. ^ Doth forth come — causes t 
forth. * Cleped— called. ^ Swithe — straightly, immediately. ^ Sithe- 
7 Lest — desire. ^ Sadly — steadily, pertinaciously. ^ Elf— witch. 



THB MAN OF LAW'S TALK. 163 

Woe was this king when he this letter' had seeD, 
But to no wight he told his sorrows sore. 
Bat of his owen hand he wrote again ; 

" Welcome the sond > of Christ for evermore 740 

To me, that am now learned in his lore : 
Lord, welcome be thy lust * and thy pleas&nce j 
My lust I put all in thine ordinance. 

" Keepeth this child, all be it foul or fair, 
And eke my wife, unto mine home-coming : 745 

Christ when he list may senden me an heir 
More agree&ble than this to my liking." 
This letter he seal6d, privily weeping. 
Which to the messenger was taken soon. 
And forth he go'th, there is no more to done. 750 

O messenger fulfilled of drunkenness ! 
Strong is thy breath, thy limbos faultren aye, 
And thou bewrayest ^ all^ secretness ; 
Thy mind is lorn,* thou janglest 5 as a jay ; 
Thy face is turned in a new array.^ 755 

Where drunkenness reigneth in any rout 
There is no counsel hid withouten doubt. 

O Donegild ! I n' have none English digne 7 
Unto thy malice and thy tyranny. 

And therefore to the fiend I thee resign, 760 

Let him enditen of thy traitory. 
Fy, mannish,^ fy ! O nay, by God I lie j 
Fy, fiendlike spirit ! for I dare well tell 
Though thou here walk, thy spirit is in hell. 

This messenger cometh from the king again, 765 

And at the king6s mother's court he light. 
And she was of this messenger full fain ,9 
And pleased him in all that ever she might. 
He drank and well his girdle underpight ; ><> 
He sleepeth and he snoreth in his guise *^ 770 

All night, until the 8unn6 'gan arise. 

Eft •» were his letters stolen every one, 
And contrefeited letters in this wise. 
The king commanded his Constable' anon, 
Up *3 pain of hanging and of high jewise,^^ 775 

That he ne should6 suffren in no wise 

' Sond — ^message, will. ^ Lu8t — ^pleasure. ^ Bewrayest — betrayest, dis- 
iverest. ^ Lorn — lost. ^Janglest — Shabbiest. ^ Turned in anew array — 
tered in appearance. ^ Digne — becoming, wortliy. ^ Mannisli — man-like : 
tarn ot heavy reproach when applied to a woman. ^ Fain— ^lad. '<> Un- 
ifight — ^pat under. '> Guise— manner, custom. '^ Eft— again. ^^ Up— 
poo. ^* Jewiae— Judgment, punishment. 
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Custince within his regne for to abide 
Three day^s and a quarter of a tid6 ; 

But in the sam^ ship as he her found 
Her and her young^ son, and all her geer. 
He should6 put, and crowd her from the lond. 
And charge her that she never eft* come there. 
O my Cust&nce ! well may thy ghost haye fear, 
And sleeping in thy dream, be in pen^ce. 
When Donegild cast all this ordinance. 

This messenger on morrow when he woke 
Unto the castle halt* the uext^ way. 
And to the Constabl' he the letter took ; 
And when that he this piteous letter sey^ 
Full oft he said ** Alas, and well-away ! 
Lord Christ, quod he, how may this world endure. 
So full of sin is many a cre&ture 1 

*' O mighty God ! if that it be thy will. 
Since thou art rightful judge, how may it be 
That thou wilt sufiren innocence to spill,^ 
And wicked folk reign in prosperity 1 
Ah ! good Custdnce, alas ! so woe is me, 
That I must be thy t6rmentor, or dey 
A shames death, there is no other way." 

Weepen both young and old in all that place 
When that the king this cursed letter sent : 
And Custance with a deadly pal6 face 
The fourth^ day tow&rd the ship she went ; 
But nath^less 5 she tak*lh in good intent 
The will of Christ, and kneeling on the strond 
She said6 j " Lord, aye welcome be thy sond.^ 

*' He that me kept6 from the fals^ blame. 
While I was in the land among6s you. 
He can me keep from harm and eke from shame 
In the salt sea, although I see not how : 
As strong as ever he was, he is yet now : 
In him trust I, and in his mother dear. 
That is to me my sail and eke my steer." 7 

Her little child lay weeping in her arm ; 
And kneeling piteously, to him she said, 
" Peace, little son, I will do thee no harm :" 
With that her kerchief off her head she braid,^ 
And over his little eyen she it laid, 

* Eft— again. * Halt— kept, took. ^ Sey— saw. * Spill— perish 
less— nevertheless. ^ Sond — command, messaf^e. "^ Steer — gt 
8 Braid— took. 
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And in ber arm she lulleth it full fast, 

And into th' heaven her eyen up she cast. 820 

" Mother, quod she, and maiden bright, Mary' ! 

Soth is, that through womann6s eggment * 

Maokind was lorn,^ and damn6d aye to die. 

For which thy child was on a cross yrent : 3 

Thy blissful eyen saw all his torment ; S^.y 

Then is there no comparison between 
I'hy woe and any woe man may sustain. 

" Thou saw'st thy child yslain before thine eyen. 
And yet now liveth my little child parfay : 4 
Now, Lady bright! to whom all woful crien, 8.S0 

l*hou glory of womanhood, thou fair6 May ! 
Thou haven of ref6te,5 bright star of day ! 
Rue ^ on my child, that of thy gentleness 
Ruest on every rueful in distress. 

*' O little child, alas ! what is thy guilt, 835 

That never wroughtest sin as yet pardie 1 
Why will thine hard6 father have thee spilt 1 7 
O mercy, dear6 Constable ! (quod she) 
As let my little child dwell here with thee ; 
And if thou dar'st not saven him from blame, 840 

So kiss him on6s in his father's name/' 

Therewith she looketh backward to the land, 
And said6 ; *' Farewell, husband ruth61ess ! " ^ 
And up she rose, and walketh down the strand 
Toward the ship ; her folio weth all the press : 9 84.) 

And ever she prayeth her child to hold his peace, 
And tak'th her leave, and with a holy' intent 

She blesseth her, and into the ship she went. 
Vict^ill6d was the ship, it is no drede,><* 

Abundantly for her a full long space ; 850 

And other necessaries that should need 

She had enow, heri6d '* be Godd^s grace : 

For wind and weather, almighty God purchase,'* 

And bring her home, 1 can no better say, 

But in the sea she driveth forth her way. 855 

A11& the king com'th home soon after this 

Unto his castle, of the which I told, 

And aaketh where his wife and his child is ; 

' Eggment— incitement : " To egg (qy. edge) rae on," is still used by the 
Mnmonalty. * Lorn — undone. ^ Yrent — torn. * Parfay— by my faith. 
* Refute, (Fr. r^<*e)— refuge. ^ iiu^_iiave pity. 7 Spilt— destroyed. 
*authlet»— pitiless. * Press— crowd. ><> Drede— doubt. " Heried— praised. 
** Purchase — procure, provide. 
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The Constable *gaii about his hearth cold,* 
And plainly all the matter he him told 
As ye have heard, I can tell it no better, 
And show'd the king his seal6 and his letter ; 

And said 6 -, " Lord, as ye commanded me 
Up^ pain of death, so have I done certain." 
This messenger tormented was, till he 
Mast6 beknow,3 and tellen plat 4 and plain 
From night to night in what place he had lain : 
And thus by wit and subtl* enquiring 
Imagin'd was by whom this harm 'gan spring. 

The hand was knowen that the letter wrote, 
And all the venom of this cursed deed. 
But in what wise certainly I n*ot.5 
Th' eflFect is this, that Alia out of drede^ 
His mother slew, that may men plainly read. 
For that she traitor was to her 'legiance. 
Thus endeth this old Don'gild with mischance. 

The sorrow that this Alia night and day 
Maketh for his wife and for his child also. 
There is no tongu6 that it tellen may. 
But now will I again to Custance go, 
That fleeteth in the sea in pain and woe 
Five years and more, as lik^d Christ6s sond,7 
Ere that her ship approached to the lond. 

Under a Heathen castle at the last, 
(Of which the name in my text I not find) 
Custance and eke her child the sea up cast. 
Almighty God, that sav^d all mankind. 
Have on Custdnce and on her child some mind, 
That fallen is in Heathen hand, eftsoon 
In point to spill ^ as I shall tell you soon. 

Down from the castle com'th there many a wight 
To garen 9 on this ship and on Custance : 
But shortly from the castle on a night. 
The lord^s steward, (God give him mischance) 
A thief that had reneyed our crednce,*® 
Came into the ship alone, and said he would 
Her lemman** be, whether she would or n'ould. 

Woe was this wretched woman then begone ; 

• Cold— to grow cold. ^ Up — upon. ^ Beknow— make known, 
•* Plat — synonimous with plain. * N'ot — know not. ® Out of 
without doubt. ' Sond — ordinance. ^ Point to apill — at the 
destruction. ^ Garen— gaze, stare. ^^ Reneyed our creance — ^renot 
faith. ** Lemman — lover. 
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«er child6 cried, and she cried piteously ; 

out blissful Mary holpe her right anon ; 900 

''or with her straggling well and mightily, 

The thief fell overhoard all suddenly, 

And in the sea he drenched ^ for yengednce : 

And thus hath Christ unwemm^d ' kept Custunce. 

foQl6 lust of luxury ! lo thine end, 905 

Not only that thou faintest ^ mannas mind, 
But verily thou wilt his body shend.^ 
Th* end6 of thy work, or of thy lust^s blind, 
Is complaining : how many may men find 
That not for work sometime, but for th' intent 910 

To do this sin, be either slain or shent ? < 

How may this weak^ woman have the strength 
Her to defend against this renegate 1 5 

Gulias ! unmeasurable of length. 

How might6 David maken thee so mate 1^ . 915 

So young, and of armdre so desolate. 
How durst he look upon thy dreadful face 1 
Well may men see it was but Godd^s grace. 

Who gave Judith courage or hardiness 
To slay him, Holofemes, in his tent, 920 

And to deliver out of wretchedness 
The peopl' of God ? I say for this iutent, 
That right as God spirit of vigour sent 
To them, and sav6d them out of mischance. 
So sent he might and vigour to Custdnce. 925 

Forth go'th her ship throughout the narrow mouth 
Of Jubaltare 7 and Septe,^ driving alway, 
Sometim6 west, and sometime north and south, 
And sometime east, full many a weary day. 
Till Christ6s mother (blessed be she aye) 930 

Hath shapen 9 through her end61ess goodness 
To make an end of all her heaviness. 

Now let us stint >® of Custance but a throw," 
And speak we of the Roman emperor. 
That out of Surrie hath by letters know ** 935 

The slaughter of Christian folk, and dishon6ur 
Done to his daughter by a false trait6r, 

1 mean the cursed wicked Soudaness, 

That at the feast let slay both more and less. 

' Drenched — drowned. ^ Unwemmed— undefilcd. ^ Faintest— weakencst. 
' Shend — destroy. ^ Renegate— apostate from Christianity. ^ Mate— struck 
lead. ' Gibraltar. » Ceuta. ® Shapen— contrived. »o Stint— ceaie. 
" Throw — short time, i* Know — ^for known 
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For which this emperor hath sent aoon 
His senator, with royal ordinance. 
And other lord^s, God wot, many one. 
On Surrians to taken high yenge&nce : 
They breunen,* slayn, and bring them to mischance, 
Full many a day : but shortly this is th* end. 
Homeward to Rome they shapen ^ them to wend. 

This senator repaireth with ▼ict6ry 
To Rom^ward, sailing full royally. 
And met the ship driving, as saith the story. 
In which Cust&nce sitteth full piteously : 
Nothing ne knew he what she was, ne why 
She was in such array, ne will she say 
Of her estate, though that she should^ dey.3 

He bringeth her to Rome, and to his wife 
He gave her, and her young6 son also. 
And with. the senator she led her life. 
Thus can our Lady bringen out of woe 
Woful Custdnce, and many anotlier mo : 
And long6 time dwelled she in that place 
In holy work^s ever, as was her grace. 

The senator^s wife her aunt^ was. 
But for all that she knew her ne*er the more : 
I will no longer tarry in this case ; 
But to King Alia, which I spake of yore,* 
That for his wife weepeth and sigbeth sore, 
I will return, and let I will Cust4nce 
Under the senator^s governance. 

King Alia, which that had his mother slain. 
Upon a day fell in such r6pent4nce. 
That if I shortly tellen shall and plain. 
To Rome he cometh to receive his penance. 
And put him in the Pop6s ordinance 
In high and low, and Jesu Christ besought 
Forgive his wicked works that he had wrought. 

The fame anon throughout the town is borne, 
How Alia king shall come on pilgrimage. 
By harbergerss that wenten him befom, 
For which the senator, as was us&ge. 
Rode him again,^ and many of his line%e. 
As well to show his high magnificence 
As to do any king a reverence. 

* Brennen — ^bum. ^ Shapen — ^prepared. ' Dcy — die. * Yore — 
^ Harbergers — ^harbingers. ^ Rode him again — ^rode to meet him. 
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Great cheer6 doth this noble senator 
To King A11&, and he to him also : 

£vereach of them doth other great hoii6ur ; 

i^od so befell that in a day or two 985 

This senator is to King Alia go *■ 

To feast, and shortly, if I shall not lie, 

distance's son went in his company. 

Some men would say at request of Cust&nce 
This senator hath led this child to feast : 990 

I may not tellen every circumstance ; 
Be as be may, there was he at the least : 
But soth' is this, that at his mother's best' 
Before Allli, during the meatus space. 
The child stood, looking in the king^s face. 995 

This Alia king hath of this child great wonder, 
And to the senator he said anon, 
" Whose is that fair6 child that standeth yonder t" 
** I n'ot,4 quod he, by God, and by Saint John ; 
A mother he hath, but father hath he none 1000 

That I of wot ;'* but shortly in a stounds 
He told AWk how that this child was found. 

** But God wot," quod this senator also, 
** So virtuous a liver in all my life 

Ne saw I never as she, ne heard of mo 1005 

Of worldly woman, maiden, widow' or wife : 

I dare well say her hadd6 lever ^ a knife 

Throughout her breast than be a woman vncke ', 

There is no man could bring her to that prick." 7 

Now was this child as like unto Cust&nce 1010 

As possible is a creature to be : 

This Alia hath the face in remembrance 

Of Dame Cust4nce, and thereon mus6d he. 

If that the child^s mother were aught she 

That is his wife, and privily he sight,^ 1015 

And sped him from the table that he might. 9 

" Parfay,^® thought he, phantom is in mine head ; 

I ought to deem of skilful judgement 

That in the salt6 sea my wife is dead.'' 

And afterward he made his argument ; 1020 

** What wot I if that Christ have hither sent 

* Is to King Alia go— is gone, or, went to King Alia. ^ Soth— true. ' Hest 
<-Jutniction. * N'ot— know not. * In a stound —shortly. * Lever— rather. 
'Pliek— point, result. ^ Sight— dghed. * That he might— as fast as he was 
'. >o Parfay— by my fedth. 
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My wife by sea, as well as he her lent ^ 

To my coaiitr3r', from thenn^s that she weot 1" 

And after noon home with the senator 
Go'th Alia, for to see this wonder chance.* 1025 

This senator doth Alia great hon6iir. 
And hastily he sent after Cust4nce ; 
But trusteth well her lust6 not to dance : s 
When that she wist6 wherefore was that sond < 
Unneth upon her feet she might6 stond.5 1030 

When Alia saw his wife fair he her gret,^ 
And wept that it was ruth6 for to see ; 
For at the firsts look he on her set 
He knew well verily that it was she ; 
And she for sorrow as dumb stood as a tree : 1033 

So was her hearth shut in her distress 
When she remembered his unkind^ness. 

Twi6s she swooneth in his owen sight ; 
He weepeth and him ezcuseth piteously : 
" Now God, quod he, and all his hallows 7 bright, 1040 
So wisely ^ on my soul as have mercy'. 
That of your harm as guilt^less am I 
As is Maurice my son, so like your face, 
£11^8 the fiend me fetch out of this place." 

Long was the sobbing and the bitter pain 1045 

Ere that their woful hearths mighten cease. 
Great was the pity for to hear them plain. 
Through which^ plaiut6s 'gan their woe increase. 
I pray you all my labour to release, 

I may not 9 tell their woe until to-morrow, 1050 

I am so weary for to speak of sorrow. 

But finally when that the soth is wist,i<^ 
That Alia guilt^less was of her woe, 
I trow a hundred tim6s have they kiss'd, 
And such a bliss is there betwixt them two, 1053 

That save the joy that lasteth evermo 
There is none like that any cre4ture 
Hath seen or shall, while that the world may dare. 

Then prayed she her husband meek61y. 
In relief of her long^ piteous pine," 1060 

That he would pray her father specially 

1 Lent — Buffered. ^ Wonder chance— wonderAil event. ^ But trusteth, ^ec. 
—but be sure that she had no desire to dance. * Sond— message. ' Unnedi« 
&C.— scarcely could she stand upon her feet. ^ Gret— greeted. 7 Halk>«»— 
holiness. ^ wisely— truly, surely. * May not—cannot. " Soth It 
truth is known, ^i Pine— sorrow. 
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^bat of bis majesty he would incline 

^0 rouch^safe some day with him to dine ; 

She pray*d him eke, he sboald6 by no way 

Vnto her father no word of her say. 1065 

Some men would say how that the child Maurice 
Doth this message unto this emperor ; 
But as I guess A11& was not so nice,' 
To him that is so sovereign of honoiir. 
As he that is of Christian folk the flow'r, 1070 

Send any child ; but it is bet^ to deem 
He went himself, and so it may well seem. 

This emperor hath granted gentlely 
To come to dinner as he him besought ; 
And well read I he looked busily 1075 

Upon this child, and on his daughter thought. 
A114 go*th to his inn, and as him ought 
Arrayed for this feast in every wise 3 
As farforth as his cunning < may suffice. 

The morrow came, and Alia *gan him dress,5 1080 

And eke his wife, this emperor to meet ; 
And forth they ride in joy and in gladness ; 
And when she saw her father in the street 
She light adown and falleth him to feet.^ 
** Father, quod she, your young6 child, Cust&nce, 1085 

Is now full clean out of your remembrance. 

<< I am your daughter, your Cust&nce, quod she, 
That whilom ye have sent into Surrie ; 
It am I, father, that in the salt6 sea 

Was put alone, and damned 7 for to die : 1090 

Now, good^ father, I you mercy cry ; 
Send me no more into none Heatheness, 
But thanketh my lord here of his kind^ness." 

Who can the piteous joy6 tellen all 
Betwixt them three since they been thus ymet? 1095 

But of my Tal6 make an end I shall, 
The day go'th fast, I will no longer let.* 
These glad6 folk to dinner been yset ; 
In joy and bliss at meat I let them dwell, 
A thousand fold well more than I can tell. 1100 

This child Maurice was si then 9 emperor 
Made by the Pope, and liv6d Christianly ; 
To Christ^s church6 did he great hon6ur : 

* Nic-e-runwise. ^ Bet— better. ^ Wise— manner. * Cunning— skill. 
DicM— prepare. ^ Him to feet— at his feet. ^ Damned— doomed, oon- 
rained. * Let— stay. ' Sithen— afterwards. 
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But I let all his story passen by ; 

Of Custance is my Tal^ specially ; 1105 

Id th' old^ Roman gest^s ^ men may find 

Maurice's life, I bear it not in mind. 

This King A11&, when he his tim6 sey,« 
With his Custince, his holy wife so sweet. 
To England been they come the rights way, 1110 

There as they live in joy and in qoiete : 
But little while it lastetii, I you hete ;' 
Joy of this world for time will not abide, 
From day to night it changeth as the tide. 

Who liv6d e'er in such delight one day 1115 

That him ne moved either conscience. 
Or ire, or talent, or some kin affray ,4 
Envy, or pride, or passion, or offence ? 
I ne sav but for this end this sentence. 
That little while in joy or in pleas&nee 1120 

Lasteth the bliss of Alia with Cust&nee. 

For Death, that taketh of high and low his rent. 
When passed was a year, even as I guess, y 

Out of this world this King A114 he hent,5 \ 

For whom Custdnce hath full great heaviness ; 1123 r 

Now let us prayen God his 60ul6 bless : 
And Dame Cust&nc6, finally to say. 
Toward the town of Rom^ go'th her way. 

To Rome is come this holy cre&ture. 
And findeth there her friend^s whole and sound ; 1150 

Now is she scap6d all her ^venture : 
And when that she her father hath yfound 
Down on her kne^s falleth she to ground. 
Weeping for tenderness in hearth blith. 
She herieth^ God a hundred thousand sith.? IIS^ 

In virtue and in holy alm^s deed 
They liven all, and never asunder wend ;^ 
Till death departeth them, this life they lead : 
And fareth now well, — my Tale is at an end. 
Now Jesu Christ, that of his might may send 
Joy after woe, govern us in his grace. 
And keep us all^ that be in this place. 1 142 

* Gestes— adventures. ^ Sey — saw. 3 Hete — warn, promise. * Kin 
aflfhiy — qy. kindred quarrel. ^ Hent — took. ^ Herieth— praiseth. "^ Sith — 
times. ^ Wend — depart. 
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THE WIFE OF BATH'S TALE. 



In old6 day^s of the King Artour, 

Of which that Britons speaken great hon6ur, 

All was this land fulfillM of Fa^ry ; 

The £lf-queen with her jolly company 

Danced full oft in many a g^een6 mead. 5 

This was the old opinion as I read ; 

I speak of many hundred years ago. 

But now can uo man see none elv^s mo ; 

For now the greats charity and prayers 

Of limiters ^ and other holy freres, 10 

That searchen every land and erery stream, 

As thick as mot^s in the sunn^ heam. 

Blessing hallos, chambers, kitcben6s, and bowers. 

Cities and boroughs, castles high and towers, 

Thorpes' and bam6s, 8hep4n6s3 and dairies, 15 

This maketh that there be no Fairies : 

For there as wont to walken was an elf. 

There walketh now the limiter * himself 

In undermeal^s^ and in morrownings. 

And saith his matins and his holy things 20 

As he go'th in his Umitati6n.5 

Women may now go safely up and down, 

' Limiters— begging Man within a stated district. > Thorpes villages. 

Shepene*— stables. * Undermeal— dinner. 8ee note beUno* ^ Limitation 

MatioQ of begging alms. 



"Die WifB o/Bath*» Tate."] A bachelor of King Arthur's court is enjoined 
r tfie Queen, upon pain of death, to tell what thing it is that women do 
est desire. At length he is taught it by an old woman, whom he is en- 
roed to marry. — (/rry. 

V. 19. undermealet.'] The undermeale, {. e. undemmele, was the dinner of 
IT ancestors. See the note Oerk'* Tale, v. 260. 



174 GANTBRBURr TALES. 

In every bosh, and under every tree, jrj 

There is none other Incubus but he, liai 

And he ne will do them no dishon6ur. '^ 1 ] 

And so befell it, that this King Arthur h\ 

Had in his house a lusty bachelor, \ ]\ 

That on a day came riding from riv6r : 
And happened that, alone as she was borne. 
He saw a maiden walking him befome, 30 

' The' which maid he anon, maugre her head. 
By very force * shrew^dly ^ misused : * 
For which oppressi6n was such clam6ur, 
And such pursuit unto the King Art6ur, 
That damned ^ was this knight for to be dead 35 

By course of law, and should have lost his head, 
(Par^venture such was the statute tho) ' 
But that the queen and other ladies mo 
So long6 pray^den the king of grace,^ 

Till he his life him granted in the place, 40 

And gave him to the queen, all at her will 
To choose whether she would him save or spill. 5 

The queen 6 thank *th the king with all her might ; 
And after this thus spake she to the knight. 
When that she saw her time upon a day. 45 

" Thou standest yet (quod she) in such array. 
That of thy life yet hast thou not surety' ; 
1 grant thee life if thou canst tellen me 
What thing is it that women most desiren : 
Beware, and keep thy neck6 bone from iron. 30 

And if thou canst not tell it me anon, 
Yet will I give thee leav6 for to gone 
A twelvemonth and a day to seek and lere * 
An answer suffisant in this mattere ; 

And surety will I have, ere that thou pace,7 55 

Thy body for to yielden in this place." 

Woe was the knight, and sorrowfully' he siketh : 
But what ? he may not do all as he liketh. 
And at the last he chose him for to wend,^ 
And come again right at the yearns end 60 

1 Shrewedly — wickedly, cursedly. ^ Damned — condemned. ^ Tho— dien. 
* Gracfr—pardon. ^ Spill— execute. ^ Lere— learn. 7 pace— ^iqpart- 
8 Wend— depart. 

. — ^ 

V. 24. Incubus.'] The incubus was a mischievous elf, and la supposed to be ' 
a personification of that nocturnal oppression called the ntght-nutre. 
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'V'ith such answer as God would him purvey, 
^nd tak'th his leave, and wendeth forth his waj. 

He seeketh every house and every place. 
Where as he hopeth for to finden grace, ^ 
To leamen what thing women loven most ; 65 

But he ne could arriven in no cost 
Where as he mights find in this mattere 
Two creatures according in fere.^ 
Some saiden women loven hest rich^ss. 
Some saiden' hon6ur, some saiden joliness, 70 

Some rich array, some saiden < lustihed,' ^ 
And oft time to be widow' and to be wed. 

Some saiden that we be in heart most es6d 
When that we be yflatter'd and ypraised. 
He go'th full nigh the soth,4 I will not lie ; 75 

A man shall win us best with flattery ; 
And with attendance and with business s 
Be we ylim^d both6 more and less. 

And some men saiden that we loven best 
For to be free, and do right as us lest,^ 80 

And that no man reprove us of our vice. 
But say that we be wise and nothing nice : 7 
For tru61y there n'is none of us all. 
If any wight will claw us on the gall,® 

That we n'ill kick for that he saith us soth ; 9 85 

Essay, and he shall find it that so doth : 
For be we ne'er so vicious within, 
We will be holden wise and clean of sin. 

And some saiden that great delight have we 
For to be holden stable and eke secr6, 90 

And in one purpose stedfastly to dwell. 
And not bewrayen thing that men us tell ; 
But that tale is not worth a rak6-stele.*<^ 
Pardi6 we women connen nothing hele,^^ 
Witness on Midas ; will ye hear the Tale ? 95 

Ovid, among^s other thing^s smale,^^ 
Said, Midas had under his long6 hairs 
Growing upon his head two ass's ears, 

* Grace-Favour. ' Aeoording in fere — agredng together. ' Lustihed — 
di^t, pleasure. * Soth — truth. ^ Business — assiduity. ^ Lest — ^please. 
Nice— silly, foolish. ^ Claw on the gall — fret a sore place. ^ For that he 
ith us soth — because he speaks the truth to us. *^ Rake-stele— shaft, or 
ndle of a rake^ " Connen nothing hele— can conceal nothing. ^' Smale 
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The which6 vice he hid, as he hest^ might. 
Full suhtiely from every mannas sight. 
That save his wife there wist * of it no mo ; 
He lov'd her most, and trusted her also ; 
He prayed her that to no creature 
She n'old6^ tellen of his disfigure. 

She swore him Nay, for all the world to win 
She n'olde do that villainy or sin, 
To make her husband have so foul a name : 
She would not tell it for her owen shame. 
But nath61ess her thought^ that she died 
That she so long6 should a counsel hide ; 
Her thought it swell so sore about her heart. 
That need61y some word her must astart ; 
And since she durst not tell it to no man, 
Down to a marais^ fast6 by she ran ; 
Till she came there her hearth was a-fire : 
And as a bittern bumbleth in the mire. 
She laid her mouth unto the water down. 
*' Bewray me not, thou water, with thy soun. 
Quod she ; to thee I tell it, and no mo. 
My husband hath long ass's ear6s two. 
Now is my heart all whole, now is it out, 
I might no longer keep it out of doubt." 
Here may ye see, though we a time abide. 
Yet out it must ; we can no counsel hide. 
The remnant of the Tale, if ye will hear, 
Readeth Ovid, and there ye may it lere.^ 

This knight, of which my Tale is specially. 
When that he saw he might not come thereby, 
(This is to say, what women loven most) 
Within his breast full sorrowful was his ghost. 
But home he go'th, he mights not soj6um ; 
The day was come that homeward must he turn. 
And in his way it happened him to ride. 
In all his care, under a forest side, 
Whereas he saw upon a danc6 go 
Of ladies four-and-twenty, and yet mo. 
Toward this ilk6 dance he drew full vem,5 
In hope that he some wisdom should^ learn ; 



I Wist—knew. « N'oldfr— would not. 3 Marai»— marsh. * 
* Yern — eagerly. 
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Bat certainly ere be came fully there 

l^rBQish'd was this dance he wist * not where ; 140 

No cre&ture saw he that bar6 life. 

Save on the green he saw sitting a wife, 

A fouler wight there may no man devise. 

Again * this knight this old6 wife 'gan rise. 

And said ; " Sir Knight, here forth ne li*th no way. 145 

Tell me what that ye seeken by your fay ,^ 

PerHventure it may the better be : 

These old6 folk con * muchel thing," quod she. 

" My ley6 5 mother, quod this knight, cert4in 
I am but dead but if that I can sain 150 

What thing it is that women most desire : 
Could ye me wiss* I would quit well your hire.** 
" Flight me thy truth here in my hand, quod she, 
The nezt6 thing that I require of thee 
Thou shalt it do, if it be in thy might, 155 

And I will tell it you ere it be night." 

« Have here my truths, quod the knight, I grant.'* 

" Thens^y quod she, I dare me well araunt 
Thy life i« safe, for I will stand thereby, 
Upon my life the queen will say as I. 160 

Let see which is the proudest of them all. 
That weareth on a kerchief or a caul. 
That dare say nay of that I shall you teach. 
Let us go forth withouten longer speech.*' 

Then rown6d she a pistel7 in his ear, 165 

And bade him to be glad, and have no fear. 

When they been comen to the court, this knight 
Said he had held his day as he had hight,^ 
And ready was his answer, as he said. 

Full many a noble wife, and many a maid, 170 

And many a widow, for that they be wise, 
(The queen herself sitting as a justice) 
Assembled been, his answer for to hear. 
And afterward this knight was bid appear. 

To every wight commanded was silence, 175 

And that the knight should tell in audience 
What thing that worldly women loven best. 
This knight ne stood not still as doth a beast. 



I wi»t — knew. ' Again — ^toward. ^ Fay— faith. * Con — ^know. * Leve 
■dear. ^ Wiaa — ^instruct. ^ Rowned a pistel — whispered a short speech, or 

■um. 8 Hi0ht_TiTnTniiu»d. 
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But to this questi6n anon answ^r'd 

With manly voice, that all the court it heard. 180 

** My lieg6 Lady, generally, quod he. 
Women desireu to have sovereignty^ 
As well over their hushand as their love. 
And for to be in mastry' him above* 

This is your most desire, though ye me kill ; 185 

Do as you list, I am here at your will.'' 
% In all the court ne was there wife ne maid, 

Ne widow, that contr&ried that he said. 
But said he was worthy' to have his life : 

And with that word up start this old6 wife 190 

Which that the knight saw sitting on the g^en. 
" Mercy, quod she, my sovereign lady Queen, 
Ere that your court depart, as do me right. 
I taught^ this answer unto this knight. 
For which he plighted me his truths there 195 

The firsts thing I would of him requere 
He would it do, if it lay in his might. 
Before this court then pray I thee. Sir Knight, 
Quod she, that thou me take unto thy wife. 
For well thou wot'st ^ that I have kept thy life : 200 

If I say false, say nay upon thy fay." * 

This knight answ^r'd, " Alas and well-away ! 
I wot right well that such was my behest.3 
For Godd6s love as choose a new request : 
Take all my good, and let my body go." g05 

" Nay then, quod she, I shr6w 4 us both6 two : 
For though that I be oId6, foul, and poor, 
I n'olde 5 for all the metal or the ore 
That under earth is grave,^ or li'th above, 
But if thy wife I were and eke thy love." 210 

« My love ! quod he ', nay, my damnation. 
Alas ! that any of my nati6n 
Should ever so foully disparag'd be." 
But all for nought ; the end is this, that he 
Constrained was, he need^s must her wed, 215 

And take this old6 wife, and go to bed. 

Now woulden some men say par&venture. 
That for my negligence, I do no cure 7 

1 Wot* at— wottett, knowest > Fay— faith. ^ Behest— promise. ^ Shrew 
—curse. 5 N*olde— would not. * Grave— engraven, buried. 7 Do no eiue 
—take no pains. 
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To tellen you the joy and all th' array 

That at the feasts was that ilk6 * day. 220 

To which thiug shortly answer^n I shall : 
I say there was no joy ne feast at all, 
There n*as ■ but heaviness and machel sorrow ; 
For privily he wedded her on the morrow. 
And all day after hid him as an owl, 225 

So woe was he his wife looked so foul. 

Great was the woe the knight had in his thought 
When he was with his wife a-bed ybrought ; 
He walloweth, and he tumeth to and fro. 

This old6 wife lay smiling evermo, 230 

And said ; *' O dear6 husband, benedicite ! 
Fareth every knight thus with his wife as ye ? 
Is this the law of King Art6ur6s house t 
Is every knight of his thus dangerous 1 ^ 
I am your owen love, and eke your wife, 235 

I am she which that sav6d hath your life. 
And cert^s yet did I you ne*er unright ; 
Why fare ye thus with me this firsts night 1 
Ye faren like a man had lost his wit. 

What is my guilt ? for Godd^s love tell it, 240 

And it shall be amended if I may." 

** Amended ! quod this knight, alas ! nay, nay, 
It will not be amended never mo ; 
Thou art so loathly, and so old also. 

And thereto comen of so low a kind,4 245 

That little wonder is, though I wallow* and wind ; 
So would6 God my hearth would^ brest,"5 

** Is this, quod she, the cause of your unrest 1 ** 

** Yea certainly, quod he, no wonder is." 

" Now Sir, quod she, I could amend all this, 250 

If that me list, ere it were day^s three. 
So, well ye mighten bear you unto me.^ 

** But for ye speaken of such gentleness 
As is descended out of old richess. 

That therefore shullen ye be gentlemen j 255 

Such arroganc6 is not worth a hen. 

" Look who that is most virtuous alway ; 
Privy and ap^rt,? and most intendeth aye 

^ like — same. ' N'as — ^ne was. ^ Dangerous — ^fastidious, ^Muring. * Kind 
-kindred. ^ Brest— burst. ^ So, well ye mighten, &c— <. «. ** if so be you 
ould conduct yourself well towards me." "^ Apert, (Lat.) — open. 
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To do the gentle deed^s that he can. 

And take him for the greatest gentleman. 260 

Christ will ' we claim of him our gentleness. 

Not of our elders * for their old richess ; 

For though they give us all their heritage. 

For which we claim to be of high par&ge,' 

Yet may they not bequeathen, for no thing, ^65 

To none of us their virtuous living. 

That made them gentlemen calUd to be. 

And bade us followen them in such degree. 

" Well can the wis6 poet of Florence, 
That hight6 Dant, speaken of this sentence : 270 

Lo, in such manner rime is Dante's tale : 

"Full seld' up riseth by his branches smale 
Prowess of man, for God of his goodness 
Will * that we claim of him our gentleness ; 
For of our elders ^ may we nothing claim 275 

But temporal thing, that man may hurt and maim. 

** Eke every wight wot this as weU as I, 
If gentleness were planted naturally 
Unto a certain lin'age down the line. 

Privy' and ap6rt,4 then would they never fine * 280 

To do of gentleness the fair offfce > 
They mighten ^ do no villainy or vice. 

<* Take fire, and bear it into the darkest house 
Betwixt this and the Mount of Caucasus, 
And let men shut the door^s, and go thenne,? 285 

Yet will the fire as fair6 lie and brenne ^ 
As twenty thousand men might it behold ; 
His office natural aye will it hold. 
Up 9 peril of my life, till that it die. 

" Here may ye see well how that gentery »® 290 

Is not annexed to possessi6n, 
Since folk ne do their operation 
Alway, as doth the fire, lo, in his kind : '^ 
For God it wot, men may full often find 
A lord^s son do shame and villainy. 295 

And he that will have price** of his gent'ry'," 

^ Will — wills, orders that. Sec ' Elders — ancestors. ^ Parage— parentage, 
kindred. * Apert^-open. ^ Fine — cease, end. ^ Mighten — would be 
able. "^ Thenne — thence. ^ Brenne— bum. ^ Up— upon. ><^ Gentery 
•—gentility, high birth. *> In his kind— after ite nature. ^* Price— reward, 
praise. 



THE WIPB OP bath's TALE. 181 

For ^ he was boren ^ of a gentle house. 

And had his elders noble and yirtuoas. 

And will himselven do no gentle deed^s, 

Ne follow his gentle ancestry that dead is, 300 

He is not gentle be he duke or earl, 

For villain's sinful deed^s make a churl : 3 

For gentleness is but the renomee 4 

Of thine ancestors for their high bounty. 

Which is a Strang^ thing to thy pers6n : 3()5 

Thy gentleness cometh from God alone ; 

Then cometh our very gentleness of grace ; 

It was no thing bequeathed us with our place. 

*' Thinketh how noble, as saith Valerius, 
Was thUk^ 5 Tullius Hostilius, SIO 

That out of poyert* rose to high nobless. 
Readeth Senec, and readeth eke Boece, 
There shall ye see express ^ that it no drede is,7 
That he is gentle that doth gentle deed^s : 
And therefore, lev^ ^ husband, I thus conclude, 315 

All be it that mine ancestors were rude, 
Yet may the high6 God, (and so hope I,) 
Granten me grace to liven virtuously ; 
Then am I gentle when that I begin 
To liven virtuously and waivenS sin. 320 

" And there as ye of povert* me repreve. 
The high^ God, on whom that we believe. 
In wilful povert* chose to lead his life ; 
And cert^s every man, maiden, or wife, 
May understand that Jesus heaven king 325 

Ne would not choose a vici6us living. 
" Glad povert' is an honest thing cert4in. 
This will Senec' and other clerk^s sain. 
Who so that halt *® him paid of his povert' 
I hold him rich, all had he not a shirt. 330 

He that cov^teth is a poor6 wight, 
For he would have that is not in his might ; 
But he that nought hath, ne cov^teth t' have, 
Is rich, although ye hold him but a knave. 
Very povert' is sinn6 properly. 335 

** Juvenal saith of povert* merrily, 

' For — ^because. ^ Boren — ^born. ^ Churl — one low-bom. * Renomee— 
mown. ^ Thllke— that same. ^ Express — pointedly, expressly. ' No 
drede is — there is no doubt. ^ Leve — dear. ® Waiven — put aside, forsake. 
10 Halt— holdeth. 
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The poor6 man when he go'th hy the way. 

Before the thieves he may sing and play. 

Fov^Tt* is hateful good ; and, as I guess, 

A full great hringer out of husiness ; ^ 340 

A great amender eke of sapience 

To him that taketh it in patience. 

Povert' is this, although it seem elenge,' 

Possessi6n that no wight will challenge. 

Pov6rt' full often, when a man is low» 545 

Maketh his God and eke himself to know. 

Poy6rt' a spectacle is, as thinketh me. 

Through which he may his rery friend^s see. 

And therefore. Sir, sin that I you not grieve. 

Of my poverty no more me repreve. 350 

" Now, Sir, of eld 3 that ye repreven me : 
And cert^s. Sir, though no authority 
Were in no book, ye gentles of hon6nr 
Say, that men should an old6 wight hon6ur. 
And clepe * him Father, for your gentleness ; 355 

And authors shall I finden, as I guess. 

" Now there ye say that I am foul and old. 
Then dread ye not to be a cok^wold ; 
For filth, and eld* also, (so may I the,)* 
Be greats wardens upon chastity. 360 

But nath^less, since I know your delight, 
I shall fulfil your worldly appetite. 

*' Choose now (quod she) one of these thing6s tway. 
To have me foul and old till that I dey,^ 
And be to you a tru6 humble wife, 365 

And never you displease in all my life ; 
Or ell6s will ye have me young and fair. 
And take your ^venture of the repair 7 

That shall be to your house because of me 1 

• • • * 

Now choose yourselven whether that youliketh." 370 

This knight aviseth him,^ and sor6 siketh. 
But at the last he said in this mann6re : 

" My lady and my love, and wife so dear, 
I put me in your wis6 governance, 
Chooseth yourself which may be most pleas4nce 375 

1 Business— turmoil. ^ Elenge, (fh>m the Fr. eto^^)— strange. ' Eld- 
old age. * Clepe— calL ^ So may I the— so may 1 thrive. ^ Dey — die. 
7 Repair — ^the thronging. ^ Aviseth him — considereth. 
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And most hoo6ur to 70U and me also ; 
I do no force * the whether of the two ; 
For as jou liketh, it sufficeth me." 

** Then have I got the mastery, quod she. 
Since I may choose and govern as me lest." ^ 380 

** Yea cert6s, wife, quod he, I hold it hest." 
" Kiss me, quod she, we be no longer wroth. 
For by my truth I will be to you both ; 
This is to say, yea, both 6 fair and good. 
I pray to God that T may starven wood * 385 

But I to you be all so good and true 
As e'er was wife since that the world was new, 
And but I be 4 to-morrow* as fair to seen 
As any lady, emperess, or queen. 

That is betwixt the east and eke the west, 390 

Do with my life and death right as you lest.^ 
Cast up the curtain, look how that it is." 

And when the knight saw verily all this. 
That she so fair was, and so young thereto, 
For joy he hent 5 her in his arm^s two : 395 

His hearth bathed in a bath of bliss, 
A thousand times a-row ^ he 'gan her kiss : 
And she obeyed him in every thing 
That mights do him pleasance or liking. 
And thus they live unto their liv^s end 400 

In perfect joy *, and Jes^i Christ us send 
Husband^s meek and young, and fresh 7 a-bed. 
And grace to overlive them that we wed. 
And eke I pray Jesii to short their lives 
That will not be gov6m6d by their wives ; 
And old and angry niggards of dispense, 
God send them soon a very pestilence. 407 

* I do no force— I care not. ^ Lest— pleaseth. ^ Starven wood— die mad. 
* But I be— except I be, or, if I be not. ^ Hent— took, caught. ^ A-row.— 
in turn. ? Fresh— sweet. 
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THE FRIAR'S PROLOGUE. 



This worthy limiter, this nohle Frere, 

He made alway a manner louring cheer ^ 

Upon the Som'nour, but for honesty ' 

No villain's word 3 as yet to him spake he ; 

But at the last he said unto the Wife, 5 

" Dam6, (quod he) God give you right good life, 

Ye have here touched, (sdl so may I the,) 4 

In school mattere a full great difficulty ; 

Ye have said muchel thing right well I say : 

But, Dame, here as we riden by the way 10 

Us needeth not to speaken, but of game, 

And let s authorities, in Godd^s name. 

To preaching and to school eke of clergy. 

'' But if it like unto this company 
I will you of a Som'nour tell a game ; 15 

Pardie ye may well knowen by the name 
That of a Som'nour may no good be said ; 
I pray that none of you be evil apaid : ^ 
A Sompnour is a runner up and down 

With mand6ments 7 for fomicati6n, gO 

And is ybeat at every town^s end." 

Then spake our Host, " Ah, Sir, ye should be hend ^ 
And courteous as a man of your estate. 
In company we will have no debate : 

Telleth your Tale, and let the Som'nour be." 25 

" Nay, quod the Som'nour, let him say by me 
What so him list ; when it cometh to my lot 
By God I shall him quiten every groat ; )■ 

1 Manner louring cheer— a sort of louring look. ^ Honesty good man- 

neri. ' Villain's word— low-bred word. * So may I theu-so may I prosper. '^ 
< Let— leave. ^ Evil apaid— dissatisfied. ? Mandements — ^mandates. ^ Hend ^ 



—civil. 



»u 



THB friar's tale. 185 

I shall him tellen what a great hon6ur 

It is to be a flatteriag limiter, 30 

And eke of many another manner crime. 

Which needeth not rehearsen at this time. 

And his office I shall him tell y wis." ^ 

Our Host6 answer*d, " Peace, no more of this.*' 

And afterward he said unto the Fr6re, 35 

" Tell forth your Tale, mine owen master dear." 
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Whilom there was dwelling in my countree 

An arch^deacon, a man of high degree. 

That bold^ly did ezecuti6n 

In punishing of forDicati6n, 40 

Of witchcraft, • * • • 

Of defamation, and avoutery,^ 

Of church6-rev^s,3 and of testaments. 

Of contracts, and of lack of sacraments. 

Of usure, and of simony' also, 45 

But cert' ' libertines ' did he greatest woe ; 

lliey shoulden singen if that they were hent,^ 

And smalie tithers weren foul yshent ; s 

If any person would upon them plain ^ 

There might astart them no pecunial pain.7 50 

For smalJ6 tithes and small offering 

He made the people piteously to sing. 

For ere the bishop bent ^ them with his crook. 

They weren in the arch^deacon's book ; 

Then had he through his jurisdicti6n oo 

Power to do on them correction. 

He had a Som'nour ready to his hand, 
A slier boy was none in Engleland ; 

* y wis— <assuredly. • Avoutery— adultery. ' Churche-reves— churchwar- 
lew. * Hent— caught. ^ Yshent— damaged. ^ Plain— complain. ^ There 
oif^t astart, die — they were released from no pecuniary troubles. 

Tke Friar's Tale,"] A Sompnour and the devil meeting on the way, after 
onfereDce become sworn brethren, and to hell they go together. A covert 
Bvective against the bribery and corruption of the spiritual courto In those 
lays.— I7rry. 
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For sabtlely he had his espiaille ^ 

That taught him well where it might ought airail. 60 

He coud6 spare ' a libertine' or two 

To teachen them to four-and-twenty mo : 

For, though this Som'nour wood > be as a hare» 

To tell his ' villainy' I will not spare. 

For we be out of their correcti6n, 65 

They have of us no jurisdiction, 

Ne never shall have, terms of all their lives, 

* * • • 

" This fals6 thief, this Som'nour, quod the Fr^re, 

* » * * 
His master knew not alway what he wan. 
Withouten mand^ment^ a lew6d & man 70 
He coud^ summ'n up ^ pain of Christ6s curse. 
And they were inly glad to fill his purse. 
And maken him great feast^s at the nale.7 
And right as Judas hadd6 purses smale,^ 
And was a thief, right such a thief was he ; 75 
His master had but half his du6ty. 

* * * • 

And so befell that on6s on a day 
This Som'nour, waiting ever on his prey, 
Kode forth to summ'n a widow* an old ribibe,9 
Feigning a cause, for he would have a bribe ; 80 

And happened that he saw before him ride 
A gay yeom&n under a forest side ; 
A bow be bare, and arrows bright and keen. 
He had upon a courtepy »® of green, | 

A hat upon his head with fringes black. 85 y 

**Sir, quod the Sompnour, hail, and well atake." *> i 

'* Welcome, quod he, and every good fell&w. 
Whither ridest thou under this green6 shaw 1 »« 
(Said6 this yeoman) wilt thou far to day ? " 

This Som'nour him answ^r'd, and said6 " Nay ; 90 

* Espiaille— espionage. ^ Wood — ^road. ^ Term of, &c. — to the end of their 
lives. * Mandement — mandate. ^ Lewed — unlettered, ignorant. ^ Up pain 
—upon pain. "^ Nale — alehouse. See note* ^ Smale— small. ^ Ribabe— 
a musical instrument : probably applied on account of its shrillness to an dd 
woman. *^ Courtepy — upper short coat. ** Well atake — well overtakeo* 
1^ Shaw— shade of trees. 

V 73. the nale.^ The alehouse, P. P. foL 32, b. ; 

And than satten some and songe at the nale» 
It is probably a corruption of atten ale* — 2V* 
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Here fast6 by (quod he) is mine intent 

To riden, for to raisen up a rent 

That 'longeth to my lord^s du6ty.*' 

"Ah ! art thou then a bailiff? " " Yea," quod he ; 

(He durste not for very filth and shame 95 

Say that he was a Som*nour for the name.) 

« De par dieux, quod this yeoman, lerk brother. 
Thou art a bailiff, and I am another. 
I am unknowen as in this countr^e ; 

Of thine acquaintance I will pray en thee, 100 

And eke of brotherhood, if that thee lest. 
I ha\re gold and silrer lying in my chest ; 
If that thee hap to come in to our shire 
All shall be thine, right as thou wilt desire." 

" Grand mercy, quod this Som'nour, by my faith." 105 
Evereach in other's hand his truths lay'th 
For to be 8wom6 brethren till they dey.* 
In dalliance they riden forth and play. 

This Som'nour, which that was as full of jangles,' 
As full of venom been these wariangles,^ 1 10 

And ever enquiring upon every thing, 
" Brother, quod he, where is now your dwelling. 
Another day if that I should you seech 1*** 

This yeoman him answ^rd in soft6 speech, 
" Brother, quod he, far in the north countr^e, 115 

Whereas I hope sometime I shall thee see. 
Ere we depart I shall thee so well wiss.s 
That of mine house ne shalt thou never miss." 

" Now brother, quod this Som'nour, I you pray 
Teach me, while that we riden by the way, 120 

(Since that ye be a bailiff, as am I) 
Some subtlety, and tell me faithfully 
In mine office how I may most6 win ; 
And spareth not for conscience or for sin. 
But as my brother tell me how do ye." 1^5 

" Now by my truths, brother mine, said he. 
As I shall tellen thee a faithful Tale. 
My wages be full strait and eke full smale : ^ 
My lord is hard to me and dangerous,? 
And mine office is full laborious, 1 30 

I Dey— die. ^ Jangles— chattering. ^Wariangles— bird of prey: from 
ipeght's description, it should be the butcher-bird. * Seedi— sed(. ^ Wiis 
-inform. ^ Smale — small. "^ Dangerous— difficult, sparing. 
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And therefore by extorti6n I live ; 
Forsoth I take all that men will me gire : 
Algates * by sleight^^ or by violence 
From year to year I win all my dispense : 
I can no better tellen faithfully." 

''Now cert6s (quod this Som'nour) so fare I ; 
I spar6 not to taken, God it wot. 
But if it be too heavy or too hot. 
What I may get in counsel privily 
No manner conscience of that have I. 
N'ere mine extorti6n I might not liven,^ 
Ne of such jap6s4 will I not be shriven .5 
Stomach nor conscience know I none ; 
I shrew ^ these shrifty fathers evereach one : 
Well be we met by God and by Saint Jame. 
But, lev6 brother, tell me then thy name," 
Quod this Som'n6ur. Right in this mean 6 while 
This yeoman 'gan a little for to smile. 

" Brother, quod he, wilt thou that I thee tell ? 
I am a fiend ; my dwelling is in hell ; 
And here I ride about my purchasing, 
To wot whe'r7 men will give me any thing : 
My purchase is th' effect of all my rent. 
Look how thou ridest for the same intent : 
To winnen good thou reckest^ never how : 
Right so fare I, for riden will I now 
Unto the world6s end 6 for a prey." 

'* Ah, quod this Som'nour, benedicite ! what say ye ? 
I ween'd 9 ye were a yeoman tru^ly. 
Ye have a mannas shape as well as I : 
Have ye then a figure determinate 
In hell, there ye be in your estate 1 " 

** Nay certainly, quod he, there have we none. 
But when us liketh we can take us one, 
Or ell6s make you ween that we be shape ^^ 
Sometime like a man, or like an ape ; 
Or like an angel can I ride or go ; 
It is no wonder thing though it be so ; 
A lousy jug^lour can deceiven thee. 
And pardi6, yet can *^ I more craft than he.'* 



* Algates — however. ^ Sleighte — trick. ^ N'ere mine extortion, d 
Were it not for my extortion, I could not live. * Japes — cheats. ^ Shr 
— confessed. * Shrew — curse. ''Whe'r — whether. ^ Reckest— ca 
^ Ween'd — guessed. ^^ Shape — shapen, formed. ' ' Can — know. 



THE FRIAR*S TALE. 189 

** Why, quod the Sompnour, ride ye then or gone 
In sundry shape, and not alway in one ?" 

** For we, quod he, will us such form6 make 
As most is able our prey6 for to take." 

*' What maketh you to have all this labour ? " 175 

" Full many* a caus6, lev6 * Sir Som'n6ur, 
Saide this fiend. But all6 thing hath time ; 
The day is short, and it is passed prime,^ 
And yet ne won I nothing in this day ; 
I will intend ^ to winning if I may, 180 

And not intend our thing^s to declare ; 
For, brother mine, thy wit is all too bare 
To understand, although I told them thee. 
But for 4 thou askest why labuuren we 1 
For 4 sometime we be Godd^s instruments, 185 

And meanes to do his command^ments. 
When that he list, upon his creatures. 
In divers acts and in diverse fig^ires : 
Withouten him we have no might 5 certain. 
If that he list ^ to standeu theragain. 190 

And some time at our prayer have we leave 
Only the body and not the soul to grieve ; 
Witness on Job, whom that we diden woe, 
And sometime have we might on both6 two. 
This is to say, on soul and body eke : 195 

And sometime be we suffered for to seek 
Upon a man, and do his soul unrest 
And not his body, and all is for the best. 
When he withstandeth our temptati6n 

It is a cause of his salyati6n, 200 

All be it that it was not our intent 
He shoiUd be safe, but that we would him hent.7 
And sometime be we servants unto man. 
As to the Arch^bishop Saint Dunstan, 
And to the apostle, servant eke was I." '^Ob 

*' Yet tell me, quod this Som'nour, faithfully. 
Make ye you new bodies thus alway 
Of elements ? " The fiend an8w6r6d " Nay. 
Sometime we feign, and sometime we arise 
With dead bodies, in full sundry wise, 210 



1 Iteve — dear. ^ Prime— first quarter. ^ Intend— «pply. * For— because. 
Might — power. " If that he list, &c.— i. e, if he choose to stand against, 
r, to resist us. ^ Hent— catch. 
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And speak as renably,* and fair, and well, 

As to the P3rthones8 did Samuel ; 

And yet will some men say it was not he : 

I do no force of your divinity.* 

But one thing warn I thee ; I will not jape ;^ 2 

Thou wilt algat^s * weet s how we be shape : 

Thou shalt hereafterward, my brother dear. 

Come where thee needeth not of me to lere ;^ 

For thou shalt, by thine own experience, 

Conne ' in a chai6r red of this sentence S 

Bet® than Virgfl, while he was on live ; 

Or Dant also. Now let us riden bliye,^ 

For I will holden company with thee 

Till it be so that thou forsake me." 

" Nay, quod this Som nour, that shall ne'er betide. S 

I am yeoman, knowen is full wide ; 

My truths will I hold, as in this case ; 

For though thou were the devil Sathanas, 

My truth6 will I hold to thee, my brother. 

As I have sworn, and each of us to other, i 

For to be tru6 brethren in this case. 

And both we go abouten our purchase. 

Take thou thy part, what that men will thee give. 

And I shall mine, thus may we both6 live ; 

And if that any of us have more than other S 

Let him be true, and part it with his brother." 

**I grants, quod the devil, by my fay.^o 
And with that word they riden forth their way. 
And right at ent*ring of the town6s end 
To which this Som'oour shope »» him for to wend,*' S 

They saw a cart that charged was with hay. 
Which that a carter drove forth on his way. 
Deep was the way, for which the cart6 stood ; 
The carter smote, and cried as he were wood,*3 
** Heit Scot ! heit Brok I what, spare ye for the stones ? 5 
The fiend (quod he) you fetch^ body' and bones. 
As farforthly as ever ye were foled. 
So muchel woe as I have with you tholed.** 
The devil have all} both horse, and cart, and hay." 

The Som'nour said, " Here shall we have a prey ; " i 

1 Renably^-reasonably. ' I do no force of, Sic— I heed not your divii 
3 Jape— j««t. * Algates— nevertheless. * Weet— know. « Lere->k 
7 Conne— learn. ^ Bet— better. ^ Blive^briskly. »« Fay— faith. »»S1 
—prepared. " Wend— go. " Wood— mad. »♦ Tholed— endured. 
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And near the fiend he drew, as nought ne were/ 

Full privily, and roun^d > in his ear, 

" Harken my brother, harken, by thy faith ; 

Hearest thou not how that the carter saith ? 

Hent 3 it anon, for he hath given it thee, 255 

Both hay and cart, and eke his caples^ three." 

** Nay, quod the devil, God wot never a deal ; s 
It is not his intent, trust thou me well : 
Ask him thyself, if thou not trowest ^ me. 
Or ell6s stint 7 a while and thou shalt see." 260 

This carter thwacketh his horse upon the croup, 
And they began to drawen and to stoop. 
** Heit now, quod he ; there, Jesu Christ you bless. 
And all his handy-work both more and less ! 
That was well twight,^ my ow6n Liard 9 boy, 265 

I pray God save thy body' and Saint Eloy. 
Now is my cart out of the slough pardie." 

*' Lo, brother, quod the fiend, what told I thee ? 
Here may ye see, mine owen dear brother. 
The churl spake one thing but he thought another. 270 

Let us go forth abouten our voyage ; 
Here win I nothing upon this carri^e." 

When that they comen somewhat out of town 
This Som'nour to his brother 'gan to roun ; ^® 
** Brother, quod he, here wonneth an old rebeck " 275 

That had almost as lief to lose her neck 
As for to give a penny of her good. 
I will have twelve pence though that she be wood,*^ 
Or I will summon her to our office. 

And yet, God wot, of her know I no vice ; 280 

But for thou canst not as in this countr^e 
Winn en thy cost, take here example of me.*' 

This Som*nour clappeth at the widow's gate ; 
" Come out, he said, thou old6 very trate ;»3 
1 trow *4 thou hast some fr6re or priest with thee." 285 

'* Who clappeth? said this wife ; benedicite! 
God save you. Sir, what is your sweets will ? " 

*' I have, quod he, of summons here a bill : 

* Nought ne were — nothing were the matter. ' Rouned— whispered. 

Hent — lay hold of. * Caples — horses. * God wot never a deal — God knows 
lot a bit of it. <* Trowest— believest. 7 stlnt^stop. ^ Twight— dragged, 
luUed. ^ Liard — grey : a familiar name for a grey horse, as bapard was for 
iMyone. ^o Rouii__inutter. ^ Rebeck— fiddle, i^^ood— mad. i' Trate 
-qy. trot ; a term commonly used for old women. ^* Trow— guess* 
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Up * pain of cursing, \o6k€ tbat thou be 

To-morrow before the arch^deacon's knee, 290 

To answer to the court of certain things." 

** Now Lord, quod she, Christ Jesu, King of kings, 
So wisely « help^ me as I ne may : 3 
I have been sick, and that full many a day : 
I may not go so far (quod she) nor ride 295 

But I be dead, so pricketh it in my side. 
May I not ask a libel, Sir Som'n6ur, 
And answer there by my procurator 
To such6 thing as men would apposen ^ me? " 

'' Yes, quod this Som*nour, pay anon, let see, 500 

Twelve pence to me, and I will thee acquit : 
I shall no profit have thereby but lit ;5 
My master hath the profit and not I. 
Come ofiT, and let me riden hastily ; 
Give me twelve pence, I may no longer tarry." 305 

" Twelve pence ! quod she ; now Lady Saint Mary 
So wisely * help me out of care and sin. 
This wid6 world though that I should it win, 
Ne have I not twelve pence within my hold. 
Ye knowen well that I am poor and old ; 310 

Kith your almess ^ upon me poor6 wretch." 

" Nay then, quod he, the foul6 fiend me fetch 
If I thee' excuse, though thou should^st be spilt." 7 

" Alas ! quod she, God wot I have no guilt." 

** Pay me, quod he, or by the sweet Saint Anne 315 

As I will bear away thy new6 pan 
For debt6 which thou owest me of old." 
* * * * 

" Thou liest, quod she, by my salvati6n ; 
Ne was I ne'er ere now, widow or wife. 
Summon 'd unto your court in all my life, 320 

Ne never I was but of my body true. 
Unto the devil rough and black of hue 
Give I thy body and my pan also." 

And when the devil heard her cursen so 
Upon her knees, he said in this mannere ; 325 

** Now Mabily, my mother dear. 
Is this your will in earnest that y e» say ?" 

** The devil, quod she, so fetch him ere he dey,^ 

* Up — upon. 2 Wisely — surely. ^ jje may — am not able. * Apposen — 
lay charge to. ^ Lit — little. ^ Kith your almess— manifest, show your cha* 
rlty. ' Spilt— ruined. 8 Dey— die. 
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THE CLERK'S PROLOGUE. 



" Sir Clerk of Oxenford, our Host6 said, 
Ye ride as still and coy as doth a maid 
Were new^ spous6d, sitting at the board ; 
This day ne heard I of your tongue a word. 
I trow ye study abouten some sophfme ; * 
But Solomon saith, that every thing hath time. 
For Godd6s sake as be of better cheer, 
It is no tim6 for to studien here. 
Tell us some merry Tal6 by your fay ; ' 
For, what man that is entered in a play. 
He need6s must unto the play assent. 
But preacheth not, as friars do in Lent, 
To make us for our old6 sinn6s weep ', 
Ne that thy Tal6 make us not to sleep. 

Tell us some merry thing of 4irentures ; 
Your tennis, your colours, and your figures. 
Keep them in stor6 till so be y' endite 
High style, as when that men to king^s write. 
Speaketh so plain at this time, I you pray. 
That we may understanden what ye say." 

This worthy Clerk benign^ly answ6r'd ; 
" Host6, quod he, I am under your yard,' 
Ye have of us as now the governance, 
And therefore would I do you ob^ysance. 
As far as reason asketh hardilv : 4 
I will you tell a Tal6 which that I 

» Sophime— rophism. * Fay— faith. ^ Yard— staff, or wand of dire< 
* Hardily— boldly. 

V. 3. Were newe epotuedW] It has been observed in note upon ver. 
Proloi^e, that Chaucer frequently omits the governing pronoun befor 
verbs : the instances there cited were of personal pronouns. In this 
and in the Canon^s Yeoman'e Pw/. 27, the relative who or which is omitt 
the same manner.— 2Vr. 
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Learned at Padow » of a worthy clerk, 

As proved by his word6s and his work : 

He is now dead and nail6d in his chest, 

I pray to God so give his soul6 rest. SO 

" Francis Petrarc, the Laureat poet, 
Hight^ ^ this clerk, whose rhet6ric sweet 
EnluminM all It4ille of poetry. 
As Linian did of philosophy , 

Or law, or other art particulere ; 35 

But Death, that will not suffer us dwellen here, 
But, as it were, a twinkling of an eye. 
Them both hath slain, and all6 we shall die. 

*' But forth to tellen of this worthy man 
That taught6 me this Tale as I began, 40 

I say that first he with high style enditeth 
(Ere he the body of his Tal6 writeth) 
A proem, in the which describeth he 
Piedmont, and of Saluc^s^ the country. 
And speaketh of Apenine the hill6s high, 45 

That be the bound^s of west Lumbardy, 
And of Mount Vesulus in special. 
Where as the Po out of a well6 * small 
Taketh his first6 springing and his source, 
That eastward aye increaseth in his course 50 

To Emily ward, to Ferrare and Venice, 
The which a long6 thing were to devise ; 
And tru^ly, as to my judgement, 
Me thinketh it a thing impertinent. 

Save that he will convey en his mattere : *' 55 

But this is the Tale, which that ye may hear. 

> Padow— Padua. ^ Highte— was called. ^ Saluces— Saluszo. * Welle— 
•pring. 

V. 34. Linian.^ Or Lipnan. The person meant was an eminent lawyer, 
and made a great noise (as we say) in his time. He was not, however, a 
mere lawyer ; Chaucer speaks of him as excelling also in philosophif ; and so 
does his epitaph, ap, Panzirol, 1. c. ; 

• • • • 

Gloria Lignani, titulo deooratus utroque, 
Legibus et sacro Canone dives erat. 
Alter Aristoteles, Hippocras eratet Ptolomseus— 

la the printed epitaph he is said to have died in 1368, 16th February. — TVr. 

V. 51. To Emilj/ ward."] One of the regions of Italy was called Emilia, 
torn the Via JEmilia, which crossed it from Placentia to Rimini. 
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There is right at the west side of Itaille, 

Down at the root of Vesulus the cold, 

A lustj ' plain abundant of vitaille. 

There many a town and tow'r thou maj'st behold » 

That founded were in time of fathers old. 

And many another d^litable sight, 

And Saluces this noble country hight. 

A marquis whilom lord was of that laud. 
As were his worthy elders * him before ; 
And obeisant, aye ready to his hand. 
Were all his lieges both^ less and more : 
Thus in delight he liveth, and hath done yore,3 
Belo^'d and dread, through favour of Fortune, 
Both of his lord^s and of his commune.'* 

Therewith he was, to speaken of lin'age. 
The gentilest ybom of Lumbardy, 
A fair^ person, and strong, and young of age. 
And full of honour and of courtesy ; 
Discreet enough, his country for to gie,5 
Save in some thing^s that he was to blame. 
And Walter was this young^ lord^s name. 

I blame him thus, Uiat he consider'd nought 
In tim6 coming what might him betide,^ 
But on his lust present? was all his thought, 
And for to hawk and hunt on every side ; 
Well nigh all other car^s let he slide ; 
And eke he n'old ^ (and that was worst of all) 
Wedden no wife for ought that might befall. 

Only that point his people bare so sore. 
That flockmel9 on a day to him they went. 
And one of them, that wisest was of lore, 
(Or ell^s *<> that the lord would best assent 
That he should tell him what the people meant, 

^ Lusty — ^pleasant. * Elders — ancestors. ^ y^i-e — ^j^^g gg^^ 4 CQ^n 
'— oommonalty. ^ Gie^-guide. ^ What might him betide — what in f 
might befall him. ^ Lust present — immediate gratification. ^ N*ohl — ^ 
not. ^ Flockmel— together in a flock. ><> Or elles that— either that. 

The derk't Tale."] Walter the Marquis of Saluce proveth the patiei 
his wife Grisilda by three most sharp trials. — Vrry. 
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Or elI6s could he well show such matt^re) 90 

He to the marquis said as ye shall hear. 

" O noble Marquis ! your humanity 
Assureth us and giveth us hardiness/ 
As oft as time is of necessity 

That we to you may tell our heaviness ; 95 

Accepteth, Lord, then of your gentleness 
That we with piteous heart unto you plaiu,^ 
And let your ear6s not my voice disdain. 

** All 3 have I not to do in this mattere 
More than another man hath in this place, 100 

Yet for as much as ye, my Lord so dear. 
Have alway showed me fav<>ur and grace. 
I dare the better ask of you a space 
Of audience to sbowen our request. 
And ye, my Lord, to do right as you lest.4 1 05 

** For cert^s, Lord, so well us liketh you 
And all your work, and e*er have done, that we 
Ne coulden not ourself devisen how 
We mighten live in more felicity. 

Save one thing, Lord, if it your will6 be 110 

That for to be a wedded man you lest,^ 
Then were your people in sovereign hearths rest. 

" Boweth your neck^ under the blissful yoke 
Of sovereignty, and not of service. 

Which that men clepen Spousaile or Wedlock : 115 

And thinketh. Lord, among your thought^s wise. 
How that our day^s pass in sundry wise ; 
For though we sleep, or wake, or roam, or ride, 
Aye fle*th the time, it will no man abide. 

** And though your green6 youth6 flow'r as yet, ISO 

In creepeth age alway as still as stone. 
And death men&ceth every age, and smit s 
In each estate, for there escapeth none : 
And all so certain as we know each one 
That we shall die, as uncertain we all 125 

Be of that day when death shall on us fall. 

" Accepteth then of us the true intent, 
That never yet refuseden your best,* 
And we will. Lord, if that ye will assent. 
Choose you a wife in short time at the mest? 130 

Born of the geutilest and of the best 



Hardinesi— boldness. ^ Plain— ^ompUin. ' All— although. * 
Me. ^ Smit~-(for) smiteth. ^ Hest— command. 7 Mest— most* 



<Lest— 

lease. 
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Of all this land, so that it ought6 seem 
Hon6ur to God and you, as we can deem. 

** Deliver us out of all this busy drede,* 
And take a wife for high^ Godd^s sake ; 135 

For if it so befell, as God forbid. 
That through your death your lineage should slake. 
And that a strang6 siiccessor should take 
Your heritage, O ! woe were us on live ; * 
Wherefore we pray you hastily to wive." 140 

Their meek6 pray6r and their piteous cheer 
JNIad^ the marquis for to have pity'. 
" Ye will, quod he, mine owen people dear, 
To that I ne^er ere thought, constrainen me : 
I me rejoiced of my liberty, 145 

That seldom time is found in marri&ge ; 
There 3 I was free, I must6 be in servage. 

** But nath6less I see your true intent, 
And trust upon your wit, and have done aye ; 
Wherefore of my free will I will assent 150 

To wedden me as soon as ever* I may : 
But there ^ as ye have proffer'd me to-day 
To choosen me a wife, I you release 
That choice, and pray you of that proffer cease. 

" For God it wot that children often been 155 

Unlike their worthy elders < them before : 
Bounty com'th all of God, not of the strene ^ 
Of which they been ygend'red and ybore : 
I trust in Godd^s bounty, and therefore 
My marridge, and mine estate, and rest, 160 

I him betake ; ^ he may do as him lest. 7 

" Let me alone in choosing of my wife ; 
That charge upon my back I will endure : 
But I you pray and charge upon your life 
That what wife that I take, ye may assure 165 

To worship her, while that her life may dure, 
In word and work both here and ell6s where. 
As she an emperor6s daughter were. 

** And farthermore this shall ye swear, that ye 
Against my choice shall never grutch or strive ; 170 

For since I shall forego my liberty 

* Drede— fear. ^ Us on live— woe to u« survivors, or, who are alive. 

' There — (for) where : the reader must have perceived before this, that the 
adverb ** there" is constantly substituted for " where." * Elders — ancestors. 
^ Strene — stock, progeny. ^ I him betake^I commend to him. 7 Lest 
— pleases. 
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At yoar request, as ever may I thrive 

There as mine heart is set there will I wive : 

And but ^ ye will assent in such manner 

I pray you speak no more of this matter." 175 

With heartly will they sworen aud assenten 
To all this thing, there said not one wight nay ; 
Beseeching him of grace, ere that they wenten, 
That he would granten them a certain day 
Of his spousal as soon as ever* he may, 180 

For yet alway the people somewhat dread 
Lest that this marquis would 6 no wife wed. 

He granted them a day, such as him lest,* 
On which he would he wedded sikerly,^ 
And said he did all this at their request ; 185 

And they with humble heart full buxomly,* 
Kneeling upon their knees full reverently, 
Him thanken all : and thus they have an end 
Of their intent, and home again they wend. 

And hereupon he to his officers 190 

Commandeth for the feast6 to purvey, 
And to his privy knight^s and squi6rs 
Such charge he gave as he list* on them lay. 
And they to his command^ment obey. 
And each of them doth all his diligence 195 

To do unto the feast all reverence. 

Pars Secunda. 

Nought far from thilk^ s palace honourable. 
Where as this marquis shope ^ his marriage. 
There stood a thorp,? of sit6 delectdble. 
In which that poor6 folk of that villdge 200 

Hadden their beast6s and their harbourgage,^ 
And of their labour take their sustenance, 
Aft^r that 9 th' eartb6 gave them Abundance. 

Among this poor6 folk there dwelt a man 
Which that was holden poorest of them all, 205 

But high6 God sometim6 senden can 
His grace unto a little ox's stall ; 
Janicola, men of that thorp him call : 
A daughter had he fair enough to sight. 
And Grisildis this young^ maiden bight. 210 

' But — ^unless. ' Lest— chose. 3 Sikerly — certainly. * Buxomly— obc- 
liently. * Thilke— that same. ^ Shope— prepared. 7 Thorp— village. 
Harbourgage — dwelling. ^ After that— according as. 
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But for to speak of virtuous beauty. 
Then was she one the fairest under sun. 
Full poor6ly yfostered up was she ; 
No likerous ^ lust was in her heart yrun : 
Well ofter of the well than of the tun 215 

She drank ; and for ^ she would6 virtue please. 
She knew well labour but no idle ease. 

But though this maiden tender were of age. 
Yet in the breast of her virginity- 
There was enclos6d sad ^ and ripe cour&ge, 220 
And in great reverence and charity 
Her old^ poor6 father fostered she : 
A few sheep spinning on the field she kept; 
She would6 not be idle till she slept. 

And when she homeward came she would6 bring 223 

Worths * and other herb6s tim^s oft. 
The which she shred and seeth'd for her living, 
And made her bed full hard and nothing soft ; 
And aye she kept her father's life on loft^ 
With every obeisance and diligence 230 

That child may do to father's reverence. 

Upon Grisild', this poor^ cre&ture. 
Full often sith ^ this marquis set his eye. 
As he on hunting rode pardventure ; 

And when it fell that he might her espy 235 

He not with wanton looking of folly 
His eyen cast on her, but in sad 3 wise 
Upon her cheer 7 he would him oft avise ; ^ 

Commending in his heart her womanhede,d 
And eke her virtue, passing any wight 240 

Of so young age as well in cheer 7 as deed : 
For though the people have no great insight 
In virtue, he considered full right 
Her bounty, and dispos6d ^^ that he would 
Wed her only if ever he wedden should. 245 

The day of wedding came, but no wight can 
Tellen what woman that it should^ be. 
For which marveill^ wondr'd many a man, 
And saiden, when they were in privity, 
" Will not our lord yet leave his vanity 1 250 

* Likerous — gluttonous. ' For — because. ^ Sad— grave, steady. * Wortes 
—cabbages. * On loft— up, aloft. « Sith— times. 7 Cheer— countenance, 
nonduct. ^ Avisc— consider. ® Womanhede— feminine qualities. *® Dis- 
posed — resolved. 
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Will he not wed] Alas, alas the while! 
Why will he thus himself and us beguile 1 " 

But nath61ess this marquis hath done make ^ 
Of gemm^s set in gold and in aziire 

Brooches and ring6s, for Grisilda's sake ; 25.5 

And of her clothing took he the measure 
Of a maiden like unto her stature, 
And eke of other ornament6s all 
lliat unto such a wedding should^ fall. ' 

The time of undem of the sam6 day 260 

Approacheth that this wedding should^ be. 
And all the palace put was in array. 
Both hall and chambers, each in his degree, 
Houses of office stuffed with plenty' ; 

There may'st thou see of dainteous yitaille 265 

That may be found as far as lasteth Itaille. 

This royal marquis rich^ly array'd, 
Lord 6s and ladies in his company. 
The which unto the feasts weren pray'd. 
And of his retinue the bach'lery, 270 

With many a sound of sundry melody, 
Unto the village of the which I told 
In this array the rights way they hold. 

Grisild* of this (God wot) full innocent 
That for her shapen was all this array, 'ilS 

To fetchen water at a well is went. 
And cometh home as soon as e'er she may ; 
For well she had heard say that thilk6^ day 
The marquis should^ wed, and if she might 
She would6 fain 3 have seen some of that sight. 280 

She thought, " I will with other maidens stond. 
That be my fellows, in our door, and see 
The marchioness, and thereto will I fond 4 
To do at home, as soon as it may be. 

The labour which that 'longeth unto me, 285 

And then I may at leisure her behold, 
If she this way unto the Castle hold.'* 

And as she would6 over the threshold gone, 
Tbe marquis came and 'gan her for to call ; 

Done make— ordered to be made. ^ Thilke— that same. ^ Fain— gla^lly. 
dd — strive. 

263. The time of undem."] The Glossary explains this rightly to mean 
iiird hour of the day, or nine of the clock. In Chaucer's time tlie third 
, or underriy was the usual hour of dinner. — Tyr, 

k2 
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Aud she set down her water-pot anon 
Beside the threshold in an ox's stall, 
And down upon her knees she 'gan to fall, 
And with sad^ countenance kneeleth still, 
Till she had heard what was the lord^s will. 

This thoughtful marquis spake unto this maid 
Full soberly, and said in this mannere ; 
" Where is your father, Grlsildis 1 " he said. 
And she with reverence in humble cheer 
Answered ; " Lord, he is already here." 
And in she go'th withouten longer let ^ 
And to the marquis she her father fet.' 

He by the hand then took this poor6 man, 
And said6 thus when he him had aside ; 
** Janicola, I neither may nor can 
Longer the pleasure of mine hearth hide ; 
If that thou vouch^safe, what so betide ; 
Thy daughter will I take, ere that I wend. 
As for my wife unto her liv^s end. 

" Thou lovest me, that wot T well certain. 
And art my faithful liegeman ybore. 
And all that liketh me, I dare well sain. 
It liketh thee, and 'specially therefore 
Tell me that point that I have said before. 
If that thou wilt unto this purpose draw. 
To taken me as for thy son in law 1" 

This sudden case^ this man astonied so 
That red he waxM, abash'd, and all quaking 
He stood ; unnethes s said he word^s mo. 
But only thus ; " Lord, quod he, my willing 
Is as ye will, nor against your liking 
I will no thing, mine owen Lord so dear ; 
Kight as you list, gov6meth this mattere.'* 

"Then will I, quod this marquis soft^ly. 
That in thy chamber I, and thou, and she, 
Have a collati6n ; ^ and wot'st 7 thou why ? 
For I will ask her if it her will be 
To be my wife, and rule her after me ? ^ 
And all this shall be done in thy presence ; 
I will not speak out of thine audience." 



1 Sad— steady. ' Let— delay. 3 Fet— fetched. < Case^-event. 
nethes — scarcely. * Collation^— conference. 7 Wot'st — wottest, 
8 Rule her after roe — i. «. govern herself according to my direction. 
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And in the chamber, while they were about ^0 

The treaty, which as ye shall after hear, 
The people came into the house without, 
And wond'red them in how honest man n 6 re 
Intentively she kept her father dear : 

But utterly Grisildis wonder might, 335 

For never erst* ne saw she such a sight- 

No wonder is though that she be astonied 
To see so great a guest come in that place ; 
She never was to none such guest^s wonued,^ 
For which she looked with full pal6 face. 340 

But shortly forth this matter for to chace,3 
These are the word^s that the marquis said 
To this benign^ very faithful maid. 

« Grinld', he said, ye shall well understand. 
It Hketh to your &ther and to me 345 

That I jou wed, and eke it may so stand, 
As I mppoM, ye will that it so be : 
Bat these demand^s ask I first (quod he) 
That sinoe it shall be done in hasty wise 
Win ye assent, or elUs you avise 1 4 350 

" I say this, be ye ready with good heart 
To all my lust,^ and that I freely may. 
As me best thinketh, do you laugh ^ or smart, 
And never ye to gmtchen, night or day. 
And eke when I say Yea, ye say not Nay, 355 

Neither by word nor frowning countenance ? 
Swear this, and here I swear our Alliance." 

Wond'ring upon this thing, quaking for dread. 
She said6 ; ** Lord, indigne and unworthy 
Am I to thilk' 7 honour that ye me bid, 360 

But as ye will yourself, right so will I : 
And here I swear that never willingly 
In work nor thought I will you disobey 
For to be dead, though me were loth to die.*' 

•* This is enough, Grisilda mine, quod he. 365 

And forth he go'th with a full sober cheer 
Out at the door, and after then came she. 
And to the people he said in this manu6re ; 
** This is my wife, quod he, that standeth here ; 

' Erst — before. ^ Wonned — accustomed. ^ Chace— dismiss. ** You 
ivise — advise yourself, consider of it. ^ Lust — ^pleasure. ^ Do you laugh — 
Auae vou to lauirh. ? Thilkeb.-ithli same. 



kvuw— ouvue yourseii, vunsiuer ui ii. ^ ijV 

ause you to laugh. "^ Thilke — this same. 
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Hon6ureth her, and loveth her, I pray, 370 ^ 

Who 80 me loveth ; there n'is no more to say." | ^ 

And for * that nothing of her old^ geer 
She should^ hring into his house, he hade 
That women should despoilen her right there ; 
Of which these ladies weren nothing glad 375 

To handle* her clothes wherein she was clad : 
But nath61ess this maiden hright of hue 
From foot to head they clothed have all new. 

Her hair6s have they comh'd that lay uutress^d 
Full rudely, and with their fingers small 380 

A coroune on her head they have ydress^d. 
And set her full of nouches^ great and small. 
Of her array what should I make a tale 1 
Unneth ^ the people' her knew for her fairness 
When she transmew^d * was in such richess. 385 

This marquis hath her spous6d with a ring 
Brought for tlie sam6 cause, and then her set 
Upon a horse snow-white and well amhling. 
And to his palace, ere he longer let,5 

(With joyful people that her led and met) 390 

Conveyed her j and thus the day they spend 
In revel till the sunn6 'gan descend. 

And shortly, forth this Tal6 for to chace, 
I say that to this new6 marchioness 

God hath such favour sent her of his grace, 395 

That it ne seemeth not hy likeliness 
That she was born and fed in rudeness, 

* For — because. ' Nouches — an ornament of dress. See notes below. 
' Unneth — scarcely. * Transmewed — transformed. ^ Let— delayed. 



V.382.fiiU ofnouches.2 The common reading is ouchee, but I have re- 
tained the reading of the best MSS. as it may possibly assist somebody to 
discover the meaning of the word. I observe too that it is so written in the 
inventory of the effects of H. V. Rot. Pari. 2 H. VI. n. 31 ; ** Item 6 bruches 
et nouches d'or gamiz de divers gamades pois 31 d. d'or pris 35s. — Tyr. 

It is probable, I think, that nouche is the true word, and that ouche has 
been introduced by a corruption the reverse of that which has been taken 
notice of in Nale, (I. 73, Friar's Tale), See Du Cange in v. Nochia and 
NtMoa, and Schilter, Gloss. Teut in v. Nuoeci ; from whence it appears that 
Nvechint Teut. signifies fibula, a clasp or buckle. As these were some of 
the most useful instruments of dress, they were probaMy some of the first 
that were ornamented with jewels; by which means the name by degrees 
may have been extended so as to include several other sorts of jewels : 
the same thing may have happened in the case of the word brooche, which 
indeed seems originally to have been a French expression for noucA«.— 
Gloss, 
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As in a cot or in an ox's stall. 

But nourished in an emperor6s hall. 

To every wight she waxen is so dear 4(»0 

And worshipful, that folk there * she was bore, 
And from her births knew her year by year, 
Unnethes trowed « they, but durst have swore 
That to Janicle', of which I spake before. 
She daughter n'as ; * for as by conjecture 405 

Them thought she was another creature. 

For though that ever virtuous was she. 
She was encreas^d in such excellence 
Of thewes* good, yset in high bounty'. 
And so discreet, and fair of eloquence, 410 

So benign, and so digne of reverence. 
And could6 so the people's heart embrace. 
That each her lov'th that looketh on her face. 

Not only of Saluces in the towu 
Published was the bounty of her name, 415 

But eke beside in many a regi6n ; 
If one saith well, another saith the same : 
So spreadeth of her high bounty the fame. 
That men and women, young as well as old, 
Gone to Saluces upon her to behold. 420 

Thus Walter lowly, nay but royally. 
Wedded with fortunate honesty. 
In Godd^s peace liveth full easily 
At home, and grace enough outward had he : 
And for 5 he saw that under low degree 4S5 

Was honest virtue hid, the people' him held 
A prudent man, and that is seen full seld. 

Not only this Grisildis through her wit 
Could all the feat ^ of wifely homeliness. 
But eke when that the case required it, 430 

The common profit could6 she redress : 
There n'as discord, ranc6ur, or heaviness, 
Id all the land that she ne could appease. 
And wisely bring them all in hearths ease. 

Though that her husband absent were or non 435 

If gentlemen or other of that country' 
Were wroth, she would6 bringen them at one.' 



* There — in the place where. ' Unnethet trowed — icarcely believed. 

N'a« — was not. ** Thewes— qualities. ^ For — ^because. ^ Feat — act, per- 
rmaoce. ' At one — united, to accord. 
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So wise and rip6 word^s hadd6 she. 

And jadg6meiit of so great eqaitj, 

That she from heaven sent was, as men ween*d. 

People to save, and erery wrong to' amend. 

Not long6 time after that this Grisild' 
Was wedded, she a daughter hath yhore ; 
All had her lev^er' * had borne a knay6 child :' 
Glad was the marquis and his folk therefore ; 
For though a maiden child come all before, 
She may unto a knar^ child attain. 
By likelihood, since she n'is not barren. 

Pars Tertia, 

There fell, as it befalleth tim^s mo. 
When that this child had sucked but a throw ,3 
This marquis in his hearth long6d so 
To tempt his wife, her sadness * for to know, 
That he ne might out of his heart6 throw 
This marvellous desire his wife f assay : 5 
Needless, God wot, he thought her to aflray.* 

He had assayed her enough before. 
And found her ever good : what needeth it 
Her for to tempt, and alway more and more ? 
Though some men praise it for a subtle wit ; 
But as for me, T say that evil it fit 7 
T' assay a wife when that it is no need. 
And putten her in anguish and in drede.^ 

For which this marquis wrought in this mannere : 
He came a-night, alone there as she lay. 
With stern ^ face and with full troubled cheer, 9 
And said# thus ; '' Grisild', (quod he) that day 
That I you took out of j'our poor array. 
And put you in estate of high nobless. 
Ye have it not forgotten, as I guess ; 

" I say, Grisild*, this present dignity, 
In which that 1 have put you, as I trow,*« 
Maketh you not forgetful for to be 
That I you took in poor estate full low, 
For any weal ye must yourselven know. 

1 Lever—rather. * Knave child, (Sax. knabe, boy,)— male child. 3 
—little while. * Sadness— steadiness. ^ Assay— put to trial. ^ A 
alarm, disturb. 7 Fit— befitteth. ^ Drede— dread. ^ Troubled c 
tiouUed, disturbed countenance.' *<> Trow— suppose, presume. 
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Take heed of every word that I jou say, 475 

There is no wight that hear'th it hat we tway. 

*' Ye wot yourself well how that ye came here 
Into this house, it is not long ago ; 
And though to me ye be right lief ^ and dear, 
Unto my gentles ye be nothing so : 4ii0 

They say, to them it is great shame and woe 
For to be sugget^s,^ and be in serr&ge 
To thee, that bom art of a small line&ge. 

" And namely, since thy daughter was ybore, 
These word6s have they spoken doubt61ess ; 48.5 

But I desire, as I have done before. 
To live my life with them in rest and peace : 
I may not in this case be reck61ess : 
I must do with thy daughter for the best, 
Not as I would, but as my gentles lest.^ 490 

** And yet, God wot, this is full loth to me : 
But nath^less withouten your weeting 4 
I will nought do ; but this will I (quod he) 
That ye to me assenten in this thing *, 

Show now your patience in your working, 495 

That ye me bights and swore in your village, 
The day that roak6d was our marri&ge." 

When she had heard all this, she, not amev^d ^ 
Neither in word, in cheer, or countenance, 
(For as it seem6d she was not agriev^d) 500 

She said6 ; " Lord, all li'th in your pleas&nce ; 
My child and I with heartly' obeisance 
Be your6s all, and ye may save or spill? 
Your owen thing : worketh after your will. 

" There may no thing, so God my soul6 sare, 505 

Like unto you that may displeasen me ; 
Ne I desir^ nothing for to have, 
Ne dreads for to lose, save only ye : 
This will is in my heart, and aye shall be ; 
No length of time or death may this deface, 510 

Nor change my courage to another place." 

Glad was this marquis for her answering, 
But yet he feig^^d as he were not so ; 
All dreary was his cheer ^ and his looking, 

' Lief— pleasant. ' Suggetes— subjects. ^ Lest— wish. * Weeting— 
nowledge. 5 night— promised. <> Araeved— moved. ? Spill— throw 
iway, destroy. ■ Cheer— behaviour. 



3 
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When that he should out of the chamber g^. old 

Soon after this, a farlong way or two. 
He privily hath told all his intent 
Unto a man, and to his wife him sent. 

A manner > sergeant was this private man. 
The which he faithful often founden had 520 \ 

In thing6s £^at, and eke such folk well can 
Do executi6n on thing6s bad ; 
The lord knew well that he him lov*d and drad.' 
And when this sei^eant wist his lordes will. 
Into the chamber he stalk6d him full still. 5S5 

" Madam, he said, ye must foi^ve it me. 
Though I do thing to which I am constrained ; 
Ye be so wise, that right well knowen ye 
That lordes hest^s ' may not be yfeign^d ; 
They may well be bewailed and complained, 530 

But men must need^s to their lust 4 obey. 
And so will I ; there is no more to say. 

<* This child I am commanded for to take." 
And spake no more, but out the child he hent ^ 
Despiteously ,^ and 'gan a cheer 7 to make, 535 

As though he would have slain it ere he went, 
Grisildis must all su£fer and all consent ; 
And as a lamb she sitteth meek and still. 
And let this cruel sergeant do his will. 

Suspicious was the di£fame ^ of this man, 540 

Suspect his face, suspect his word also. 
Suspect the time in which he this began : 
Alas ! her daughter, that she lov6d so, 
She ween'd 9 he would have slai^n it right tho ; ^o 
But natheiess she neither wept nor siked,^* 545 

Conforming her to that the marquis lik^d. 

But at the last to speaken she began, 
And meekeiy she to the sei^eant pray'd 
(So as he was " a worthy gentleman) 

That she might kiss her child ere that it died ; ojO 

And in her barme *3 this little child she laid 
With full sad face, and 'gan the child to bliss, 
And lulled it, and after 'gan it kiss, 

* Manner— kind of. ' Drad— dreaded. * Hestea— commands. * Lust- 
desire. * Hent — took. ® Despiteously- unpityingly, cruelly. ' Cheer— de- 
meanour. 8 Diffame— bad reputation. » Ween'd— thought. »<> Tho— 
then. '* Siked— sighed. ^^ So as he was— as though he had been. '^ Barme 
—lap. 
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And thus she said in her benign^ voice ; 
" Farewell, my child, I shall thee never see, 555 

But since I have thee marked with the cross, 
Of thilk6 father ybless^d may'st thou be, 
That for us died upon a cross of tree. 
Thy soul6, little child, I him betake,* 
For this night shalt thou dien for my sake." 560 

I trow^ that to a nourices in this case 
It had been hard this ruth6 4 for to see ; 
Well might a mother then have cried Alas ! 
But nath61ess so sad steadfast was she. 
That she endured all adversity, 565 

And to the sergeant meek^ly she said, 
" Have here again your little young6 maid. 

** Go now (quod she) and do my lord^s best : s 
And one thing would I pray you of your grace. 
But if my lord forbade you at the least,^ 570 

Bury this little body in some place 
That beast6s ne no bridd^s it to-race." ^ 
But he no word to that purp6se would say. 
But took the child, and went upon his way. 

This sergeant came unto his lord again, 575 

And of Grisilda's word^s and her cheer 
He told him point for point, in short and plain. 
And him presented with his daughter dear. 
Somewhat this lord hath ruth iu his mann^re. 
But nath^less his purpose held he still, 580 

As lord^s do when they will have their will : 

And bade this sergeant that he privily 
Should 6 this child full soft^ wind and wrap. 
With all6 circumstances tenderly. 

And carry it in a co£fer' or in a lap ; 585 

But upon pain his head o£f for to swappe ^ 
That no man should^ know of his intent, 
Ne whence he came ne whither that he went : 

But at Bologn', unto his sister dear. 
That thilk6 time of Pavie 9 was Countess, 590 

He should it take and show her this mattere, 

I Him betake — commend to him. ^ Trow — think. ^ Nourice — nurse. 
Ruthe— ofaiject of compassion. ^ Hest — command. ^ But if my lord, &c. 
•(. e. unless my lord have in the least degree forbade you. ^ Briddes it to> 
ce — ^that no beasts or birds tear it. ^ Swappe— strike. ^ Pavie — Pavia. 

V. 590. cf Pavie,"] When the text of this Tale was printed I had not suffl. 
nitly adverted to the reading of the best MSS. which is uniformiy Pauik, 
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Beseeching her to do her business 
This child to fosf ren iu all gentleness ; 
And whose child that it was, he bade her hide 
From every wight, for ought that may betide. 

This sergeant go'th, and hath fulfill'd this thing. 
But to this marquis now return^ we ; 
For now go'th he full fast imagining 
If by his wiv6s cheer he mights see, 

Or by her word^s apperceive, that she 600 

Were changed ; but he never could her find 
But ever * in one ylik^ sad* and kind. 

As glad, as humble, as busy in service 
And eke in love, as she was wont to be 
Was she to him in every manner wise ; 605 

Nor of her daughter not a word spake she : 
No accident for no adversity 
Was seen in her, ne never her daughter's name 
Ne neven^d ^ she for earnest or for game. 

Pars Quarta. 

In this estate there passed been four year olO 

Ere she with child6 was, but as God wold, 
A knav6 4 child she bare by this Walter 
Full graci6us, and fair for to behold ; 
And when that folk it to his father told. 
Not only he, but all his country merry 615 

Was for this child, and God they thank and hery.s 

When it was two years old, and from the breast 
Departed of his nourice,^ on a day 
This marquis caught^ yet another lest 7 
To tempt his wife yet ofter,® if he may .9 6*^0 

O ! needless was she tempted in assay : '° 
But wedded men ne connen >^ no measiire 
When that they find a patient cre&ture. 

'* Wife, quod this marquis, ye have heard ere this 
My people sickly bearen our marriage, 625 

And namely since my son yboren ^' is, 

* Ever in one — ^unchangeably, continually. ^ Sad — steadfast. ^ Nevened 
— expressed. * Knave — ^male. * Hery — praise. ^ Nourice — nurse. ' Lest 
— inclination. ^ Ofter — (qy.) again. ^ May — was able. ^^ Assay — trial. 
* * Connen — know. ^* Yboren — bom. 

I have little doubt that it should be Panik both here and below, ver. 764, 
924, as in Petrarch the Marquis's sister is said to be married to the Count de 
Panioo. In Boccace it is de Panugo.-^Tyr, 
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Now is it worse than ever in all our age : 

The murmur slay'th my heart and my cour&ge, 

For to mine ear^s cometh the voice so smart 

That it well nigh destroyed hath my heart. 630 

" Now say they thus ; * When Walter is agone, 
Then shall the blood of Janicle succeed. 
And be our lord, for other have we none.' 
Such word^s say my people, it is no drede : * 
Well ought I of such murmur taken heed, 635 

For certainly I dread all such sentence. 
Though they not plaineu ^ in my audience. 

" I would^ liye in peace if that I might ; 
Wherefore I am disposed utterly, 

As I his sister served ere by night, 640 

Right so think I to serve him privily. 
This warn I you, that ye not suddenly 
Out of yourself for no woe should outraie ; ^ 
Be'th patient, and thereof I you pray." 

'* I have, quod she, said thus, and ever shall, 645 

I will no thing, ne will no thing certdin 
But as you list : not grieveth me at all 
Though that my daughter and my son be slain 
At your command^ment ', that is to sain, 
I have not had no part of children twain 650 

But first sickness and after woe and pain. 

** Ye be my lord, do*th with your owen thing 
Right as you list ; asketh no rede 4 of me ; 
For as I left at home all my clothing 

When I came first to you, right so (quod she) 655 

Left I my will and all my liberty. 
And took your clothing ; wherefore I you pray 
Do'th your pleas4nce, I will your lust s obey. 

" And cert6s, if I hadd6 prescience 
Your will to know ere ye your lust me told, 660 

I would it do withouten negligence : 
But now I wot your lust, and what ye wold. 
All your pleasanc^ firm and stable' I hold ; 
For wist I that my death might do you ease, 
Right gladly would I dien you to please. 665 

" Death may not maken no comparison 
Unto your love." And when this marquis say ^ 
The constancy* of his wife, he cast adown 

> It if no drede— there is no doubt of it. ^ Not plainen — do not complain. 
>utnle — become outrageous. * Rede — advice. ' Lust — wish, desire. 
Say- 
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His eyen two, asd wond'reth how she may ^ 
In patience sa£f(§r all this array ; ^ 
And forth he go'th with dreary countenance. 
But to his heart it was full great pleas4nce. 

This ugly sei^eant in the sam6 wise 
That he her daughter caught^, right so he 
(Or worse, if men can any worse devise) 
Hath hent 3 her son, that full was of beauty : 
And eyer in one * so patient was she. 
That she no cheere made of heaviness, 
But kist her son, and after 'gan it bless. 

Save this she prayed him, if that he might, 680 

Her little son he would in earth6 grave. 
His tender limm^s, delicate to sight. 
From foul^s and from beast^s for to save. 
But she none answer of him mights have : 
He went his way as he no thing ne rought,5 685 

But to Bologn' he tenderly it brought. 

This marquis wond'reth ever longer the more 
Upon her patience ; and if that he 
Ne hadd6 sothly knowen therebefore 

That perfectly her children lov^d she, 690 

He would have ween'd ^ that of some subtlety 
And of malice, or for cruel cour4ge,7 
That she had su£fered this with sad ^ visage. 

But well he knew, that next himself, certain 
She lov'd her children best in every wise.9 695 

But now of women would I asken fain ^° 
If these assay 6s ** mighten not suffice 1 
What could a sturdy husband more devise 
To prove her wifehood and her steadfastness. 
And he continuing ever in sturdiness ? 700 

But there be folk of such conditi6n, 
That when they have a certain purpose take. 
They cannot stint ** of their intenti6n ; 
But right as they were bounden to a stake. 
They will not of their firsts purpose slake : 705 

Right so this marquis fully hath purposed 
To tempt his wife as he was first disposed. 

* May — is able. ^ Array — disposure. ^ Hent — seized. * Ever in one— 
unvaryingly. ^ Rought— cared. ^ Ween'd — imagined. ' Courage — Rpirit, 
mind. ^ Sad — composed. ^ Wise — manner. '^ Fain— gladly. * ' Assayed— 
trials. 12 Stint— cease. 
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He waiteth if ^7 word or countenance 
That she to him was changed of cour&ge *, * 
But never could he finden variance ; 710 

She was aye one in heart and in vis&ge ; 
And aye the farther that she was in age, 
The mor6 true (if that it were possible) 
She was to him in love, and pore penfble.' 

For which it seemed thus, that of them two 71.5 

There was but one will ; for, as Walter lest,3 
The sam6 lust was her pleas4nce also ; 
And, God be thanked, all fell for the best. 
She shewed well for no worldly unrest 

A wife, as of herself, no thing ne should 720 

Will in e£fect but as her husband would. 

The slander' of Walter wonder wid6 spread, 
That of a cruel heart he wickedly. 
For 4 he a poor6 woman wedded had. 

Hath murd'red both his children privily : 725 

Such murmur was among them commonly. 
No wonder is, for to the people's ear 
There came no word but that they murd'red were. 

For which there as his people therebefore 
Had lov'd him well, the slander' of his di£fame s 730 

Made them that they him hateden therefore. 
To be a murd'rer is a hateful name. 
But nath^less for earnest nor for game 
He of his cruel purpose n'old6 stent : ^ 
To tempt his wife was set all his intent. 7 35 

When that his daughter twelve year was of age. 
He to the court of Rome, in subtle wise 
Informed of his will, sent his mess&ge,7 
Commanding him such billys to devise 
As to his cruel purpose may suffice, 740 

How that the Pope, as for his people's rest, 
Bade him to wed another if him lest.^ 

I say he bade they shoulden counterfeit 
The Pop6s bull6s, making menti6n 

That he hath leave his firsts wife to lete,9 745 

As by the Pop^s dispensati6n 
To stinten 1^ rancour and dissenti^n 

1 Courage— spirit, mind. ' Penible— painful, pains-taking. ^ Lest — 
iahed. * For — ^because. ^ DiflEune — ^bad reputation. ^ N'olde stent — 
ould not stop, f Message— messenger. ^ Lest— chose. ' Lete — quiet. 
* Stinten— stay. 
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Betwixt his people and him. Thas sp^ke the ball, 
The which they have published at the fuU. 

The Tud€ people, as no wonder is, 
WeenMen * full well that it had been right so ; 
But when these tidings came to Grisildis 
I deem^ that her heart was full of woe ; 
But she ylik6 sad ^ for evermo ; 
Disposed was this humble cre&ture. 
The adversity* of fortune ail to endure ; 

Abiding ever his lust and his pleas&nce 
To whom that she was given heart and all. 
As to her very worldly suffisance.^ 
But shortly if this story tell I shall, 
This marquis written hath in special 
A letter, in which he showeth his intent. 
And secretly he to Bol6gn' it sent 

To th' Earl of Pavie, which that badd6 tho4 
Wedded his sister, pray'd he specially 
To bringen home again his children two 
In honourable estate all openly ; 
But one thing he him prayed utterly. 
That he to no wight, though men would enquere. 
Should^ not tell whose children that they were ; 

But say the maiden should ywedded be 
Unto the Marquis of Sal6ce' anon. 
And as this earl was prayed, so did he ; 
For at day set he on his way is gone 
Tow&rd Sal6ce', and lord^s many one 
In rich array, this maiden for to guide. 
Her young^ brother riding her beside. 

Arrayed was tow&rd her marriage 
This fresh^ maiden, full of gemm^s clear ; 
Her brother, which that seven year was of age. 
Arrayed eke full fresh in his mann^re : 
And thus in great nobless, and with glad cheer, 
Tow&rd Saluces shaping their joum&y 
From day to day they riden in their way. 

Pars Quinta» 
Among all this, after his wick'd us4ge. 
This marquis yet his wife to tempten more 
To th* utter^st^ 5 proof of her courage, 

> Ween'den— believed. * Sad— steadfiwt. ' Suffisance— suffici 

* Tho— then. ^ Uttereste— utteimost. 
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I 

Fully to have experience and lore * 

If that she were as steadfast as before. 

He ou a day in open audience 790 

full boist'rously hath said her this sentence : 

" Cert^Sj Grisild*, I had enough pleasance 
To have you to my wife for your goodness, 
And for your truth and for your obeys&nce ; 
Not for your lineage or for your richess ; 7 95 

But now know I in very sothfastness ^ 
That in great lordship, if I me well avise,3 
There is great servitude in sundry wise.4 

" I may not do as eyery ploughman may : 
My people me constraineth for to take 800 

Another wife, and crien day by day ; 
And eke the Pop^, rancour for to slake, 
Consenteth it, that dare I undertake : 
And tru^ly thus much I will you say, 
My new6 wife is coming by the way. 805 

'* Be strong of heart, and void anon her place, 
And thilk6 s dower that ye broughten me 
Take it again ; I grant it of my grace. 
Retumeth to your father's house, (quod he) 
No man may always have prosperity. 810 

With even heart I rede ^ you to endure 
The stroke of Fortune or of ^venture.*' 

And she again answ^r'd in patience ; 
** My Lord, quod she, I wot and wist alway 
How that betwixen your magnificence 815 

And my povert' no wight ne can ne may 
Maken comparison ; it is no nay : 7 
I ne' held me never digne ^ in no manner 
To be your wife nor yet your chamberer. 

'' And in this house there 9 ye me lady made 820 

(The high6 God take I for my witness. 
And all so wisely *<> he my soul6 glad) 
I never held me lady or mistress, 
But humble servant to your worthiness, 
And ever shall, while that my life may dure, 825 

Aboven every worldly creature. 

* Lore — knowledge. ^ Sothfastness — truth. ^ Well avise— observe aocu- 
ktely. * Sundry wise — various ways. ^ Thilke — the same. ^ Rede— 
Ivite. 7 It is no nay—it is not to be denied. ^ Digne^worthy. * There 
-<for) where. *® Wisely— surely. 
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" That ye so long of your benignity 
Have holden me in honour and nobley,^ 
Whereas I was not worthy for to be, 
That thank I God and you, to whom I pray 830 

Foryield it you ; there is no more to say. 
Unto my father gladly will I wend,' 
And with him dwell unto my liv^s end. 

** There I was fost'red of a child full small } 
Till I be dead my life there will I lead, 835 

A widow clean in body, heart, and all : 
For since I gave to you my * womanhede,*3 
And am your tru6 wife, it is no drede,* 
God shield^ s such a lord^s wife to take 
Another man to husband or to make.^ 840 

** And of your new6 wife God of his grace 
So grant you weal6 and prosperity. 
For I will gladly yielden her my place. 
In which that I was blissful wont to be : 
For since it liketh you, my Lord, (quod she) 845 

That whilom weren all my hearths rest. 
That T shall go, I will go when you lest.7 

" But there-as ® ye me proffer such dowdire 
As I first brought, it is well in my mind 
It were my wretched clothes, nothing fair, 850 

The which to me were hard now for to find. 
O good6 God ! how gentle and how kind 
Ye seemed by your speech and your visdge 
The day that mak6d was our marridge ! 

*' But soth 9 is said, algate ^^ I find it true, 855 

For in effect it proved is on me, . 
Love is not old, as when that it is new. 
But cert^s. Lord, for no adversity 
To dien in this case, it shall not be 

That ever in word or work I shall repent 860 

That I you gave my heart in whole intent. 

** My Lord, ye wot that in my father's place 
Ye did me strip out of my poor6 weed. 
And rich6]y ye clad me of your grace ; 
To you brought I nought elles out of drede ^* 865 

But faith, and nakedness, and * womanhede* ; 3 

* Nobley— nobility. ' Wend— depart.** ^ Womanhede— womanhood, the 
virtue of a woman. * It is no drede — without doubt. ''^ God shielde— God 
forbid. ^ Make — companion. "^ Lest — please. ^ There-as — where-as. 
* Soth — truly. ^^^ Algate — ^however. >^ Out of drede— without doubt. 
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And here again your clothing T restore, 
And eke your wedding ring, for evermore. 

" The remnant of your jewels ready he 
Within your chamher', I dare it safely sain. 870 

Naked out of my father's house (quod she) 
I came, and naked I must turn again. 
All your pleasanc6 would I follow fain ; ^ 
But yet I hope it he not your intent 
That I smockl^ss out of your palace went. 875 

" Ye could not do so dishonest* a thing, 
That thilk^ ^ womb, in which your children lay. 
Should^ before the people' in my walking 
Be seen all bare ; wherefore, I you pray. 
Let me not like a worm go by the way : 880 

Remember you, mine owen Lord so dear, 
I was your wife, though I unworthy were. 

" Wherefore in guerdon of my ' womanhede,' 
Which that I brought and ' yet ' again I bear. 
As vouch^safe to give me to my meed 885 

But such a smock as I was wont to wear. 
That I therewith may wrie * the womb of her 
That was your wife. And here I take my leave 
Of you, mine owen Lord, lest I you grieve." 

" The smock, quod he, that thou hast on thy back 890 
Let it be still, and bear it forth with thee." 
But well unneth6s 5 thilk6 word he spake, 
But went his way for ruth and for pity'. 
Before the folk herselven strippeth she. 
And in her smock, with foot and head all bare, 895 

Toward her father's house forth is she fare.^ 

The folk her foUowen weeping in their way, 
And Fortune aye they cursen as they gone ; 
But she from weeping kept her eyen dry, 
Ne in this tim6 word ne spake she none. 900 

Her father, that this tiding heard anon, 
Curseth the day and tim6 that Nature 
Shope 7 him to be a living credture. 

For out of doubt this old6 poor^ man 
Was ever' in suspect of her marriage ; 905 

For ever' he deemed, since it first began, 

* Fain — cheerfully. ^ Dishonest, (Fr. de«Aon^te)— dishonourable. 3 Tlulke 
that very. * Wrie— wrap, cover. * Unnethes— scarcely. « Is she £ure^ 
she taxed, departed. '^ Shope— shaped, formed. 

L 
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That when the lord falfiU'd had his cour&ge ^ 

Him would6 think it were a dispar&g^ 

To his estate so low for to alight ; 

And voiden her as soon as ever he might.' 910 

Again ' his daughter hastily go*th he, 
(For he by noise of folk knew her coming) 
And with her ohU coat, as it might be. 
He covereth her, fall sorrowfully weeping ; 
But on her body might ' he it not bring, 915 

For rud6 was the cloth, and more of age 
By day^s fele 4 than at her marriige. 

Thus with her father for a certain space 
Dwelleth this flower of wifely patience. 
That neither by her word6s nor her face, 920 

Before the folk, nor eke in their absence, 
Ne showed she that her was done o£fence, 
Nor of her high estate no remembrance 
Ne hadd6 she as by her countenance. 

No wonder is, for in her great estate 925 

Her ghost 5 was ever in plein ^ humility ; 
No tender mouth, no hearth delicate, 
No pomp^, no sembl^nt of royalty, 
But full of patient benignity, 

Discreet, and prid61ess, aye honourdble, 930 

And to her husband ever meek and stable. 

Men speak of Job, and most for his humbless, 
As clerk^s, when them list, can well indite. 
Namely of men, but as in s6thfastness,7 
Though clerk^s praisen women but a lite,^ 935 

There can no man in humbless him acquite 
Aa woman can, ne can be half so true 
As women be, — but it be fall of new.9 

Pars Sexta, 

From Bologn' is this Earl of Pavie come, 
Of which the fame up sprang to more and less ; 940 

And to the people's ear6s all and some 
Was couth ^^ eke, that a new^ marchioness 
He with him brought in such pomp and richess, j 

' Courage— heart, inclination. ' Might— was able. ' Again— to meet. 

* Fele— many. * Ghost— spirit. • Plein— full. ' Sothfastness— .very truth. , 

* liite— little. * But it be fall of new— unless it have lately come to paiSf , 
(a playful little sarcasm.) ^^ Couth— well-known. ^ 



■ 
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That never was there seen with mannas eye 

So noble' array in all West Lumbardy. 945 

The marquis, which that shope * and knew all this, 
Ere that this earl was come, sent his mess&ge ' 
For thilk^ poor6 sely ^ GHsildis, 
And she with humble heart and glad visage, 
Not with no swollen thought in her cour^e,4 950 

Came at his hest,5 and on her knees her set, 
And reverently and wisely she him gret.^ 

" Grisild', (quod he) my will is utterly 
This maiden that shall wedded be to me. 
Received be to-morrow as royally 955 

As it possibl' is in my house to be ; 
And eke that every wight in his degree 
Have his estate in sitting and service, 
And high pleasdnce, as I can best devise. 

" I have no woman suffisant, certain, 960 

The chambers for t' array in ordinance 
After my lust,? and therefore would I fain ^ 
That thine were all such manner governance ; 
Thou knowest eke of old all my pleasdnce : 
Though thine array be bad, and evil besey,9 ^ 965 

Do thou thy devoir at the lest6 way." *<> 

" Not only, Lord, that I am glad (quod she) 
To do your lust, but I desire also 
You for to serve and please in my degree, 
Withouten fainting, and shall evermo : 970 

Ne never for no weal ne for no woe 
Ne shall the ghost within my hearth stent '^ 
To love you best with all my true intent." 

And with that word ^he 'gan the house to dight,^^ 
And tables for to set, and bedd6s make, 975 

And pain6d i3 her to do all that she might,i4 
Praying the chamberers for Godd6s sake 
To hasten them, and fast^ sweep and shake ; 
And she, the most^ serviceabl' of all. 
Hath every chamber' arrayed and his hall. 980 

Abouten undem *5 'gan this earl alight 
That with him brought these noble children tway,. 
For which the people ran to see the sight 

> Shope— shaped, contrived. ' Message— mesaenger. ^ Sely— innooent, 
nple- ■* Courage— spirit. * H est— command. * Gret— greeted. ' Lust— 
niuie. ^ Fain— gladly. ^ Besey— beseen. *<> At the leste way— in the 
lickeat manner. 1 1 Stent— cease. ^^ Dight— dress, arrange. >' Pained— 
toured. ^* Might— could. ^^ Undem— first quarter of the day^ nineo^doak. 
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Of their array, so rich^ly besey ; * 

And then at erst * among6s them they say 985 

That Walter was no fool, though that him lest 

To change his wife, for it was for the best. 

For she is fairer, as they deemen all. 
Than is Grisild', and mor6 tender' of age. 
And fairer fruit between them should^ fall, 990 

And more pleas4nt, for 3 her high lineage : 
Her brother eke so fair was of visige 
That them to see the people hath caught pleas&nce. 
Commending now the marquis' go\remance. 

" O stormy people* unsad4 and ever' untrue, 993 

And undiscreet and changing as a fane,^ 
Delighting ever in rombel® that is new, 
For like the moon 6 waxen ye and wane : 
Aye full of clapping,? dear enough a jane,^ 
Your doom9 is false, your Constance' evil preveth,*® 1000 
A full great fool is he that on you 'lieveth ! " »* 

Thus saiden sadd6 »« folk in that city. 
When that the people gaz6d up and down ; 
For they were glad right for the novelty 
To have a new6 lady of their town. 1005 

No more of this make I now menti6n, 
But to Grisild' again 1 will me dress, 
And tell her constancy' and her business. 

Full busy was Grisild' in every thing 
That to the feast6 was appertinent ; 1010 

Right nought was she abaist *3 of her clothing. 
Though it were rude, and somedeal eke to-rent, 
But with glad cheer6 to the gate is went, 
With other folk, to greet the marchioness. 
And after that doth forth her business. 101 5 

W^ith so glad cheer his guest^s she receiveth. 
And conningly 14 evereach in his degree. 
That no default^ no man apperceiveth, 
But aye they wond'ren what she mighte be 
That in so poor array was for to see, 1020 

And could6 such hon6ur and reverence. 
And worthily they praisen her prudence. 

» Besey—begeen. » At erst— at first. 3 For— because of. * Unsad— 
wavering, unsteady. « Fane— weathercock. ^ Rombel— rumour. ^ Clap- 
ping—loud gabbling. « Jane, {Janua)—^ small Genoese coin. » Doom— 
judgmenu »« Preveth— proveth. ^ ^ 'lieveth— believeth. ^^ Sadde— aedate, 
steady. ^^ Abaist— abashed, ashamed. '■* Conningly— cleverly. 
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lo all this mean^ whil6 she ne stent * 
This maid and eke her brother to commend 
With all her heart in full benign intent, 1025 

So well that no man could her praise amend ; 
But at the last when that these lord 6s wend ' 
To sitten down to meat, he 'gan to call 
Grisild*, as she was busy in the hall. 

" Grisild' (quod he, as it were in his play) 1030 

How liketh thee my wife and her beauty ? " 
" Right well, my Lord, (quod she) for in good fay ,3 
A fairer saw I never none than she ', 
I pray to God give you prosperity, 

And so I hope that he will to you send 1035 

Pleas^uce enough unto your liv6s end. 

*' One thing beseech I you, and warn also, 
That ye ne prick6 4 with no t6rmenting 
This tender maiden as ye have done mo,s 
For she is foster'd in her nourishing 1040 

More tenderly, and to my supposing 
She might6 not adversity endure 
As could a poor6 foster'd creature." 

And when this Walter saw her patience, 
Her gladd6 cheer, and no malice at all, 1045 

And he so often had her done offence. 
And she aye sad^ and constant as a wall. 
Continuing aye her innocence o'er all. 
This sturdy marquis 'gan his hearth dress 7 
To rue upon her wifely steadfastness. 1050 

> stent— ceased. > Wend — ^go. ' Fay— faith. * Pricke— wound. ^ Mo 
— me : one of Chaucer's bold corruptions of orthography for the purpose of ac- 
commodating his rhyme. Mr. Tyrwhltt remarks that the poet possessed ample 
precedent for this licence in the old poets of other countries, and particularly 
in Dante, the most unscrupulous of them all. '* It should seem (he says) 
that while orthography was so variable as it was in all the living European 
languages before the invention of printing, the poets thought it generally 
advisable to sacrifice propriety of spelling to exactness of rhyming : of the 
former offence there were but few judges, the latter was obvious to the eye 
of every reader." ^ Sad — ^firm. "^ Dress — ^prepare. 



V. 1047. Continuing aj^e.] In the original, this line was thus written ;— 

« Continuing ever hire innocence over all ;" 

and as in such state it stood in total defiance of all metre, I have ventured to 
alter it as above. The reader need not be reminded that Chaucer was not 
always scrupulous in abbreviating syllables for the accommodation of his 
verses, whatever licence he may have given himself in orthography for the 
convenience of his rhymes* 
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" This is enough, Grisilda mine, (quod be) 
Be now no more aghast or eiril apaid/ 
I have thy faith and thy benignity, 
As well as ever woman was, assayM 

In great estate and poorely arrayed : 1055 

Now know I, dear6 wife, thy steadfastness ; " 
And her in arm^s took, and 'gan to kiss. 

And she for wonder took of it no keep ;' 
She beards not what thing he to her said ; 
She far'd as she had start out of a sleep, 1060 

Till she out of her masedness abraid.3 
" Grisild' (quod he) by God that for us dey'd. 
Thou art my wife ; none other I ne have, 
Ne never had, as God my soul6 save. 

'' This is thy daughter which thou bast supposed 1065 
To be my wife -, that other faithfully 
Shall be mine heir, as I have aye disposed ; 
Thou bare them of thy body tru61y ; 
At Bologn' have I kept them privily : 

Take them again, for now may'st thou not say 1070 

That thou hast lorn * none of thy children tway . 

** And folk that otherwise have said of me, 
I warn them well that I have done this deed 
For no malice nor for no cruelty. 

But for t* assay in thee thy womanhede,^ 1075 

And not to slay my children (God forbid) 
But for to keep them privily and still 
Till I thy purpose knew and all thy will." 

When she this heard aswoon^ down she falleth 
For piteous joy ; and after her swooning 1080 

She both her young^ children to her calleth, 
And in her arm^s, piteously weeping, 
Embraceth them, and tenderly kissing 
Full like a mother, with her salt6 tears 
She bathed both their visage and their hairs. 1085 

O, which ^ a piteous thing it was to see 
Her swooning, and her humble voice to hear ! 
" Grand mercy I Lord, God thank it you (quod she) 
That ye have sav6d me my children dear : 
Now reck ^ I never to be dead right here, 1090 

* Or evil apaid— be no longer terrified or ill rewarded. ' Took no keep- 
paid no rq^d. 3 Abraid— awoke. ^ Lorn — ^lost. ^ Womanhede— >woiuii]y 
virtue. ^ Which a piteous, &c — what a piteous : a common provineiaUaBi 
to this day. "^ Reck— care. 
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Siace I stand in your love and in your grace, 
No force of death/ nor when my spirit pace.* 

" O tender, O dear, O young6 children mine ! 
Your woful mother ween6d steadfastly 3 
That cruel hound^s or some foul vermfn 1095 

Had eaten you ; but God of his mercy 
And your benign6 father tenderly 
Hath done you * keep : " and in that sam4 stound & 
All suddenly she swapped ^ adown to ground. 

And in her swoon so sadly? holdeth she 1100 

Her children two, when she 'gan them embrace. 
That with great sleight ^ and great difficulty 
The children from her arm they 'gan arrace.9 
O ! many a tear on many a piteous face 
Down ran of them that stooden her beside ; 1105 

Unnethe *<^ abouten her might they abide. 

Walter her gladdeth, and her sorrow slaketh ; 
She riseth up abashed from her trance. 
And eyery wight her joy and feasts maketh 
Till she hath caught again her countenance. 1110 

Walter her doth so faithfidly pleas4nce. 
That it was dainty for to see the cheer 
Betwixt them two since they been met in fere.'^ 

These ladies, when that they their tim^ sey," 
Have taken her, and into chamber gone, 1115 

And strippen her out of her rude array. 
And in a cloth of gold that bright6 shone. 
With a coroune of many a rich6 stone 
Upon her head, they into hall her brought. 
And there she was hon6ur6d as her ought. 1120 

Thus hath this piteous day a blissful end ', 
For every man and woman doth his might. 
This day in mirth and revel to dispend. 
Till on the welkin shone the starr^s bright ; 
For more solemn^ in every mann6s sight 1125 

This feasts was, and greater of costage. 
Than was the revel of her marriage. 

Full many a year in high prosperity 
Liven these two in concord and in rest, 

1 No force of death— no matter for death. * Pace— fleet*. ' Weened 
isdDutly— firmly believed. * Done you keep— caused you to be pmerved. 
itound— instant « Swapped— felL 7 sadly— firmly. ^ Sleight— art. 
knrace, (Fr. arracAtfr)— pluck. ^^ Unnethe— scarcely. ^^ Fere— cooipany. 
Sey— taw. 
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And rich^ly his daughter married he 1130 

Unto a lord, one of the worthiest 

Of all Itaille, and then in peace and rest 

His wiy^s father in his court he keepeth. 

Till that the soul out of his body creepeth. \ 

His son succeedeth in his heritage, 1135 

In rest and peace, after his father's day. 
And fortunate was eke in marri&ge, 
Al ^ put he not his wife in great assay : * 
This world is not so strong, it is no nay>^ 
As it hath been in old^ tim^s yore, 1140 

And heark'neth what this author saith theref6re. 

This story is said, not for that wiv^s should 
Follow Grisild' as in humility. 
For it were importable though they would. 
But for that every wight in his degree 1145 

Should^ be constant in adversity 
As was Grisilda, therefore Petrarc writeth 
This story, which with high style he' inditeth. 

For since a woman was so patient 
Unto a mortal man, well more we ought 1150 

Receiven all in gree ^ that God us sent. 
For great skill is he proved that he wrought ; 5 
But he ne tempteth no man that he bought. 
As saith Saint James, if ye his 'pistle read j 
He prove th folk all day, it is no drede j** 1155 

And suff*reth us, as for our exercise. 
With sharp^ scourges of adversity 
Full often to be beat in sundry wise. 
Not for to know our will, for cert^s he 
Ere we were born knew all our frail6ty, 1160 

And for our best is all his governance ; 
Let us then live in virtuous sufferance. 

But one word, Lordings, heark'neth ere I go : 
It were full hard to fin den now adays 

In all a town Grisildas three or two ; 1165 

For if that they were put to such assays,? 
The gold of them hath now so bad allays^ 
With brass, that though the coin be fair at eye. 
It would6 rather brast atwo than plie.9 

1 Al — although. ^ Assay — trial. ^ It is no nay — it is not to be denied. 
* In gre»— kindness : (Fr. de bon gri) — in good will. ^ For great skill, ^c — 
t. e. ** he who does so, is proved to possess great skiU." ^ It is no drede — 
without doubt. 7 Assays— trials. ^ Allays — alloys. ^ Pile (Fr.)— bend. 
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For which here, for the Wif6s love of Bath, 1170 

Whose life, and uU her sect^ God maintain 
In high mastry', and ell^s were it scath,» 
I will with lusty hearth fresh and green. 
Say you a song to gladden you I ween. 
And let us stint of earnestful matt^re. 1175 

Heark'neth my song, that saith in this mann^re : 

Grisild' is dead, and eke her patience, 
And both at on^s buried in Itaille, 
For which I cry in open audience. 

No wedded man so hardy be t* assail 1180 

His wif§s patience, in trust to find 
Grisilda*s, for in certain he shall fail. 

O noble wiv^s ! full of high prudence, 
Let no humility your tongues nail, 

Ne let no clerk have cause or diligence 1185 

To write of you a story' of such marvdille 
As of Grisilda, patient and kind. 
Lest Chich^vache you swallow' in her entraille. 

FoUoweth Echo, that holdeth no silence. 
But ever answereth at the countertaille : ^ 1190 

Be not bedaffed 3 for your innocence. 
But sharply take on you the governaille : * 
Imprinteth well this lesson in your mind 
For common profit, since it may avail. 

Ye archewives ! 5 stand'th aye at defence, 1195 

Since ye be strong as is a great cammail, 
Ne suff'reth not that men do you offence. 
And slender wiv^s, feeble' as in bataille, 
Be'th eager* as is a tiger yond' in Inde ; 
Aye clappeth as a mill I you counsail. 1200 

* Scath — damage. ^ Countertaille — countertally* one tally answering ex- 
ftly to another. ^ Bedaffed — ^befooled. * Governaille — helm. ^ Archewives 
•grandwives. 

V. 1188. Lest OUchevache.'] The allusion is to the subject of an old ballad, 
hich is still preserved in MS. Harl. 2251, fol. 270, b. It is a kind of pa- 
iant, in which two beasts are introduced called Become and CMchevache. 
he first is supposed to feed upon obedient husbands, and the other upon 
itient wives; and the humour of the piece consists in representing Bycome 
I pamt)ered with a superfluity of food, and Chlchevache as half starved.— In 
x)we's Catalogue of Lydgate's works, at the end of Speght's edit, of Chaucer, 
>ere is one entitled ** Of two monstrous beasts, Bycome and Chich^fache," 
is not improbable that Lydgate translated the ballad now extant from some 
der French poem to which Chaucer alludes. The name of CMchevache is 
roich, vacca parca—iean cote.— Tyr. 

L 2 
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Ne dread them not, do them no reyerence. 
For though thine husband arm6d be in mail. 
The arrows of thy crabbed eloquence 
Shall pierce his breast and eke his ayentail : ^ 
In jealousy I rede ^ eke thou him bind, 1S05 

And thou shait make him couch as doth a quail. 

If thou be fair, there ' folk be in presence. 
Show thou thy visage and thine 4parail ; 
If thou be foul, be free of thy dispense ; 
To get thee friend^s aye do thy trav&il : 
Be aye of cheer as light as leaf on lind,4 
And let him care, and weep, and wring, and wail. 1212 

1 Aventail— armour. See note. ^ Rede— recommend. 3 There— (for) 
where. ^ Lind — linden, or lime tree^ 

V. 1204. aventail.'] The forepart of the armour, Sk, He deduces it fnw 
avant. But ventatilie was the common name for that aperture in a close hel- 
met through which the wearer was to breathe, INieot. in v.] so that peihapt 
aventailte meant originally a helmet with such an aperture ; tin heaume d 
ventaiae.''Tyr. 
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THE SQUIRE'S PROLOGUE. 



'* By Godd6s mercy, said our Host^ tho,» 

Now such a wife* I pray God keep me fro. 

Lo, Buch€ sleight^s ^ and subtilities 

In women been ; for aye as busy as bees 

Be they, us selys men for to deceive, 5 

And from a soth6 * will they ever waive : 5 

By this Merchant's Tale it proveth well. 

But nath'less, as true as any steel 

I have a wife, though that she poor^ be, 

But of her tongue a labbiug ^ shrew is she ; 10 

And yet she hath a heap of vices mo. 

Thereof no force ; 7 let all such thing's go. 

But weet® ye what 1 in counsel be it said, 

Me rueth sore I am unto her tied ; 

For, and I should' reckon every vice 15 

Which that she hath, ywis 9 I were too nice j »® 

And cans' why, it should reported be 

And told to her of some of this company, 

(Of >' whom it needeth not for to declare. 

Since women connen utter *^ such chaffare) 20 

And eke my wit sufficeth not thereto 

To tellen all ; wherefore my Tale is do. 

'* Squi'r, come near, if it your will' be, 
And say somewhat of love, for cert's ye 

> The — then. ^ Sleightes— tricks. 3 Sely— silly, simple. * Sothe— truth, 
nraive — swerve. ^ Labbiug— blabUng. ? ^q force — ^no matter. ^ Weet 
low. ^ Ywis-^xrtalnly. ^^ Nice— foolish, ii Of— is here used for ** by." 
Connen utter — (for utterly) i, e, perfectly understood such *'chaflbTe" — 
aling. I have, I confess, made a desperate rush for the above interpreta- 
«. Mr. Tjrrwhitt has given up the attempt. It is not improbable that 
ter may signify to put fbrth : the line would then read thus : — 

** Since women know how to deal in such ware.** 



* He alludes to the wife of Old January, in the MereftanVt Tale . 
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Connen * thereon as much as any man." 

" Nay, Sir, qaod he, but such thing as I can. 

With heartly will, for I will not rebel 

Against your lust,* a Tal^ will I tell. 

Have me excused if I speak amiss : 

My will is good ; and lo, my Tale is this.^ 



THE SQUIRE'S TALE. 

At Sarra, in the land of Tartary, 

There dwelt a king that warri^d Russie, 

Through which there di^d many a doughty man. 

This noble king was clep^d C^mbuscan, 

Which in his time was of so great j*enown 

That there n'as 3 no where in no regi6n 

So excellent a lord in all6 thing ; 

Him lacked nought that 'longeth to a king, 

As of the sect of which that he was bom. 

He kept his lay * to which he was yswom. 

And thereto he was hardy, wise, and rich. 

And piteous and just, and always yliche,5 

True of his word, benign and honourdble. 

Of his courage as any centre stable, 

Young, fresh, and strong, in arms desirous,^ 

As any bachelor of all his house. 

A faire person he was and fortunate. 

And kept alway so well redl ^ estate 

That there n'as 3 no where such another man. 

This noble king, this Tartar Cambuscan, 
Had two sounds by Elfeta his wife, 
Of which the eldest son bight Algarsife, 
That other was yclep6d Camballo. 

A daughter had this worthy king also, 

* Connen — know. ^ L^gt — wish. * N'as— was not. * Lay— law. 
— alike, equal. ^ Desirous— eager. "^ Real — royal. 

The Squire*8 Ta/e.] The King of Araby sendeth to Cambuscan 
Sarra a horse and a sword of rare quality, and to his daughter Canac 
and a ring, by the virtue whereof she understandeth the languag 
fowls. Much of this Tale is either lost or else never finished by ( 
—Urry, 
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That youngest was, and hight6 Cauac^ : 55 

But for to tellen you all her beauty 

It li'th not in my tongue ne in my conning ; * 

I dare not undertake so high a thing : 

Mine English eke is insufficient ; 

It muste be a rethor ^ excellent, 60 

That could ^ his colours 'longing for that art, 

If he should her descriven any part : 

I am none such ; I must speak as I can. 

And so befell that when this Cambuscan 
Hath twenty winter borne his diadem, 65 

As he was wont from year to year I deem. 
He let the feast of his nativity 
Done cri^n * throughout Sarr4 his city. 
The last idus of March after the year. 

Phoebus the sun full joUif was and clear, 70 

For he was nigh his ezaltatiun 
In Mart^s face, and in his mansion 
In Ari^s, the choleric hot sign : 
Full lusty 5 was the weather and benign, 
For which the fowls against the sunne sheen,^ 75 

(What for the season and the young^ green) 
Full loud6 sungen their affecti6ns : 
Them seemed had gotten them protecti6ns 7 
Against the sword of winter keen and cold. 

This Cambuscan, of which I have you told, 80 

In royal vestiments, sat on his dais ^ 
With diadem, full high in his paldce. 
And holt 9 his feast so solemn and so rich. 
That in this world ne was there non it liche,*^ 
Of which if I shall tellen all th' array, 85 

Then would it occupy a summer^s day ; 
And eke it needeth not for to devise 
At every course the order' of their service : 
I will not tellen of their Strang^ sewes,*^ 
Nor of their swann^s nor their herunsewes : 90 

Eke in that land, as tellen knight^s old, 
There is some meat that is full dainty hold, 

) Conning — skill. ^ Rethor — rhetorician. ^ Could — knew. ^ Done crien 
-he ordered the feast of his nativity to be cried throughout his city. ^ Lusty 
|rreeable. ^ Sheen — shining. "^ Them seemed, &c — i. e, ** they seemed 
) have got protection." ^ Dais — the raised floor in a banquetting hall. 
Holt — ^held. ^0 Liche — like. ^* Sewes and heronsewes. 50ti;e«— dishes ; 
naer, the officer appointed to place them on table. HerontewM~-yowag 
erons. 
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That in this laud men reck * of it fall small : 
There n'is no man that may reporten all. 
I will not tarrien you, for it is prime, 
And, for it is no fruit, but loss of time : 
Unto my purpose I will have recourse. 

And so befell that after the thridde * course, 
While that this king sat thus in his nobley,3 
Heark'ning his ministrels their thing6s play. 
Before him at his board deliciously ; 
In at the hall^ door all suddenly 
There came a knight upon a steed of brass, 
And in his hand a broad mirr6r of glass ; 
Upon his thumb he had of gold a ring, 
And by his side a naked sword hanging ; 
And up he rideth to the high6 board. 
In all the hall ne was there spoke a word 
For marvel of this knight ; him to behold 
Full busily they waiten young and old. 

This Strang^ knight that came thus suddenly. 
All arm^d save his head full rich^Iy, 
Salueth king and queen, and lord^s all, 
By order as they satten in the hall. 
With so high reverence and 6bservance 
As well iu speech as in his countenance, 
That Gawain with his old6 courtesy, 
Though he were come again out of Faerie, 
Ne could him not amenden with a word : 
And after this before the high^ board 
He with a manly voice said his mess4ge. 
After the form us^d in his langu4ge, 
Withouten vice of syllable* or of letter : 
And for * his tal6 should^ seem the better. 
Accordant to his word6s was his cheer,5 
As teacheth art of speech them that it lere.^ 
Al-be-it that I cannot sound his style. 
Nor cannot climben o'er so high a stile. 
Yet say I this, as to commune intent. 
Thus much amounteth all that ever' he meant. 
If it so be that I have it in mind. 

He said ; " The King of Araby' and of Inde, 
My lieg^ Lord, on this solemn^ day, 
Sal6eth you as he best can and may, 

1 Reck— care. » Thridde— third. 8 Nobley— nobility. * For I 
because, or, in order that his tale, &c. ^ Cheer— deportment ® Lei 
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And sendeth you, in honour of your feast, 135 

By me, that am all ready at your hest,' 

This steed of brass, that easily and well 

Can in the space of a day naturel 

(This is to say, in four-and-twenty hours) 

Where so you list, in drought or ell^s show'rs, 140 

Bearen your body into every place 

To- which your hearth willeth for to pace,' 

Withouten wemme 3 of you through foul or fair ; 

Or if you list to flee as high in th' air 

As doth an eagle, when him list to soar, 145 

This sam4 steed shall bear you evermore, 

Withouten harm, till ye be there you lest, 

(Though that ye sleepen on his back or rest) 

And turn again with writhing 4 of a pin ; 

He that it wrought he could^ many a gin ; 5 150 

He waited many a constellati6n 

Ere he had done tliis operati6n. 

And knew full many a seal and many a bond. 
** This mirror eke that I have in mine bond 

Hath such a might that men may in it see 155 

When there shall fall any adversity 

Unto your regne or to yourself also. 

And openly who is your friend or foe; 

And o'er all this, if any lady bright 

Hath set her heart on any manner wight,^ 160 

If he be false she shall his treason see. 

His new6 love, and all his subtlety. 

So openly that there shall nothing hide. 
*< Wherefore against this lusty summer tide, 

This mirror and this ring, that ye may see, 165 

He hath sent to my Lady Canace, 

Your excellent^ daughter that is here. 
" The virtue of this ring, if ye will hear, 

Is this, that if her list it for to wear 

Upon her thumb, or in her purse it bear, 170 

There is no fowl that fleeth under heaven 

That she ne shall well understand his Steven ,7 

And know his meaning openly and plain, 

And answer him in his language again ; 

1 Hest— oommand. ' Pace— pass, go. . ^ Wemmo— fault. ^ Writhing— 
uming. ^ Coulde many a gin — was competent to many a contrivance . 
Manner wight— description of person. ? Steven — speech. 
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And every grass that groweth upon root 175 t 

She shall eke know, and whom it will do boot,^ ^ 

All be his wound^s ne*er so deep and wide. ! 

*' This naked sword, that bangeth by my side, ] 

Such virtue hath, that what man that it smite, ] 

Throughout his armour it will carve and bite, 180 

Were it as thick as is a branched oak ; 
And what man that is wounded with the stroke 
Shall ne'er be whole, till that you list of grace 
To stroke him with the plat * in thilk^ place 
There 3 he is hurt ; this is as much to sain, 185 

Ye moten * with the platt6 sword again 
Stroken him in the wound and it will close. 
This is the very soth,5 withouten glose : ^ 
It faileth not while it is in your hold." 

And when this knight hath thus his tal6 told 190 

He rideth out of hall, and down he light. 
His steed6, which that shone as sunn^ bright, 
Stant in the court as still as any stone. 
This knight is to his chamber led anon. 
And is unarm'd, and to the meat yset. 195 

These presents been full rich^ly yfet,7 
This is to say, the sword and the mirror. 
And borne anon into the high^ tow*r 
With certain officers ordain 'd therefore ; 
And unto Canace the ring is bore 200 

Solemn^ly, there ^ she sat at the table. 
But sikerly,^ withouten any fable, 
The horse of brass, that may not be remu^d,9 
It stant as it were to the ground yglu^d : 
There may no man out of the place it drive 205 

For none engine of windlass or polive : *<* 
And caus6 why, for they con»» not the craft, 
And therefore in the place they have it laft 
Till that the knight hath taught them the mannere 
To voiden ** him, as ye shall after hear. 210 

Great was the press '3 that swarmed to and fro 
To garen >4 on this horse that standeth so ; 

* Boot — remedy, help. * Plat-.>flat part. ^ There — where. * Moten — 
must. * Soth— truth. ^ close — deceit. 7 Yfet— brought, fetched. » Sikerly 
.—surely. ^ Remued — (Fr. remui) removed. *® Polive — pulley. *• For 
they con not — ^because they do not know. ^^ Voiden — ^remove. >3 Press- 
crowd. ^* Garen — gaze. 
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For it so high was, and so broad and long. 

So well proportioned for to be strong. 

Eight as it were a steed of Lumbardy, 215 

Therewith so horsely and so quick of eye 

As it a gentle Poileis courser were 3 

For cert6s from his tail unto his ear 

Nature nor art ne could him not amend 220 

In no degree, as all the people ween'd. 

But evermore their most6 wonder was 
How that it could6 go and was of brass : 
It was of Faerie, as the people seem6d : 
Diverse folk diversely had deemed : 22.5 

As many heads as many witt^s been, 
lliey murmured as doth a swarm of been. 
And maden skill^s ^ after their fantasies. 
Rehearsing of the old6 poetries, 

And said it was ylike the Pegasee, 230 

The horse that badd6 wing^s for to flee, 
Or else it was the Greek^s horse Sinon, 
That brought^ Troy 6 to destruction, 
As men may in these old^ gest^s ^ read. 

" My heart (quod one) is evermore in drede ; 3 235 

I trow some men of arm^s be therein. 
That shapen them this city for to win : 
It were right good that all such thing were know*" 
Another rown^d * to his fellow low. 

And said, " He lieth, for it is rather like '^40 

An dpparence ymade by some magic, 
As jugglers play^n at these feast6s great." 
Of sundry doubtesthus they jangl' and treat,* 
As lew^d ^ people deemen commonly 

Of thing^s that been made more subtlely 245 

Than they can in their lew^dness comprehend : 
They deemen gladly to the badder end. 

And some of them wond'red on the mirr6r 
That borne was up into the master tow'r,7 

' Skilles — reasons. ^ Gestes — adventures. ^ Drede— dread. * Rowned 
-whispered. ^ Treat — discuss. ^ Lewed — ignorant. "^ Master tow'r — 
luef tower. 

V. 218. a gentle Poileis courser.'} A horse of Apulia, which in old French 
as usually called Poille* The horses of that country were much esteemed. 
•Tt/r. 

V. 232. the Greekes horse Sinon.} This is rather an awkward expression 
ir — tfte horse of Sinon^ the Creek, or, as we might say, Sinon the Greek's 
tree. — Tifr. 
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How men might in it avLch€ thing6s see. 250 

Another answ^r'd and said ; « It might well be 
Naturally by compositions 
Of angles and of sly reflections ; " 
And said^ that in Rome was such^ one. 
They speak of Alhazen and Vitellon 255 

And Aristotle, that writen in their lives 
Of quaint^ * mirrors and of pr6spectiyes. 
As knowen they that have their hookas heard. 

And other folk have wondered on the sword 
That would6 piercen throughout erety thing ; 260 

And fell in speech of Telephus the king, 

And of Achilles for his quaint^ > spear, j 

For he could with it both6 heal and dere,* | 

Right in such wise as men may with the sword 
Of which right now ye have yourselven heard. 265 

They speaken of sundry harding of met41. 
And speaken of medicines there withall, 
And how and when it should yharden'd be, 
Which is unknown algat^s' unto me. 

Then speaken they of Canace^s ring, 270 

And saiden, all that such a wonder thing 
Of crafte of ring^s heard they never none. 
Save that he, Moses and King Solomon, 
Hadden a name of conning * in such art. 
Thus say the people, and drawen them apart. 275 

But nath^less some saiden that it was 
Wonder to maken of fern ashen glass. 
And yet is glass nought like ashen of fern ; 
But for they had yknowen it so feme,5 
Therefore cease th their jangling and their wonder. 280 

As sor6 wond'ren some on cause of thunder, 
On ebbe and flood, on gossamer and on mist, 
And on all thing till that the cause is wist.^ 

Thus janglen they, and deemen and devise, 
Till that the king 'gan from his board arise. 285 

Phcebus hath left the angle meridional. 
And yet ascending was the beast re61,7 

* Quainte — curious. ^ Dere — wound, hurt. ^ Algate»— however. * Con< 
ning — skill. ^ So feme — so before. ^ Wist— known. ? Real — royal. 

V. 955. Alhazen and Vitellon,'} Alhazeni et Vitellonia Optica are eztSBt, 
printed at Basil, 1572. The first is supposed by his editor to have lived 
about A. D. 1100, and the second to A. D. 1270.— T^. 
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The gentle Lion, with his Aldrian, 

When that this Tartar king, this Cambuscan, 

Rose from his board, there as he sat full high : 290 

Before him go'th the loud^ minstrelcy, 

Till he come to his chamber of par^ments,* 

Thereas they sounden divers instruments, 

lliat it is like a heaven for to hear. 

Now dancen lusty Venus' children dear, S95 

For in the Fish her lady sat full high, 
And looketh on them with a friendly eye. 

This noble king is set upon his throne, 
This Strang^ knight is fet' to him full soon. 
And on the dance he go'th with Canace* 900 

Here is the revel and the jollity 
That is not able a dull man to devise : 3 
He must have knowen Love and his service, 
And been a feastly man, as fresh as May, 
That should^ you devisen such array. SOfi 

Who could tellen you the form of dances 
So 6ncouth,4 and so fresh6 countenances. 
Such subtle lookings and dissimulings, 
For dread of jealous men's app^rceivings? 
No man but Launcelot, and he is dead ; 310 

Theref6re I pass o'er all this lusty head ;i 
I say no more, but in this joUyness 
I let them, till men to the supper 'em dress.^ 

The steward bit the spices for to hie,7 
And eke the wine, in all this melody ; 315 

The ushers and the squi^ry been ^ gone. 
The spices and the wine is come anon : 
They eat and driok, and when this had an end 
Unto the temple', as reason was, they wend : 9 
The service done they suppen all by day. 320 

What needeth you rehoarsen their array ? 
Each man wot well that at a king^s feast 
Is plenty to the most and to the least, 
And dainties more than be in my knowing. 

And after supper go*th this noble king 386 

To see this horse of brass, with all a rout 
Of lord^s and of ladies him about. 

* Paremeot*— omamenti. ^ Fet— fetched, brought. ' Devlie— deicribe* 
Unooulh — strange, uncommon. ^ Lustyhead— delight. ^ Dreii— repair. 
Bit, Ac— tf. 0. the iteward bade, or, ordered the ipioet to ipeed, or, circulate. 
B ee n <■ e. having been. ' Wend— proceed. 
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Sucb wond'ring was there on this horse of brass, 
That since the great assiege of Troy6 was, 
Thereas ^ men wond'red on a horse also, 
Ne was there such a wondering as was tho.' 
But, finally, the king asketh the knight 
The virtue of this courser and the might. 
And prayed him to tell his governance.^ 

This horse anon 'gan for to trip and dauce, 335 

When that the knight laid hand upon his rein, 
And said6 ; ** Sire, there is no more to sain. 
But when you list to riden any where. 
Ye moten trill a pin stant * in his ear, 

Which I shall tellen you betwixt us two, 340 } 

Ye moten nempn' s him to what place also. 
Or to what country, that you list to ride. 

And when ye come thereas > you list abide 
Bid him descend, and trill another pin, 
(For therein li'th th* effect of all the gin)^ 
And he will down descend and do your will. 
And, in that place he will, abiden still ; 
Though all the world had the contrary swore 
He shall not thence be drawen nor be bore : 7 
Or if you list to bid him thenn^s gone, 360 

Trills this pin, and he will van'sh anon 
Out of the sight of every manner wight,^ 
And come again, be it by day or night. 
When that you list to clepen 9 him again. 
In such a guise as I shall to you sain 
Betwixen you and me, and that full soon. 
Ride when you list, there n'is no more to done. 

Enform^d when the king was of the knight. 
And hath conceived in his wit aright 

The manner and the form of all this thing, 360 

Full glad and blith this noble doughty king 
Kepaireth to his revel as befom. 
The bridle is into the tow'r vbome. 
And kept among his jewels lefe ^^ and dear : 
The horse vanish'd, I n'ot " in what mannere, 365 

Out of their sight ; ye get no more of me : 
But thus I let ** in lust and jollity 

* Thereas — whereas. ' Tho — then. ^ His governance — ^mode of govern- 
ing hira. * Stant — (for) which stands, or is standing. ^ Moten nempn' — 
must name. ® Gin — engine, contrivance. "^ Bore — borae ^ Manner wi|^t 
--« very description of person. ^Clepen— call. ^''Lefe — ^pleasing. '^ N'ot 
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This Cambuscan his lord^s feasty'iog 

Till that well nigh the day began to spring. 

Pars Secunda, 

The nourice ^ of degesti6n, the sleep, 370 

^Gan on them wink, and bade them taken keep ^ 
That muchel drink and labour will have rest, 
And with a gaping mouth them all he kest^s 
And said, that it was time to lie adown, 
For blood was in his dominati6n : 375 

Cherisbeth blood, nat(ir6s friend, quod he. 

They thanken him gaping, by two, by three ; 
And every wight *gan draw him to his rest. 
As sleep them bade ; they took it for the best. 

Their dream^s shall not now be told for me ; 380 

Full were their head6s of famosity,4 
That causeth dream, of which there is no charge : s 
They sleepen till that it was prim6 large,^ 
The most6 part, but it were 7 Canace ; 

She was full measurable,^ as women be ; 385 

For of her father had she tak*n her leave 
To go to rest soon after it was eve ; 
Her list6 not appalled 9 for to be. 
Nor on the morrow unfeastly for to see,»° 
And slept her firsts sleep, and then awoke : 390 

For such a joy she in her hearth took 
Both of her quaint^ ^^ ring and her mirr6r. 
That twenty time she changed her col6ur. 
And in her sleep right for the impressi6n 
Of her mirr6r she had a visi6n ; 395 

Wherefore ere that the sunn6 *gan up glide. 
She clepeth upon her mistress her beside, 
And said6 that her lust6 ** for t* arise. 

These old^ women that be gladly wise, 
As is her mistress, answer'd her anon, 400 

And said ; ** Madam6, whither will ye gone 
Thus early 1 for the folk be all in rest." 

*' I will, quod she, arisen, for me lest 

' Nourice— nurse. 2 Take keep— observe. ^ Kest— kissed. * Fumosity 
-fumes from drinking. ^ There is no charge— no consequence is to be ap- 
trehcnded. ^ Prime large— (Fr. idiona, •• grand matin,") full day. ' But it 
rere— except. ^ Measurable— moderate. ® Liste not appalled— t. e. she did 
lot care to grow pale, 'o Unfeastly for to see— to appear unused to feasting. 
> Quainte— curious. 12 Her luste— she wished. 
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No longer for to sleep, and walk about." 

Her mistress clepeth women a great rout, 405 

And up they risen well a ten or twelve ; 
Up riseth fresh6 Canace herselre, 
As ruddy and bright as is the young6 sun 
That in the Ram is four degrees yrun ; 
No higher was he when she ready was ; 4t0 

And forth she walk^th easily a pace. 
Arrayed after the lusty season sote,^ 
Lightly for to play, and walk on foot, 
Nought but with five or six of her meinie,' 
And in a trench^ ' forth in the park go'th she. 415 

The vapour which that from the earth6 glode * 
Maketh the sun to seem6 ruddy and brode ; 
^ut nath61ess it was so fair a sight 
That it made all their heart6s for to Ught,5 
What for the season and the morrowning, 420 

And for the fowl^s that she heard^ sing. 
For right anon she wist6 ^ what they meant 
Right by their song, and knew all their intent. 

The knotty 7 why that every tale is told, 
If it be tarried till the lust ^ be cold 425 

Of them that have it hearkened after yore,^ 
The savour passeth ever longer the more 
For fulsomeness of the prolixity ; 
And by that sam6 reason thinketh me 

I should unto the knotty condescend, 450 

And maken of her walking soon an end. 

Amidst a tree for-dry," as white as chalk, j 

As Canace was playing in her walk, ' 

There sat a falcon over her head full high 
That with a piteous voice so *gan to cry, 435 

That all the wood resounded of her cry, ' 

And beaten had herself so piteously 
With both her wing6s till the redd6 blood 
Ran end^long the tree there as she stood : 
And ever in one »' alway she cried and shright,»« 440 

And with her beak herselven she so twight,'3 

* Lusty season sote — ^the pleasant, sweet season. ^ Meinie— attendaDts. 
3 Trenche — if this word mean not, *' a narrow valley," I am at a loss to offer 
an interpretation. * Glode— glided. ^ To light — to lighten. ^ Wiste— 
knew. 7 Knotte — the nucleus, or chief matter of a subject. ^ Lust — ^incli- 
nation, desire. ^ Yore — some while. ^^ For-dry— quite dry. ^^ Ever in <me 
—constantly. 13 shright--«hrieked. i^ Twight— plucked. 
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That there n'is ^ tiger ne no cmel beast 

That dwelleth either in wood or iu for6st 

That n'olde ' hare wept, if that he weepen could. 

For sorrow of her, she shright alway so loud. 445 

* * * * 

[What follows is the lamentation of the falcon on account of the light- 
heartedness and infidelity of her mate. The deserted fair one being 
somewhat prolix, and withal not interesting in her complaint, we will, 
with the reader's consent, pass on to the conclusion of the tale. The 
princess has carried the wounded bird home, which had fainted in 
her lap, and placed it in a mew at her bed's head, exerting her skill 
in herbs to cure its wounds.] 

Thus lete ^ I Canace her hawk keeping : 
I will no more as now speak of her ring, 
Till it come eft 4 to purpose for to sain. 
How that this falcon got her love again 
Repentant, as the story telleth us, 450 

Bj mediation of Camballus, 
The king^s son, of which that I you told ; 
But hennesforth I will my process 5 hold 
To speak of ^ventures and of batailles. 
That yet was never heard so great marvailles. 455 

First will I telleo you of Cambuscan, 
That in his tim6 many a city wan ; 
And after will I speak of Algarsife, 
How that he won Theodora to his wife, 
For whom full oft in great peril he was, 460 

Ne had he been holpen ** by the horse of brass ; 
And after will I speak of Camballo, 
That fought in list^s with the brethren two 
For Canace, ere that he might her win. 
And there? I left I will again begin. 465 

* ♦ ♦ ♦ 

** Call up him that left half told 
The story of Cambuscan bold ; 
Of Cambal and of Algarsife, 
And who had Canace to wife 
That own'd the virtuous ring of glass, 
And the wond'rous horse of brass 
On which the Tartar king did ride." — U PentierosoJ* 

' N'is — is not. ^ N'olde — would not. ' Lete — leave. * Eft — again. 
Process — progress. ^ Holpen — ^helped. 7 There — where. 

* The bold task of supplying what Chaucer left " untold," was attempted 
y Spenser in the " Faery Queene," book iv. cantos 2 and 3, to which the 
iader is referred. 
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THE FRANKLINS PROLOGUE. 



"In feith, Squi6r, thou hast thee well acquit. 

And gCDtlely : 1 prais^ well thy wit, 

Quod the Fraiik6lin. Considering thy youths 

So feelingly thou speakest, Sir, I allue ^ thee. 

As to my doom,^ there is none that is here ^ 

Of eloquence that shall be thy peer 

If that thou live : God give thee good6 chance. 

And in virtue send thee continuance ; 

For of thy speaking I have great dainty. 

I have a son, and by the Trinity 10 

It were me lever 3 than twenty pound worth land, 

Though it right now were fallen in my hand. 

He were a man of such discretion 

As that ye be. Fie on possession 

But if a man * be virtuous withal ! 15 

I have my sonu6 snibb^d 5 and yet shall. 

For he to virtue listeth not t' intend,^ 

But for to play at dice and to dispend. 

And lose all that he hath, is his us^ge -, 

And he had lever 7 talken with a page 20 

Than to commune with any gentle wight 

There ^ he might lear^n gentilless aright." 

** Straw for your gentilless^ ! quod our Host. 
What*! Frank^lin, pard6, Sir, well thou wo'sts 
That each of you must tellen at the least 23 

A Tale or two, or breaken his behest." >o 
" That know I well. Sir, quod the Frank^lin: 
I pray you haveth me not in disdain 

* Allue— (Fr.) praise, applaud. ^ Doom— judgment. ^ it were me lever 
— I had rather. * But if a man — unless a man be, &c ^ Snibbed— ^re- 
buked. ^ For he listeth not to intend — because he careth not to cultivate. 
7 Lever— rather. » There — where. ^ Wo'st— wottest, knowest. »<> Behest 
— agreement, promise. 
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Though I to this man speak a word or two/' 

" Tell on thy Tale withouten word^s mo." 30 

" Gladly, Sir Host, quod he, I will obey 
Unto your will : now hearkeneth what I say : 
I will you not contrdrien in no wise. 
As far as that my witt^s may suffice. 

I pray to God that it may pleasen you, 35 

Then wot I well that it is good enow* 

** These old6 gentle Bretons in their days 
Of diverse dventur^s mad en lays 
Rhym6d in their firsts Breton tongue. 

Which lay^s with their instrumeuts they sung, 40 

Or ell6s readeu them for their pleasince. 
And one of them have I in remembrance. 
Which I shall say with good will as I can. 

" But, Sirs, because I am a borel ^ man. 
At my beginning first I you beseech 45 

Have me excused of my rud6 speech : 
I learned never rhetoric certain ; 
Thing that I speak it must be bare and plain : 
I slept never on the Mount of Parnaso, 
Nor learned Marcus Tullius Cicero. 50 

Col6urs ne know I none, withouten drede,' 
But such col6urs as growen in the mead. 
Or elUs such as men dye with or paint \ 
Colours of rhetoric be to me quaint ; 3 

My spirit feeleth ^ not of such mattere : 55 

But if you lust,5 my Tale shall ye hear. 



THE FRANKLIN'S TALE. 

In Armoric', that called is Bretagne, 

There was a knight that lov'd and did his pain 

> Borel— plain, or, underkly. ' Drede^oubt. ' Quaint— strange. 
Feeleth— perm veth. ' Lust— wish. 

The Franklin's Tale^^ Aurelius, after much labour and cost bestowed to 
lis the love of Dorigen, another man's, wife, is content in the end, through 
lie good dealing of her and her husband, to lose both his labour and cost. 
The scope of this Tale seemeth to be a contention of courtesy.— Uryy. 

If it were for no other motive than the inculcation of the heavenly doctrines 
i HONOUR and tbuth, I could not have omitted this Tale, however uncon- 
{enial, in the master principle, it may seem with modem opinions. The 
ciginal tale is to be found in Boccaccio. 
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To serve a lady in his best6 wise. 

And many a labour, many a great emprise,^ 60 

He for his lady wrought ere she were won. 

For she was one the fairest under sun. 

And eke thereto comen of so high kindred. 

That well luineth^s' durst this knight for dread 

Tell her his woe, his pain, and his distress : 65 

But at the last she for his worthiness. 

And namely for his meek obeysance. 

Hath such a pity caught of his pen4nce. 

That privily she fell of his accord 

To take him for her husband and her lord, 70 i 

(Of such lordship as men have o'er their wives) 

And, for to lead the more in bliss their lives. 

Of his free will he swore her as a knight i 

That never in all his life, he day or night ' 

Ne should^ take upon him no mast'ry 75 ■ 

Against her will, or kithe* her jealousy ; 

But her obey, and follow her will in all. 

As any lover to his lady shall, 

Sav6 that the name of sovereignty. 

That would he have for shame of his degree. 80 

She thanked him, and with full great humbless 

She said^, " Sir, since of your gentleness 

Ye proflf'ren me to have so large a reign, 

Ne would6 God never betwixt us twain. 

As in my guilt, were either war or strife : 85 

Sir, I will be your humble tru6 wife. 

Have here my truth, till that mine hearth brest.*** 

Thus been they both in quiet and in rest. 
For one thing. Sirs, safely dare I say. 

That friend^s evereach other must obey, 90 

If they will long6 holden company : 

Love will not be constraint by mastery ; 

When mast'ry cometh, the god of Love anon 

Beateth his wings, and, farewell, he is gone. 

Love is a thing, as any spirit, free. 95 

Women of kind 5 desiren liberty. 

And not to be constrained as a thrall ; ^ 

And so do men, if sothly 7 I say shall. 

Look, who that is most patient in love ; 

He is at his advantage all above.^ 100 

> Emprise— enterprise. ^ UnDethefr-.6carcely. 3 Kithe— show. * Brest 
—burst, break. « Of kind— by nature. « Thrall— slave. 7 sothly— truly. 
• He is, &c. — i. e. *• he is in possession of every advantage." 



THE franklin's TALE. 243 

Patience is a high yirtde certain. 

For it vanq^isheth, as these clerk^s sain, 

Thing6s that rigour never should attain. 

For erery word men may not chide or plain. 

Leameth to suflTren, or, so may I gone,* 105 

Ye shall it learn whether ye will or non ; 

For in this world cert4in no wight there is 

That he ne doth or say'th sometimes amiss. 

Ire, sickness, or constellation. 

Wine, woe, or changing of complexion, 110 

Causeth full oft to do amiss or speaken : 

On erery wrong a man may not he wreaken.' 

After the tim6 must be temperance 

To every wight that can of governance : 3 

And therefore hath this worthy wis6 knight 115 

(To liven in ease) sufferance her behight,* 

And she to him full wifely 'gan to swear. 

That never should there he default in her. 

Here may men see an humble wife accord ; 
Thus hath she take her servant and her lord, 120 

Servant in love and lord in marriage. 
Then was he both in lordship and servdge ? 

Servage ! nay, but in lordship all above, 

Since he hath both his lady and his love ', 

His lady cert6s, and his wife also, 125 

The which that law of love accordeth to. 

And when he was in this prosperity. 

Home with his wife he go'th to his country'. 

Not far from Penmark, there 5 his dwelling was. 

Whereas be liveth in bliss and in soldce. 130 

Who could^ tell, (but he had wedded be,) 

The joy, the ease, and the prosperity. 

That is betwixt a husband and his wifel 

A year and more lasteth this blissful life. 

Till that this knight, of which I spake of thus, 135 

That of Cairrud was clep'd Arvirag^s, 

Shope ^ him to go and dwell a year or twain 

In Engleland, that clep'd was eke Bretagne^ 

> So may I gone— so may I proflper. > Wreaken — ^revenged, virited with 
•unishment. ^ Can of governance— is capable of governing. * Behight«- 
vomised. ■ ^ There — where. ^ Shope — shaped, prepared. 

V. 129. Penmark,^ On the west coast of Bretagne, between Brest and Port 
.^Orient. — TV* 
V. 136. QUrrud,'} This word is of British origin, and signifies the r^d eity» 
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To seek in arm6s worship and honour, 

(For all his lust * he set in such lab6ur) 140 

And dwelt6 there two year : the book saith thus» 
Now will I stint' of this Arvijagus« 

And speak I will of Dorigen his wife, 

That loyeth her husband as her hearths life. 

For his absence weepeth she and siketh,3 145 

As do these noble wiy^s when them liketh : 

She moumeth, waketh, waileth, fasteth, plaineth : 

Desire of his presence her so distraineth. 

That all this wid6 world she set at nought. 

Her friend6s, which that knew her heavy thought, 130 

Comfurten her in all that e'er they may ; 

They preachen her, they tell her night and day 

That causeless she slayHh herself, alas I 

And every comf6rt possible in this case- 

They do to her with all their business,^ 153 

All for to make her leave her heaviness. 

By process, as ye knowen evereach one, 
Men may so long6 graven in a stone 
Till some figiire therein imprinted be : 
> So long have they comf6rted her, till she 160 

Received hath, by hope and by reas6n, 
Th' imprinting of their consolati6n, 
Through which her greats sorrow 'gan assuage : 
She may not alway duren in such rage. 
And eke Arviragus, in all this care, 165 

Hath sent his letters home of his welfiire. 
And that he will come hastily again, 
Or ell^s had this sorrow her hearth slain. 

Her friend^s saw her sorrow *gan to slack. 
And praiden her on knees, for Godd6s sake, 170 

To come and roamen in their company, 
Away to drive her dark6 fantasy : 
And, finally, she granted that request. 
For well she saw that it was for the best. 

Now stood her castle fast^ by the sea, 175 

And often with her friend^s walked she. 
Her to disporten on the bank6s high. 
Where as she many a ship and barg6 sie 5 
Sailing their course where as them list to go : 
But then was that a parcel of her woe, 180 

> Luit^-delight. ^ Stint— ceaM. > siketh— sigheth. ^ BusineM— aMiduUy 
* Sie— Mw. 
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For to herself full oft, " Alas ! said she, 

Is there no ship, of so many' as I see. 

Will hringen home my lord 1 then were my heart 

All warish'd * of his hitter pain6s smart." 

Another tim6 would she sit and think, 185 

And cast her eyen downward from the hrink ; 
But when she saw the grisly rock6s hlack, 
For very fear so would her hearth quake, 
That on her feet she might her not sustain : 
Then would she sit adown upon the green, 190 

And piteously into the sea hehold. 
And say right thus, with careful sik6s ' cold : 

*' Etem^ God ! that through thy purveyance 
Leadest this world hy certain governance ', 
In idle,3 as men say, ye nothing make : 195 

But, Lord ! these grisly fiendly rock6s hlack, 
That seemen rather a foul confusi6n 
Of work than any fair creati6n 
Of such a perfect wis6 God and stahle ; 
Why have ye wrought this work unreasonihle 1 200 

For by this work north, south, ne west, ue east, 
There n'is 4 yfoster*d man, ne bird, ne beast : 
It doth no good to my wit, but annoyeth.5 
See ye not, Lord ! how m^kind it destroyeth 1 
A hundred thousand bodies of mankind 205 

Have rock^s slain, all be they not in mind. 
Which mankind is so fair part of thy work. 
Thou madest it like to thine owen mark.^ 
Then, seemeth it, ye had a great chert6-7 
Tow^d mankind ; but how then may it be 210 

That ye such mean^a make it to destroyen. 
Which mean 6s do no good, but ever' annoyen 1 

" I wot well clerk6s will say as them lest,^ 
^y ailments, that all is for the best. 
Though I ne can the causes nought yknow ; 215 

But thilk6 God that made the wind to blow, 
As keep my lord ; 9 this is my conclusi6u ; 
To clerk^s let I all dispdtisQn : *^ 



1 Warish'd— relieved, cured. > Slkes— tighs. ' In idle-^n vain. * N*is 
-is not. ^ Annoyeth— doth harm. ^ Owen mark — ^thine own image. 

Cberte — love. ^ Them lest — ^it pleaseth them. ^ As keep my lord — U «• 
' as he made the winds to blow, so may he keep my lord." *® Disputiso: 
isputation. 
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But would6 God that all these rock^s hlack < 

I 

Were sunken into hell6 for his sake : 3S0 

These rock6s slay mine hearth for the fear." 

Thus would she say with many a piteous tear. ' 

Her friend^s saw that it was no disport 
To roameu by the sea, hut discomfort, 
And shape them for to playen somewhere else. 225 

They leaden her by rivers and by wells, ^ 
And eke in other places d^litable ; 
They dancen, and they play at chess and tables.* 
So on a day, right in the morrow tide. 
Unto a garden that was there beside, SoO 

In which that they had made their ordinance 3 
Of vitaille and of other p(inreyance. 
They go and play them all the long^ day ; 
And this was on the sijct6 morrow of May ; 
Which May had painted with his soft6 showers 235 = 

This garden full of leaves and of flowers ; { 

And craft of mann6s hand so curiously 
Arrayed had this garden tru61y. 
That never was there garden of such price. 
But if 4 it were the very Paradise. 240 

Th' od6ur of flow*r6s and the fresh6 sight I 

Would have ymak^d any hearth light ' 

That e'er was bom, but if 4 too great sickness | 

Or too great sorrow held it in distress ; — 
So full it was of beauty and pleasdnce. 245 | 

And after dinner gonnen they to dance ' 

And sing also, save Dorigen alone, 

Which made alway her c6mplaint and her moan. i 

For she ne saw him on the danc6 go, 

That was her husband and her love also : 250 

But nath^less 5 she must a time abide. 
And with good hop6 let her sorrow slide. 

Upon this dance, among^s other men. 
Danced a squi6r before Dorigen, 

That fresher was and joUier of array, 255 

As to my doom,^ than is the month of May. 



* Well« — springs. ^ TaUes — a game with a board and men ; — I believe 
trio-trac, or backgammon. It is evident from the rhyming word in the pre- 
ceding line, that " tables " was pronounced after the manner of the French 
plural of nouns, — ^making the final « mute. ^ Ordinance — disposition, dis- 
play. * But if— unless. ^ Natheless— nevertheless. ^ Doom— judgment 
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He singeth, danceth, passing any man 

That is, or was since that the world began ; 

Therewith he was, if men should him descrive. 

One of the best6 faring ^ men on live ; 260 

Young, strong, and virtuous, and rich, and wise. 

And well belov'd, and holden in great prise.' 

And, shortly, if the soth I tellen shall, 

Unweeting ^ of this Dorigen at all. 

This lusty squi^r, servant to Venus, 265 

Which that yclep6d was Aurelius, 

Had lov'd her best of any cre&ture 

Two years and more, as was his dventure,* 

But never durst he tell her his grievance : 

Withouten cup he drank all his pen&nce.s 370 

He was despaired ; nothing durst he say, 

Save in his song^s somewhat would he 'wray ^ 

His woe, as in a general complaining ; 

He said he lov'd and was belov'd nothing. 

Of such matter^ made he many lays, 275 

Song6s, complaint^s, roundels, vir6lays;7 

How that he durst6 not his sorrow tell, 

But languisheth as doth a Fury' in hell ; 

And die he must, he said, as did £ch6 

For Narcissus, that durst not tell her woe. 280 

In other manner than ye hear me say 
Ne durst he not to her his woe bewray, 

* Beste faring— best looking. ' Prise— praise. ^ Unweeting— unsuspect- 
ing. * Aventure — fortune. ^ Withouten cup, Ac. — i, e. " without a cup 
to pour it out, he drank off his penance." ® 'Wray — betray. 7 Roundels, 
virelays— «e« note below* 

' V. 276. roundele, virelaye.^ The roundel, or rondeau was one of the short 
poems invented in the thirteenth century. " It consisted," according to Mr. 
Grodwin, " of thirteen verses, disposed according to a certain rule, of which 
eight have one rhyme, and five another ; it is divided into three stanzas, and 
at the end of the second and third, the beginning of the rondeau is repeated, 
in an equivocal sense, if possible. There is a specimen of an ancient rondeau 
in Ste. Palaye, consisting of a smaller number of verses.** See " Notice det 
poeeies de Froiteart, par Ste* Palaye, Mem, de TAcadimie dee Inecriptione," 
torn, xiv* 

The virelay is unsatisfactorily described by Cotgrave to be, "a round 
Freeman's Song.** There is a particular description of a virelay in the Jardin 
de Plaieanee, foL IS. — Gloee. Mr. Tyrwhitt conjectures that the short poem 
in Chaucer's works, beginning — 

" Alone walking in thought plaining," 

may be taken as a specimen (tf the virelay. 
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Sare that pardventure sometime at dances, 

There > young6 folk keepen their (Sbserrinces, 

It may well bd, he looked on her face 285 

In such a wise, as man that asketh grace ; ' 

Bat nothing wi8t6 she of his intent. 

Nathless it happ6d ere thej thenn6s went, 

Becaos^ that he was her neigh6bour. 

And was a man of worship and honour, 290 

And had yknowen him of tim^ 3rore,3 

They fell in speech, and forth aye more and more 

Unto his purpose drew Aurelius, 

And when he saw his time he said6 thus : 

" Madame, quod he, by God, that this world made, S95 

So that I wist it might your hearth glad, 

I would that day that your Arvirag^s 

Went over sea, that I Aurelius 

Had gone there ' I should nerer come again. 

For well I wot my service is in vain ; 300 

My guerdon 4 n*is but bursting of mine heart. 

Madam6, rue upon my paints smart. 

For with a word ye may me slay or save. 

Here at your feet God would that I were grave.s 

I n* have as now no leisure more to say: 305 

Have mercy, sweet ! or ye will do me dey." * 

She 'gan to look upon Aurelius : 
** Is this your will, (quod she) and say ye thus ? 
Ne'er erst 7 (quod she) ne wist ^ I what ye meant ; 
But now I know, Aurelie', your intent. 510 

By thilk6 God that gave me soul and life 
N« shall I never be an untrue wife 
In word or work, as far as T have wit ; 
I will be his to whom that I am knit : 
Take this for final answer as of me." 315 

But after that, in play thus said6 she : 

** Aurelius, (quod she) by God above 
Yet will I granten you to be your love, 
(Since I you see so piteously complain.) 
Look ; — what day that end^longs Bretagne 320 

Ye remue »® all the rock6s stone by stone. 
That they ne letten i' ship ne boat to gone ; 

1 There — where. ^ Grace— favour. ^ Time yore — time past. * Guerdon 
—reward. ^ Grave-^graved, laid in my grave. ^ Do me dey— cause me to 
die. 7 Erst— before. ^ Wist— knew, conjectured. * Endelong — firom end 
to end. ^^ Remue— remove. *^ Ne letten — do not prevent. 
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I say, when ye hare made the coast so clean 
Of rock6s that there n*is no stone yseen, 
Then will I love you best of any man ; 325 

Have here my truth, in all that ever I can ; 
For well I wot that it shall ne'er betide. 
Let such folle out of your heart6 glide : 
What deintee should a man have in his life 
For to go love another mannas wife 1 " 330 

* * « * 

Aurelius full often sor6 siketh : * 
^' Is there none other grace in you 1 " quod he. 

*< No, by that Lord, quod she, that mak6d me." 
Woe was Avrelie when that he this heard, 335 

And with a sorrowful heart he thus answ^r'd : 

'* Mad4me, quod he, this were impossible ; 
Then must I die of sudden death horrible." 
And with that word he turned him anon. 

Then come her other friend^s many one, 340 

And in the alleys roamed up and down, 
And nothing wist of this conclusi6n. 
But suddenly begonnen revel new, 
Till that the bright^ sun had lost his hue, 
For th' 6rizon had reft the sun his light, 345 

(This is as much to say that it was night) 
And home they gone in mirth and in sol4ce. 
Save only wretch Aurelius, alas 1 
He to his house is gone with sor'wful heart ; 
He saith he may not from his death astart : * 350 

Him seemeth that he felt his heart6 cold. 
Up to the heaven his hand^s *gan he hold. 
And on his kne^s bare he set him down. 
And in his raving said his orison.^ 

For very woe out of his wit he braid ; * 355 

He n'ist6 5 what he spake^ but thus he said ; 
With piteous heart his plaint hath he begun 
Unto ike gods ; and first unto the Sun. 
He said ; " Apollo ! god and governor 
Of every plants, herbl, tree, and flow*r, 360 

That givest after thy declinati6n 
To each of them his time and his season* 
As that thine harbour^ changeth low and high, 
Lord Phcebus ! cast thy merciable eye 

1 Siketh — sigheth. ^ Astart— escape. ' Orison— prayer. ^ Braid— ran, 
randered. ^ N'iste— ne wist, knew not. ^ Harbour— residence, dwelling. 
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On wretch Aurelie, which that am but lorn : S69 

Lo, Lord ! my lady hath my death ysworn 
Withouten guilt ; but thy benignity 

Upon my deadly heart hare some pity' : I 

For well I wot. Lord Phoebus, if you lest, , 

Ye may me helpen sare my lady best. 370 ' 

Now voucheth safe that I may you derise ' 
How that I may be holp,* and in what wise. 

" Your blissful sister, Liicina the sheen,' 
That of the sea is chief goddess and queen. 
Though Neptunus have deity in the sea, 575 

Yet emperess aboven him is she : 
Ye know well. Lord, that right as her desire 
Is to be quick'd4 and lighted of your fire. 
For which she foU'weth you full busily, 
Kight so the sea desireth naturally 380 

To follow her, as she that is goddess 
Both in the sea and rivers more and less : 
Wherefore, Lord Phoebus ! this is my request. 
Do this mirdcle', or do mine hearth brest,5 
That now next at this oppositi6n, 38.5 

Which in the sign shall be of the Li6n, 
As prayeth her so great a flood to bring. 
That fire fathom at least it overspring 
The highest rock in Armoric' Bretagne, 
And let this flood enduren year6s twain ; 390 

Then cert^s to my lady may I say, 
Holdeth your hest,^ the rock^s be away. 
Lord Phoebus ! this mir&cle doth 7 for me. 
Pray her she go no faster course than ye ; 
I say this, prayeth your sister that she go 395 

No faster course than ye these yearns two, 
Then shall she be eren at full alway, 
And spring-flood lasten both^ night and day. 
And but she vouch^safe in such mann^re 
To granten me my sovereign lady dear, 400 

Pray her to sinken every rock adown 
Into her owen dark^ regi6n 
Under the ground, there ^ Pluto dwelleth in. 
Or nevermore shall I my lady win. 

" Thy temple in Delphos will X barefoot seek. 405 

Lord Phoebus ! see the tear^s on my cheek, 

' Devise— describe. > Holp— helped. ^ sheen— shining. * Quicked— 
made alive. ^ Do mine hearts, &c.— cause my heart to break. ^ Holdeth 
your hest— keep your promise, f Doth (imperative)— do. « There^where. 
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And on my pain have some compassion." 

And with that word in sorr'w he fell adown. 

And long6 time he laj forth in a trance. 

His brother, which that knew of his penance, 410 

Up caught him, and to bed he hath him brought. 

Despaired in this torment and this thought 

Let I this woful cre^tur6 lie, — 

Choose he whether he will live or die. 

Arviragus with heal and great hon6ur 415 

(As he that was of chivalry the flow'r) 
Is comen home, and other worthy men : 
O, blissful art thou now, thou Dorigen ! 
That hast thy lusty husband in thine arms, 
The fresh6 knight, the worthy man of arms, 420 

That loveth thee as his owen hearths life. 
Nothing list him ^ to be imaginatif 
If any wight had spoke while he was out 
To her of love ; he had of that no doubt : 
He not intendeth ^ to no such matt6re, 425 

But danceth, jousteth, and maketh merry cheer. 
And thus in joy and bliss I let them dwell. 
And of the sick Aurelius will I tell. 

In languor and in torment furious 
Two year and more lay wretch'd Aurelius 4S0 

Ere any foot on earth he mights gone ; 
Nor comfort in this tim6 had he none. 
Save of his brother, which that was a clerk : 
He knew of all this woe and all this work ; 
For to none other cre&ture certain 435 

Of this matt^re he durst^ no word sain : 
Under his breast he bare it more secree 
Than ever did Pamphilus for Galatee. 
His breast was whole withouten for to seen. 
But in his heart aye was the arrow keen, 440 

And well ye know that of a sursanure 3 
In surgery is perilous the cure. 
But men might touch the arrow or come thereby .< 

His brother weepeth and waileth privily, 

1 Nothing list him, &c.— he cared not to fancy. ^ Intendeth—indineth. 
Sursanure — a wound healed on the surface. ^ Come thereby — U e. (as I 
>nceive) " men might touch, or miss the arrow" in probing the wound. 

V. 438. Pamphiltu, ^-c] The amour of Pamphilus and Galatea, a Latin 
tern popular in Chaucer's time. 
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Till at the last him fell in remembrance 445 " 

That while he was at Orleans in France^ | 

As 70Qng6 clerk^s that be likeroos * 

To readen art^s that be curious I 

Seeken in every halk and every hem • 

Particular sciences for to learn, 450 | 

He him remembered that upon a day 

At Orleans, in study* a book he say » 

Of magic natural, which his fellaw 

That was that time a bachelor of law, 

Ar 4 were he there to learn another craft, 435 

Had privily upon his desk ylaft ; 

Which book spake much of operations 

Touching the eight-and-twenty mansiOns 

That 'longen to the moon, and such foUy' 

As in our day^s n'is not worth a fly ; 460 

For holy church's faith, in our believe, 

Ne suflTreth no illusion us to grieve. 

And when this book waa in his remembrance 

Anon for joy his hearte 'gan to dance». 

And to himself he sai^d privily ; 465 

*' My brother shall be warish'd 5 hastily ; 

For I am siker ^ that there be sciences 

By which men maken divers apparences. 

Such as these subtle tragetour^s ^ play ; 

For oft at feast^s have I well beard say 470 

That tragetours, within an halie large, 

Have made come in a water and a barge. 

And in the haI16 rowen up and down ; 

Sometime hath seemed come a grim Ie6un, 

And sometimes flow'r^s spring as in a mead, 475 

Sometimes a vine, and graphs white and rede. 

Sometimes a castle all of lime and stone. 

And when them liketh, voideth it anon : 

Thus seemeth it to every mann6s sight. 

" Now then conclude I thus ; if that I might 480 

At Orleans some old^ fellow find 
That hath these moon^s mansions in mind. 
Or other magic natural above. 
He should well make my brother have his love ; 

1 Itikerous-^-greedy, enger. 'Halk, hem— both words signify a oorner; 
we should say '* in every hole and comer." ' Say — saw. * AI' — although. 
* Warished — ^healed. • SIker — certain. "^ Tragetoures — players : in this 
sense they are to be x»nsidered as jugglers. See a very full and satisfactory 
note upon this passage in Tyrwhitt's edition. 
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For with an ^pparence a clerk may mtke-, 485 

To mannas sight, that all the rock^s hlack 

Of Bretagne were yvoided evereach one, 

And shipp^s hy the hrink6 come and gone>^ 

And in such form endure a day or two : 

Then were my brother warish'd * of his woe, 490 

Then must she need^s holden her behest,^ 

Or ell^s he shall shame her at the least." 

What should I make a longer Tale of this ? 
Unto his brother's bed he comen is, 

And such comfort he gave him for to gone 495 

To Orleans, that he up start* anon. 
And on his way forthw4rd then is he fare,3 
In hope for to be lissed * of his care. 

When they were come almost to that cit^e. 
But if it were a two furlong or three, 500 

A young6 clerk roaming by* himself they met. 
Which that in Latin thriftily 5 them gret : ^ 
And after that he said a wonder thing ; 
** I know, quod he, the cause of your coming : " 
And ere they farther any foot^ went, 505 

He told them all that was in their intent. 

This Breton clerk him asked of fellaws 
The which he had yknown in old6 dawes,? 
And he answ^r'd him that they dead6 were. 
For which he wept full often many a tear. 510 

Down off his horse Aurelius light anon. 
And forth with this magician is gone 
Home to his house, and made them well at ease : 
Them lacked no yitdille that might them please. 
So well arrai^d, house as there was one, 515 

Aurelius in his life saw nerer none. 

He shewed him, ere they went to soup6re, 
Forest^s, parkas, full of wild6 deer : 
There saw he hart^s with their hom6s high. 
The greatest that were erer seen with eye : 520 

He saw of them a hundred slain with hounds. 
And some with arrows bleed of bitter wounds : 
He saw, when voided were the wild6 deer. 
These falconers upon a fair riv6re 
That with their hawk^s had the her6n slain. 525 

Then saw he knight^s jousten in a plain : 

1 WarishM— cured. ^ Behest— promise. ^ Fare— (for) fared, gone. ^ Litied 
-relieved. * ThriftUy—«hortly, sparingly. « Gret— greeted. 7 Dawes— days. 
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And after this he did him sach pleasince. 

That he him shew*d his lady on a dance, 

On which himselren danc6d, as he thought. 

And when this master, that this magic wrought, .530 

Saw it was time, he clapp'd his hand6s two. 

And farewell, all the revel is ago ! 

And yet remu*d ^ they ne'er out of the house. 

While they saw all these sight6s marrellous. 

But in his study, there' his hookas be 535 

They saten still, and no wight but they three. 

To him this master called his squi^r. 
And said him thus ; " May we go to supper ? 
Almost an hour it is, I undertake, 

Since I you bade our supper for to make, 5i0 

When that these worthy men wenten with me 
Into my study there * my book^s be.*' 

'' Sir, quod this squi6r, when it liketh you. 
It is all ready, though ye will right now," 

** Go we then sup, quod he, as for the best ; 545 

These amorous folk sometime must hare rest." 

At after supper fell they in treaty 
What summ^ should this master's guerdon^ be 
To r^mue all the rock^s of Bretagne, 
And eke from Geronde to the mouth of Seine. 550 

He made it strange,^ and swore, so God him save. 
Less than a thousand pounds he would not haye, 
Ne gladly for that sum he would not gone.s 

Aurelius with blissful heart anon 
Answered thus ; « Fie on a thousand pound ! 555 

This wid^ world, which that men say is round, 
I would it give, if I were lord of it. 
This bargain is full drive, for we be knit. ^ 
Ye shall be pai^d truly, by my truth ; 
But looketh, for no negligence or sloth : 560 

' Remued — removed. * There — (for) where. * Guerdon — ^reward. * Made 
it strange — made a difficulty of it. ^ Crone— (for) go. ^ Knit — plighted, 
joined. 

V. 536. no wight but they three.'] A circumstantial account of one of these 
magical incantations is given in Benvenuto Cellini's auto-biography : in which 
he professes to have assisted, and to have been an eye-witness of it. What 
portion of credit is to be affixed to his narration, the reader may conceive, 
when informed that the same hair-brained genius records, as a fact, his father's 
having drawn his attention one evening, while be was yet a boy, to a Ixma-fide 
salamander in thefr parlour jBre s and of his impressing the circumstance 
upon his memory by a sound cuff on the head. 
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Ye tarry' us here no longer than to-morrow." 

" Nay, quod this clerk, have here my faith to-borrow." » 

To bed is gone Aurelius when him lest. 
And well nigh all that night he had his rest. 
What for his labour and his hope of bliss, 565 

His woful heart of penance had a liss.^ 

Upon the morrow when that it was day 
To Bretagne tooken they the right6 way, 
Aurelie', and this magician him beside, 
And been descended there ^ they would abide : 570 

And this was, as the hookas me remember, 
The cold 6 frosty season of December. 

Phcebus waxM old and hu6d like Laton, 
That in his hot^ declinati6n 

Shone as the burned gold with stream^s bright ; 575 

But now in Capricorn adown he light, 
Where as he shone full pale, I dare well sain. 
The bitter frosts with the sleet and rain 
Destroyed hath the green in every yard ; 
Janus sits by the fire with double beard, 580 

And drinketh of his bugle horn the wine ; 
Before him stands brawn of tusked swine. 
And ** Nowel ! " crieth every lusty man. 

Aurelius in all that ever he can. 
Doth to his master cheer and reverence, -6b5 

And praieth him to do his diligence 
To bringen him out of his paints smart. 
Or with a sword that he would slit his heart. 

This subtle clerk such ruth hath on this man, 
That night and day he speed'th him that he can 590 

To wait a time of his conclusi6n ; 
This is to say, to make illusion. 
By such an 6pparence or jugglery, 
( I can 4 no term^s of astrology) 

That she and every wight should ween and say 595 

That of Bretagne the rock^s were away, 
Or ell6s they were sunken under ground. 
So at the last he hath his time yfound 

* Faith to borrow— faith for a pledge. ^ Lisse — release, abatement. 

There — where. * I can no termes — I know no terms. 



V. 683. And Nowel erieth.^ NoUlt in French, is derived from natalU, and 
ignified originally a cry of joy at Christmas, " Le Jour natal de notxe 
ieigneur." Menage, in ▼. Nouel, It was afterwards the usual cry of th« 
»eople upon all occasions of Joy and festivity. — Tyr, 
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To make his jap^s * and his wretchedness 

Of sach a superstitious cursedness. 600 

His Ubles Toletan^s forth he brought, 

Full well corrected, that there lacked nought. 

Neither his collect nor his expanse jears. 

Neither his root^s- nor his other gears. 

As been his centres and his arguments, 605 

And his proportional convenients. 

For his equations in eveiy thing : 

And by his eighth spheres in his working 

He knew full well how far Alnath was shove 

From the head of thilke fixe ^ Aries above 610 

That in the ninths sphere considered is i 

Full Bubtlelj he calculed all this. 

When he had found his firsts man8i6a 

He knew the rem^nant by proportion^ 

And knew the rising of his moon^ well, 615 

And in whose face^ and term, and every deal ; 3 

And knew full well the moon^s mansi6n ' 

Accordant to his operati6n ; 

And knew also his other Observances, 

For such illusions and such mischances 620 

As Heathen folk us^d in thilk6 ^ days ; 

For which no longer maketh he delays. 

But through his magic, for a day or tw&y^ 

It seemed all the rock^s were away. 

Aurelius, which that despaired is 625 

Whether he shall have his love or fare amiss, 
Awaiteth night and day on this mirdcle ; 
And when he knew that there was no obstdcle. 
That voided were these rock^s evereach one, 
Down to his master*s feet he fell anon, ^0 

And said ; " I, woful wretch Aurelius, 
Thank you, my lord, and lady mine Venus, 
That me have holpen from my car6s cold." 
And to the temple' his way foilh hath he hold,. 
Thereas he knew ho should his lady see ; 635 

And when he saw his time, anon right he 

1 Japes— tricks. ^ Thilke fixe— that fixed. ' Every deal— each particular. 

V. 601. Hit table* Toletanes."] The astronomical tables composed by order 
of Alphonso X. King of Castile, about the middle of the thirteenth century* 
were called sometimes Tabula Toletarue, Arom their being adapted to the city 
of Toledo. There is a very elegant copy of them in MS. Hart. 3647.— TV*^. 
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With dreadful ^ heart and with full humhle cheer 
Saluted hath his soveretgn lady dear. 

« My rightful Lady, quod this woful man. 
Whom I most dread and love as I hest cau, 640 

And lothest were of all this world displease, 
N'ere ^ it that I for you have such disease 3 
v.. .That I must die here at your foot anon. 
Nought would I tell how me is woe hegone ; 
But cert^s either must I die or plain ; 64>5 

Ye slay me guilt^less for very pain : 
But of my death though that ye have no ruth, 
Aviseth you ere that you hreak your truth : 
Repenteth you, for thilk6 God ahove. 

Ere ye me slay, because that I you love : 650 

For, Madam, well ye wot what ye have hight ; 
Not that I challenge any thing of right 
Of you my sovereign Lady, but of grace j * 
But in a garden yond, in such a place. 

Ye wot right well what ye behighten 5 me, 655 

And in mine hand your truths plighten ye 
To love me best : God wot ye sai6d so, 
Although that I unworthy be thereto. 
Maddme, I speak it for the honour of you. 
More than to save my hearths life right now, 660 

1 have done so as ye commanded me ; 
And if ye vouch^safe ye may go see. 
Do as you list, have your behest ^ in mind. 
For quick or dead right there ye shall me find. 
In you li'th all to do me live or dey, 665 

But well I wot the rock6s be away." 

He taketh his leave, and she astonied stood ; 
In all her fac6 u'as 7 one drop of blood : 
She weened ^ never have come in such a trap. 

" Alas ! quod she, that ever this should hap ! 670 

For ween*d I never by possibility 
That such a monster or marvaille might be : 
It is against the process of Nature." 
And home she go*th a sorrowful creature ; 
For very fear unneth^s 9 may she go. 675 

She weepeth, waileth, all a day or two, 

1 DreadfVil— fearful. ^ N'ere— were it not. ' Dkease-HUseomfort. < Grace 
^vour, free-will. ^ Behighten— promised. ^ Behest— promise, f N*as— 
ras not ^ Weened— thought. ^ Unnethes— scarcely. 
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And swooneth that it ruth^ was to see, 

But why it was, to no wight told6 she. 

For out of town was gone Anriragus ; 

But to herself she spake, and sai6d thus, 680 

With fac6 pale, and with full sorry cheer. 

In her complaint, as ye shall after hear. 

" Alas ! quod she, on thee. Fortune, I plain. 
That unware hast me wrapped in thy chain, 
From which to 'scapen wot I no succ6ur 685 

Save only death or ell^s dishon6ur : 
One of these two hehoyeth me to choose. 
But nath^less, yet had I lerer ^ lose 
My life, than of my hody have a shame. 
Or know myselven false, or lose my name : 690 

And with my death I may he quit ywis ; 
Hath there not many a nohle wife ere this, 
And many a maid, yslain herself, alas ! 
Rather than with her body do trespass ? " 
* * * » 

Thus plained Dorigen a day or tway, 695 

Purp6sing ever that she would6 dey « ; 
But natb^less upon the thirds night 
Home came Arviragus, the worthy knight, 
And ask^d her why that she wept so sorel 
And she *gan weepen e*er longer the more. 700 

" Alas, quod she, that ever I was born ! 
Thus have I said, (quod she) thus have I sworn." 
And told him all, as ye have heard before : 
It needeth not rehearse it you no more. 

This husband with glad cheer, in friendly wise, 705 

Answ6r*d and said as I shall you devise ; 
*' Is there ought ell6s, Dorigen, but this? " 

*' Nay, nay, quod she, God help me so, as wis ^ 
This is too much, and it were Godd^s will." 

•* Yea, wife, quod he, let sleepen that is still ; * 710 

It may be well parVenture yet to-day. 
Ye shall your truths holden by my fay ; * 
For God so wisly 3 hav6 mercy* on me, 
I had well lever ^ sticked for to be, 



' Lever— rather. ^ Dey— die. ^ Wis — assuredly. * Let sleepen, &c. — let 
that sleep which is still. * Fay — faith. ® I had well lever, Ac — i. e. ** for 
the very love I bear you, I had rather be slain, than that you should lose your 
truth," 



I 
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For very love which that I to you have, 715 

But if ye should your truths keep and save : 

Truth is the highest thing that man may keep." 

But with that word he burst anon to weep, 

And said ; " I you forbid, on pain of death, 

That never while you lastethlife or breath 720 

To no wight tell ye this mis4venture ; 

As I may best I will my woe endure : 

Ne make no countenance of heaviness, 

That folk of you may deemen harm or guess." 

And forth he clep'd a squi6r and a maid. 725 

" Go forth anon with Dorigen, he said. 

And bringeth her to such a place anon." 

They take their leave, and on their way they gone : 

But they ne wisten why she thither went ; 

She n'old^ ^ no wight tellen her intent. 730 

This squire which that bight Aurelius, 
On Dorigen that was so amorous. 
Of 4ventur6 happened her to meet 
Amid the town, right in the quickest^ street. 
As she was bound to go the way forthright 735 

Tow&rd the garden, there as she had bight ; 3 
And he was to the gardenward also. 
For well he spi^d when she would^ go 
Out of her house to any manner place : 
But thus they met of ^venture or grace, 740 

And he salueth her with glad intent, 
And asketh of her whitherward she went. 

And she answ^r^d, half as she were mad ; 
''Unto the garden, as my husband bade. 
My truths for to hold, alas ! alas ! " 745 

Aurelius 'gan wonder on this case. 
And in his heart had great compassion 
Of her, and of her lamentati6n, 
And of Arviragus, the worthy knight, 

That bade her holden all that she had hight,3 750 

So loth him was his wife should break her truth ; 
And in hishe&rt he caught of it great ruth. 
Considering the best on every side. 
That from his lust yet were him lever * abide 

1 N'olde— would not ^ Quickest— readiest ^ Hight— where she had pro- 
iaed. * Lever — rather. 
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Than do so high a churlish wretchedness 755 

Against franchise * and alU gentleness ; 
For which in few6 word^s said he thus : 

'< Mad&me, say to your Lord Arviragus, 
That since I see the greats gentleness. 
Of him, and eke I see well your distress, 760 

That him were lever' have shame (and that were ruth) 
Than ye to me should breaken thus your truth, 
I had well lever ever to suff'ren woe 
Than to depart the love betwixt you two* 
I you release, Mad4me ; into your bond 765 

Quit every sur^ment' and every bond 
That ye have made to me as herebefom 
Since thilke tim6 that ye were yborn. 
Have here my truth, I shall you ne'er repreve * 
Of no behest ; s and here I take my leav«, 770 

As of the truest and the best6 wife 
That ever yet I knew in all my life." 
But every wife beware of her behest ; 
On Dorigen rememb'reth at the least. 

Thus can a squire do a gentle deed 775 

As well as can a knight, withouten drede.^ 

She thanketh him upon her kne^s bare, 
And home unto her husband is -slie fare,' 
And told him all as ye have heard me said ; 
And, trusteth me, he was so well apaid,^ 780 

That it were impossible me to write. 

What should T longer of this case indite ? 
Arviragus and Dorigen his wife 
In sovereign bliss6 ledden forth their life, 
Ne'er eft 9 ne was there anger them between ; 785 

He cherish'd her as though she were a queen. 
And she was to him true for e^sermotre. 
Of these two folk ye get of me no more. 

Aurelius, that his cost hath all forlorn, 
Curseth the time that ever he was bom. 790 

" Alas ! quod he, alas that I behight *<* 
Of pur6d gold a thousand pound of weight 
Unto this philos6pher ! how shall I do 1 
I see no more but that I am fordo ^* 

* Franchise— generosity. * Lever— rather. ^ Surement — security. * Re- 
pieve— reproach. * Behest— promise. ® Drede^-doubt. 7 Fare— (for) 
fared, gone. ^ Apaid—pleased, satisfied. * Eft— after, again. ^^ Behight 
—promised. *' Fordo— fordone, ruined. 



fared, gone. " Apaid— -pleased, satisfied, 
—promised. *' Fordo— fordone, ruined. 
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Mine heritage must I need6s sell, 795 

And be a beggar ; here I will not dwell, 

And shamen all my kindred in this place. 

But I of him may gotten better grace : i 

But nath^less I will of him essay 

At certain day^s year by year to pay, 800 

And thank him of his greats courtesy. 

My truths will I keep, I will not lie." 
With hearth sore he go'th unto his coffer. 

And brought^ gold unto this philos6pher. 

The value of five hundred pound I guess, 805 

And him beseecheth of his gentleness 

To grant him day 6s of the rem6nant» 

And said^ ; <* Master, I dare well make avaunt 

I failed never of my truth as yet ; 

For sikerly^ my debt6 shall be quit 810 

Toward^s you, how so that e'er I fare 

To go a begging in my kirtle bare : 

But would ye vouchen safe upon surety' 

Two years or three for to respiten me. 

Then were I well, for ell^s must I sell 815 

Mine heritage ; there is no more to tell," 

This philo86pher soberly answ^r'd. 
And say^d thus, when he these word^s heard ; 
** Have I not holden covenant to thee ? " 

" Yes, cert^s, well and tru^ly," quod he. 820 

" Hast thou not had thy lady as thee liketh ? '* 

*• No, no," quod he, and sorrowfully* he siketh. 
** What was the caus6 ? tell me, if thou can." 

Aurelius his tale anon began. 
And told him all as ye have heard before ; 835 

It needeth not rehearse it any more. 
He said, « Arviragus of gentleness 
Had lever die in sorrow' and in distress 
Than that his wife were of her truths false. 
The sorrow of Dorigen he told him als, 830 

How loth her was to be a wicked wife, 
And that she lever had lost that day her life ; 
And that her truth she swore through innocence ; 
She ne'er erst had heard speak of app&rence : 

* But I of him, &c. — " unless I can obtain better tenns, or favour, from 
m.** 3 Sikerly — assuredly. 
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That made me have of her so great pity, 835 

And right as freely' as he sent her to me, 

As freely sent I her to him again. 

This is all and some ; there is no more to sain." 

The philos6pher answer'd ; " Lev^ * brother, 
Evereach of you did gentlely to other : 840 

Thou art a squi^r, and he is a knight. 
But God forbed6, for his blissful might. 
But if a clerk could do a gentle deed 
As well as any of you, it is no drede.' 

*' Sir, I release thee thy thousand pound, 845 

As thou right now were crope 3 out of the g^und, 
Ne ne'er ere now ne haddest knowen me : 
For, Sir, I will not take a penny' of thee 
For all my craft, ne nought for my travliille : 
Thou hast ypai^d well for my vitaille. 850 

It is enough, and farewell, have good day." 
And took his horse, and forth he go'th his way. 

Lordings, this question would I asken now. 
Which was the most6 free,^ as thinketh you ? 
Now telleth me ere that ye farther wend. 
I can no more, my Tale is at an end. 856 

* Leve — dear. ^ But if a derk, &c.— 4. e, " but that without doubt a 

clerk could do a gentle deed as well as any of you.** ^ Crope— crept. 
* Free — ^bountifuL 
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THE PARDONER'S PROLOGUE. 



Our Ho8t6 'gan to swear as he were wood,^ 

" Harrow ! quod he, by nail^s and by blood. 

This was a false churl and a false justice.* 

As shameful death as hearth can devise 

Come to these judges and their advocas.' 5 

Algate 3 this sely^ maid is slaiu, alas ! 

Alas ! to dear abought she her beauty'; 

Wherefore I say that all day man may see 

That gift6s of Fort6ne and of Natdre 

Been cause of death to many' a credture. 10 

Her beauty was her death, I dare well sain : 

Alas ! so piteously as she was slain. 

Of both6 gift^s that I speak of now 

Men have full often more for harm than prow.s 

" But tru61y, mine owen master dear, 15 

This was a piteous Tal6 for to hear ; 
But nath^less pass over ; is no force .^ 
I pray to God to save thy gentle corse, 

• « « « 

Thine Hippocras, and eke thy Galiens, 

And every hoist 7 full of thy lectuary 20 

God bless them and our Lady Saint Mary'. 
So mote I the ^ thou art a proper man. 
And like a prelate, by Saint Ronian. 
Said I not well 1 I cannot speak in term ;' 
But well I wot thou dost my heart to erme,*^ 25 

^ Wood — ^mad. ' Advocas, (Fr. avocats) — counseUon. ^ Algate — never- 
theless. * Sely— innocent. ^ Prow— profit. ^ No force— no matter. ^Boist, 
(Fr. bi4te) — ^box. ^ Mote I the— so may I prosper. ' In term— according to 
rule. 1*^ Erme— grieve. 



* Alluding to the Doctor's Tale of Virginias, and the unjust judge Appius; 
which I have omitted, because it is neither remarkably well told, nor is it 
historically accurate. 
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That I have almost caught a cardi&cle : ^ 

By corpus Domini but I have tri&cle," 

Or else a draught of moist ' and corny ale. 

Or but I hear anon a merry Tale, 

My heart is lost for pity of this maid. 30 

Thou belamy, thou Pardoner, he said, < 

Tell us some mirth of jap6s 4 right anon«" ' 

" It shall be done, quod he, by Saint Ronion. 
But first, quod he, here at this al6-stake s 
£ will both drink and biten on a cake." 35 

But right anon these gentles 'gan to cry ; 

" Nay let him tell us of no ribaldty : 
Tell us some moral thing, that we may lere ^ 
Some wit, and thenn6 will we gladly hear." ^ 

" I grant ywis, quod he ; but I must think 40 

Upon some honest thing while that I drink." 



THE PARDONER'S TALE. 

LoRDiNGS, quod he, in church6 when I preach 

I pain^ me to have an hautein 7 speech. 

And ring it out as round as go'th a bell. 

For I can all 8 by rot6 that I tell. 45 

My theme is always one, and ever was, 

Radix malorum est eupiditas. 

First I pronounce whenn^s that I come. 
And then my bull 6s show I, all and some : 
Our lieg6 lord^s seal on my patent 50 

That shew I first, my body to warrant, 
That no man be so bold, ne priest ne clerk. 
Me to disturb of Christ^s holy work : 
And after that then tell I forth my tales. 
Bull6s of pop6s and of cardinales, 55 

Of patriarchs and b(shop6s, I shew, 
And in Latin I speak a word^s few 

^ Cardiade— a complaint of the heart. ^ But I have a triacle— unlett I 
have a remedy. ^ Moist, (Lat mt4«ru«>— new. * Japes— jokes. ^ Ale-stake 
— «n alehouse sign. ^ Lere — learn. 7 Hautein — loud, lofty. ^ Can all- 
know all. 



The Pardoner'e Tale,"] A company of rioters eonsj^ire to Ij^ill Death, who 
kiUeth them one after another. — Speght. 
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To saffron with my predication , 

And for to steer men to devotion : 

Then show I forth my long6 cristal stones, 60 

Ycramm6d full of clout^s and of bones ; 

Relics they be, as weenen » they each one. 

Then have I in laton ^ a shoulder bone 
Which that was of a holy Jew6s sheep. 

*' Good men, say 1, take of my word^s keep : 3 65 

If that this bone be wash'd in any well ; 
If cow, or calf, or sheep, or ox6, swell 
That any worm hath eat, or worm ystung, 
Take water of that well and wash his tongue. 
And it is whole anon : and farthermore, 70 

Of pock6s and of scab, and every sore, 
Shall every sheep be whole that of this well 
Drinketh a draught : take keep of that I tell. 

** If that the good man tbat the beast6s oweth4 
Will every week, ere that the cock him croweth, TTy 

Fasting ydrinken of this well a draught. 

As thilk6 holy Jew our elders taught, 
His beast^s and his store shall multiply : 

And, Sirs, also it healetb jealousy ; 

For though a man be fall in jealous rage, 80 

Let maken with this water his pot6ge. 

And never shall he more his wife mistrist. 

Though he the soth of her default^ wist, 

Al'^ had she taken priestes two or three. 

*' Here is a mittain ^ eke that ye may see : 85 

He that his hand will put in this mittain 

He shall have multiplying of his grain, 

W hen he hath sowen, be it wheat or oats ; 

So that he offer pence or ell6s groats. 

" And men and women, one thing warn I you ; 90 

If any wight be in this church6 now 

That hath done sin horrible, so that he 

Dare not for shame of it yshriven be ; 



1 Weenen — think, believe. ^ Laton — mixed metal, brass. ^ Take kecyi — 
take care, or thought. * Oweth— owneth. ^ Al' — although. ^ Mittain — 
glove. 

V. 58. To gqffron, S^c.'] A metaphorical term. Saffiron was much used in 
culinary preparations to give colour as well as flavour, and it was thought to 
produce an agreeable effect upon the animal spirits. 

N 
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Such folk ihall have no power ne no g^ce 

To offer to my relics in this place : 95 

And who so find'th him out of sach6 blame 

He will come up and offer* in Godd^s name. 

And I atsoil him by the authority 

Which that by bull ygpranted was to me.' 

By this gaud^ have I wonnen year by year 100 

A hundred marks since I was Pardoner. 
I standi like a clerk in my pnlpet. 
And when the lew6d* ^ people' is down yset 
I preach6 so as ye have heard before. 
And tell a hundred fals^ jap^s * more : 105 

Then pain I me to stretchen forth my neck, 
And east and west upon the people' I beck. 
As doth a dov^ sitting upon a bam : 
My hand^s and my toogu6 g^ue so yem,3 
That it is joy to see my business. 110 

Of avarice and of such6 cursedness 
Is all my preaching, for to make them free 
To give their pence, and namely, — unto me ; 
For mine intent is nouhgt but for to win. 
And notliing for correcti6n of sin : 115 

I reok6 never when that they be buried 
Though that their souUs gone a black6 buried.^ 

For cert6s many a predicati6n 
Cometh of^ time of evil intenti6n ; 

Some for pleas&noe of folk and flattery, 120 

To be advanced by hypocrisy ; 
And some for vain 6 glory', and some for hate : 
For when I dare no other ways debate, 
Then will I sting him with my tongu^ smart 
In preaching, so that he shall not astart 123 

To be defamed falsely, if that be 
Hath trespass'd to my brethren or to me : 
For though I tell6 not his proper name. 
Men shall well knowen that it is the same 
By sign6s, and by other circumstances. 130 

Thus quit I folk that do us displeas&nces. 
Thus spit I out my venom under hue 
Of holiness, to scem^ holy' and true. 

1 Lewed — ignoTant * Japes— Jests* tricks. ' Yem— briskly. * Black 
burled t the commentators are at a loss to explain the meaning of this phaae; 
it is undoubtedly more easy of conjecture than of definition. 
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But shortly mine intent I will devise ; 

I preach of nothing but for covetise, 135 

Therefore my theme is yet, and ever was, 

Radix tnalorum est cupiditat. 

Thus can I preach against the sam6 vice 
Which that I use, and that is ayarice. 

But though myself be guilty in that sin, 1 4^0 

Yet can I maken other folk to twin ^ 
From avarice, and sore them to repent ; 
But that is not my principal intent : 
I preach^ nothing but for covetise. 
Of thismatt^re it ought enough suffice. 145 

Then tell 1 them examples many one 
Of old^ stories long^ time agone, ^ 

For ]ew6d ^ people loven tal6s old ; 
Such thing^s can they well report and hold. 
What ? trowen ye that whil6s I may preach 1 50 

And winnen gold and silver for I teach, 
That I will live in povert* wilfully 1 
Nay, nay ; I thought it never tru^ly : 
For I will preach and beg in sundry lands, 
I will not do no labour with mine hands, 1^^ 

Nor make baskett^s for to live thereby, 
Because I will not beggen idlely. 
I will none of the apostles counterfeit ; 
I will have money, wooU^, cheese, and wheat, 
Al* 3 were it given of the poorest page, ^60 

Or of the poorest widow* in a,vill4ge, 
Ar ^ should her children starven for famine : 
Nay, I will drink the liquor of the vine. 

• • • « 

But hearkeneth, Lordings, in conclusion. 
Your liking is that I shall tell a Tale. 1 65 

Now I have drunk a draught of corny ale, 
By God I hope I shall you tell a thing 
That shall by reason be at your liking ; 
For though myself be a full vicious man, 
A moral Tale yet I you tellen can, 170 

Which I am wont to preachen for to win. 
Now hold your peace, my Tale I will begin. 

In Flanders whilom was a company 
Of young^ folk that haunteden folly', 

* Twin— turn. ' Lewed — ignorant. ' Al'— although. 
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As hazard, riot, stew6s, and taverns, 175 

Whereas with harp6s» lut6s, and gitterns,* 

They daoce and play at dice both day and night. 

And eat also and drinks o'er their might, 

Through which they do the devil sacrifice, 

Within the devil's temple', in cursed wise, 180 

By superfluity abominable. 

Their oathes been so great and so damnable 

That it is grisly ' for to hear them swear. 

Our blissful Lord^s body they to-tear ; 

Them thought the Jew^s rent him not enough ; 185 

And each of them at other's sinD6 laugh. 

And right anon in comen tombesteres ^ 
Fetis * and small, and young6 fruitesteres,^ 
Singers with harp6s, baud^s,® waferers,7 
Which be the very devil's oflficers, 190 

To kindle and blow the fire of ' luxury,* 
That is annexed unto gluttony. * 

The holy writ take I to my witness 
That luxury' is in wine and drunkenness. 

Lo, how that drunken Lot unkind^ly ^ 195 

Lay by his daughters two, unweetingly ; 
■ So drunk he was he n'ist^ what he wrought. 

Herod^s, who so well the stories sought. 
When he of wine replete was at his feast. 
Right at his owen table' he gave his best 9 SOO 

To slay the Baptist John full guilt^less. 

Seneca saith a good word doubt^less ; 
He saith he can no difference find 
Betwixt a man that is out of his mind 

And a man which6 that is drunkelew ; *° 205 

But that woodness,** yfallen in a shrew. 
Persevere th longer than doth drunkenness. 

O gluttony ! full of cursedness, 
O caus6 first of our confusion ! 

O original of our damnati6n ! 210 

Till Christ had bought us with his blood again : 
Looketh how dear6, shortly for to sain, 



1 Gltterns— guitars. ' Grisly— dreadful. ^ Tombesteres— female dancers. 
4 Fetis— well imtde, neat * Fruitesteres— female fruitsellers. * Baudcs 
—mirthful, joyous. ^ Waferers— sellers of wafer-cakes. ^ Unkindely— un- 
naturally. » Hest— command, lo Drunkelew— «iven to drinking. " Wood- 
ness — ^madness. 
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Abougbt * was thilk6 * cursed villainy : 
Corrupt was all this world for gluttony. 

Adam our father, and his wife also, 215 

From Paradise to labour and to woe 
Were driven for that vice, it is no drede ; 3 
For while that Adam fasted, as I read, 
lie was in Paradise, and when that he 

Ate of the fruit defended,^ on a tree, 220 

Anon he was out cast to woe and pain. ^ 

gluttony ! on thee well ought us plain. 
O ! wist a man how many maladies 

Follow' of excess^ and of gluttonies. 

He would6 be the mor6 measurable 225 

Of his diete, sitting at his table. 

Alas ! the shorts throat, the tender mouth, 

Maketh that east and west, and north and south. 

In earth, in air, in water, men to swink s 

To get a glutton dainty meat and drink. 230 

Of this mattere, O Paul ! well canst thou treat : 

Meat unto womb, and womb eke unto meat. 

Shall God destroyen both, as Paulus saith. 

Alas ! a foul thing is it by my faith. 

To say this word, and fouler is the deed, 235 

When man so drinketh of the white and rede. 

• • • « 

The apostle saith, weeping full piteously. 
There walken many' of which you told have I ; 

1 say it now weeping with piteous voice 

That they be enemies of Christ6s cross, 240 

Of which the end is death ; womb is their God. 

• • • • 

How great lab6ur and cost is thee to find! ^ 

These cook^s how they stamp, and strain, and grind. 

And tumen substance into accident. 

To f61fil all thy likerous talent! 245 

Out of the hardy bones knocken they 

The marrow, for they casten nought away 

That may go through the gullet soft and sote : 7 

Of spicery, of leaf, of bark, and root, 

Shall be his sauce ymak6d, by delight 250 

To make him yet a newer appetite : 

1 Abought — ^purchased. ^ Thiike — ^this same. ^ Drede— doubt. * De- 
mded, (Fr, de/^dw)— forbidden. * Swink— labour. ^ xhee to find— to 
apply thee, (meaning the belly.) ' Sote-^weet. 
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But cert^s he that haunteth such delict 
Is dead while that he liveth in those vices. 

A * likerous ' thing is wine, and drankenness 
Is full of striving and of wretchedness. 255 

O drunken man ! disfigured is thy face. 
Sour is thy breath, foul art thou to embrace ; 
And through thy drunken nose seemeth the soun 
As though thou said^st aye Sampsoun ! Sampsonn t 
And yet, Got wot, Sampsoun drunk ne'er no wine : 260 

Thou fallest as it were a stick6d swine ; 
Thy tongue is lost, and all thine honest cure,* 
For drunkenness is very sepulture 
Of mann6s wit and his discretion. 

In whom that drink hath domination 365 

He can no counsel keep, it is no drede.* 
Now keep you from the white and from the rede, 3 
And namely from the whit6 wine of Jjepe,^ 
That is to sell in Fish-street and in Cheap. 
This wine of Spain creepeth subtlely 270 

In other win6s growing fast6 by, 
Of which there riseth such fumosity,5 
That when a man hath drunken draughtOs three. 
And weeneth ^ that he be at home in Cheap, 
He is in Spain, right at the town of Lepe, 275 

Not at the ROcheUe, or at Bourdeaux town. 
And thenn6 will he say Sampsoun ! Sampsoun ! 

But hearkeneth, Lordings, one word, I you pray, 
That all the sovereign act6s, dare I say. 
Of victories in the 01d6 Testament, 280 

Through very God that is omnipotent. 
Were done in abstinence and in pray6re ; 
Looketh the Bible, and there ye may it lere.7 

Look, Attila the great6 conqueror 
Died in his sleep with shame and dishonOur, 285 

Bleeding aye at his nose in drunkenness : 
A capitain should live in soberness. 



* Cure — care. ' Drede — doubt. ^ Rede— red. * Lepe«-«M note bOtw^ 
^ FumoBity — ^fumes from driokiog. ^ Weeneth — thinkethA imagineth. 
f Lere — learn. 



V. 268. th€ white wine of Lepe,} According to the gcogn^ers, Lepe was 
not tu from CadJs. Thii wine, of whatever sort it may have been, was pro- 
tnbly much stronger than the Gaaoon wines usually drunk in England. — Tyr. 
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And o*er all this aviseth * you right well 
What was commanded unto Lemuel ; 

Not Samuel, but Lemuel, say I. 29(f 

Readeth the Bible, and find it ezpressly 
Of wine giving to them that have justice. 
No more of this, for it may well suffice. 

And now that I have spoke of gluttony, 
Now will I you defenden^ hazardry.3 1^95 

Hazard is very mother of l^asings. 
And of deceits and cursed forswearings. 
Blaspheming of Christ, manslaughter', and waste also 
Of cattle and of time ; and furthermo 

It is reproof, and contrary* of hon6ur 300 

For to be held a common hazardour,s 
And ever the higher he is of estate 
The mor^ he is holden desolate. 
If that a princ6 useth hazardry, 

In all6 governance and policy 305 

He is, as by common opinion, 
Yhold the less in reputation. 

Stilbon, that was a wise ambassador. 
Was sent to Corinth with full great honour 
From Calidone, to maken them alliance ; 310 

And when he came, he happened him par chanee. 
That all the greatest that were of that lond 
Yplaying att^ hazard 3 he them fond ; 
For which, as soon as that it mights be, 
He stole him home again to his country'* 315 

And said^ ; ** There I will not lose my name, 
Ne will not take on me so great defame. 
You for to' ally unto none hazardours : 
Sendeth some other wise ambassadors. 

For by my truths me were lever 4 die 320 

Than I you should to hazardours ally ; 
For ye, that been so glorious in honours. 
Shall not ally you to none hazardours. 
As by my will, nor as by my treaty." 
This wis6 philosopher thus said he. Si5 

Look eke how to the King Demetrius 
The King of Parthes, as the book saith us. 
Sent him a pair of dice of gold in scorn, 
For 5 he had us^d hazard therebefom, 

I Aviaetb— consider. > Defenden— forbid. ^ Haxardry—gaining. * Lever 
-rather. ^ For—- because. 
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For which he held his glory' and his renown 330 

At no val6e or reputati6un. 

Lord^s may fiuden other manner play 

Hon6st enough to drive the day away. 

Now will I speak of oath^s false and great 
A word or two, as old6 hookas treat. 335 

Great swearing is a thing abominable. 
And false swearing is yet more reprovable. 
The high6 God forbade swearing at all. 
Witness on Mathew ; but in special 

Of swearing saith the holy Jeremie, 340 

Thou shalt swear soth * thine oath^s, and not lie. 
And swear in doom,^ and eke in righteousness. 
But idle swearing is a cursedness. 

Behold and see that in the firsts table 
Of high6 Godd6s hest6s ^ honourable 345 

How that the second best of him is this. 
Take not my name in idle * or amiss. 
Lo, rather he forbiddeth such swearing, 
Than homicide or many' an other thing. 
I say that as by order thus it standeth, 350 

This know'th he that his hest6s understandeth. 
How that the second best of God is that : 
And farthermore, I will thee tell all plat,s 
That vengeance shall not parten from his house 
That of his oathes is outrageous. 355 

By Godd6s precious heart, and by his nails, 
And by the blood of Christ that is in Hailes, 
Seven is my chance, and thine is cinque and trey : 
By Godd^s arm^s if thou falsely play. 

This dagger shall throughout thine hearts go. 360 

This fruit com*th of the bicchel bon6s two, 

' Soth — true. ' Doom— judgment. ^ Hastes — commandments. * In idle 
— in vain. * Plat — plainly. 



V. 357. the bhod^in Hailes.'] The Abbey of Hailes in Gloucestershire was 
founded by Richard King of the Romans, brother to Henry III. This pre- 
cious relic, which was afterwards commonly called " the blood of Hailes," 
was brought out of Germany by the son of Richard, Edmund, who bestowed 
a third part of it upon his father's Abbey of Hailes, and some time after gave 
the other two parts to an abbey of his own foundation at Ashrug, near Berk- 
hamsted. Hollingsh. v. ii. p. 275. — Tyr» 

V. 361. bicchel bones."] Implements used in a game of hazard ; in all pro- 
bability similar to our dice. See note upon this passage in Tyrwhitt's edit. 
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Forswearing, ire, falseness, and homicide. 

Now for the love of Christ, that for us died, 
Letteth » your oath6s both6 great and smale. 
But, Sirs, now will 1 tell you forth my Tale. 365 

These riotour^s three of which I tell. 
Long erst * ere prim6 rung of any bell. 
Were set them in a tavern for to drink. 
And as they sat they heard a bell6 clink 
Before a corpse was carried to his grave , 370 

That one of them 'gan callen to his knave j * 
** Go bet,* quod he, aud ask^ readily 
What corpse is this that passeth here forth by, 
And look that thou report his nam6 well." 

" Sir, quod this boy, itneedeth never a deal j 5 375 

It was me told ere ye came here two hours ; 
He was pard6 an old fellow of yours. 
And suddenly he was yslain to-night, 
Fordrunk as he sat on his bench upright ; 
There came a privy thief men clepen Death, 380 

That in this country all the people slay'th. 
And with his spear he smote his heart atwo. 
And went his way withouten word^s mo. 
He hath a thousand slain this pestilence ; 
And, master, ere ye come in his presence, 385 

Me thinketh that it were full necessary 
For to beware of such an adversary : 
Be ready for to meet him evermore ', 
Thus taught^ me my dame ; I say no more." 

" By Saint6 Mary, said this tavemere, 390 

The child saith soth,^ for he hath slain this year. 
Hence over a mile, within a great village, 
Both man and woman, child, and hind and page ; 
I trow his habitation be there : 

To be avis6d 7 great wisd6m it were 395 

Ere that he did a man a dishon6ur." 

" Yea, Godd^s arm^s, quod this rioter, 
Is it such peril with him for to meet 1 
I shall him seek by stile and eke by street, 
I make a vow by Godd6s dign^ ^ bones. 400 

Hearkeneth, fellaws, we three been all6 ones ; » 

» Letteth— quit * Erst— before. ^ Knave — servant lad. * Go bet — 
tier go. * Never a deal— not a whit. ^ Soth — truth, ' A vised— watchful, 
epared. ® Digne— honourable. * Alle ones — all one, or, in unity. 



letter go. *> Never a deal — not a wni 
»repared. ^ Digno — ^lionourabie. 

N 
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Let each of as hold up his hand to other. 

And each of as becomen other's brother. 

And we will slay this fals^ traitoar Death : 

He shall be slain, he that so many slay'th, 405 

By Godd6s dignity, ere it be night." 

Together have these three their truth^s plight 
To live and dien each of them for other. 
As though he were his owen boren * brother. 
And up they start all drunken in this rage, 410 

And forth they gone toward^s that rillige 
Of which the taverner had spoke befom, 
And many a grisly ' oath then have they sworn. 
And Christ^s blessed body they to-rent,* 
" Death shall be dead, if that we may him hent." -• 415 

When they had gone not fully half a mile. 
Right as they would have trodden o'er a stile, 
An old man and a poor6 with them met : 
This old6 man full meekely them gret,5 
And said6 thus ; *' Now, Lord6s, God you see ! *' ^ 420 

The proudest of these riotour^s three 
Answ^r'd again ; ** What 1 churl, with sorxy grace. 
Why art thou^all forwrapp6d save thy face t 
Why livest thou so long in so great ag^ 1 " 

This old6 man 'gan look in his vis&ge, 4S5 

And said6 thus ; " For I ne cannot find 
A man, though that I walked into Ind, 
Neither in city nor in no villlige. 
That would6 change his youths for mine age ; 
And therefore must I have mine ag6 still 430 

As long6 time as it is Godd6s will. 
Ne Death, alas ! ne will not have my life : 
Thus walk I, like a rest^less caitifif,7 
And on the ground, which is my mother's gate, 
I knocks with my staff early' and late, 435 

And say to her, * Lev6 ^ mother, let me in. 
Lo, how I vanish, flesh, and blood, and skin. 
Alas ! when shall my bon^s be at rest ? 
Mother, with you would I change my chest, 
That in my chamber long6 time hath be, 440 

Yea, for an hairy clout to wrap in me.* 

1 Boren— born. ^ Grisly— fearful. * To-rent— defaced. * Hent— caught. 
^ Gret— greeted. ^ See^-<. e. '* God preserve you in hii sight" 7 CaitilT— 
wretch. ^ Leve— dear. 
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But yet to me she will not do that grace. 
For which full pale aud welked ^ is my face. 

" But, Sirs, to you it is no courtesy 
To speak unto an old man villainy, 445 

But he * tresp&ss in word or else in deed. 
In holy writ ye may yourselven read ; 
' Against an old man, hoar upon his hede. 
Ye should arise :' therefore I give you rede ' 
Ne do*th unto an old man none harm now, 450 

No more than that ye would a man did you 
In age, if that ye may so long ahide ; 
And God he with you whe'r 4 ye go or ride : 
I must go thither as I have to go." 

** Nay, old6 churl, hy God thou shalt not so," 455 

Said6 this otherhazardour^ anon ; 
*' Thou partest not so lightly, hy Saint John. 
Thou spake right now of thilk6 ^ traitour Death, 
That in this country all our friend^s slay'th ; 
Have here my truth, as thou art his espy, 460 

Tell where he is, or thou shalt it aby 7 
By God and hy the holy sacrament. 
For sothly thou art one of his assent 
To slay us young6 folk, thou fals^ thief." 

" Now, Sirs, quod he, if it be you so lief ^ 465 

To fiuden Death, turn up this crooked way ; 
For in that grove I left him, hy my fay. 
Under a tree, and there he will abide. 
Nor for your boast he will him nothing hide. 
See ye that oak ? right there ye shall him find. 470 

God sav6 you that bought again mankind. 
And you amend ! " Thus said this old6 man* 

And evereach of these riotour^s ran 
Till they came to the tree, and there they found 
Of florins fine of gold ycoin^d round 475 

Well nigh an eighth bushels, as them thought : 
No longer then after Death they sought. 
But each of them so glad was of the sight. 
For that the florins been so fair and bright, 
That down they set them by the precious hoard : 480 

The worst of them he spake the firsts word. 

» Wclked^wrinkled. * But he — unless he, &c. ^ Rede— advice. 
I Whe^r— whether. * Haaardour— gamester. ^ Thilke— this same. ^ Aby— 
;uffer for. ^ Lief — pleasant. 
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" Brethren, quod he, take keep what I shall say ; 
My wit is great, though that I bourde ^ and play* 
This treasure hath Fort{ine unto us given, 
In mirth and jollity our life to liven, 485 

And lightly as it com'tli so will we spend, 
EyJ Godd^s precious dignity ! whoween'd* 
To-day that we should have so fair a grace ? 
But might this gold be carried from this place 
Home to my house, orelUs unto yours, 490 

(For well I wot that all this gold is ours) 
Thenn6 were we in high felicity } 
But tru^ly hy day it may not he ; — 
Men woulden say that we were thieves strong. 
And for our owen treasure done us hong.* 493 

This treasure must ycarried be hy night 
As wisely and as sl;yly as it might ', 
Wherefore I rede^ that cut 5 among us all 
We draw, and let see where the cut will fall ; 
And he that hath the cut, with hearth blithe, 600 

Shall runnen to the town, and that full swith,^ 
And hring us bread and wine full privily ; 
And two of us shall keepen subtlely 
This treasure well ; and if he will not tarrien. 
When it is night we will this treasure carrien 505 

By one assent where as us thinketh best.*' 

That one of them the cut brought in his fist, 
And bade them draw, and look where it would fall, 
And it fell on the youngest of them all ; 

And forth toward the town he went anon : 510 

And all so soon as that he was agone, 
That one of them spake thus unto that other ; 
" Thou wottest well thou art my sworen brother. 
Thy profit will I tell thee right anon. 

Thou wotfst well that our fellow is agone ; 515 

And here is gold, and that full great plenty', 
That shall departed be among us three ; 
But nath^less, if I can shape it so 
That it departed were among us two, 
Had I not done a friend^s turn to thee ? " 520 

That other answered j ** I n*ot7 how that may be ; 

* Bourde— joke. * Ween'd— guessed. * Done us hong — ^have us hanged. 
* Rede—advise. « Cut— lot. ® S with— quickly, 7 N'ot— know not. 
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He wot well that the gold is With us tway. 
What shall we do 1 what shall we to him say 1 " 

** Shall it be counsel 1 said the firsts shrew/ 
And I shall tellen thee in word^s few 5^5 

What we shall do, and bring it well about." 

" I grants, quod that other, out of doubt. 
That by my truth I will thee not betray." 

** Now, quod the first, thou wott'st well we be tway ; 
And tway of us shall stronger be than one. 530 

Look, when that he is set, thou right anon 
Arise, as though thou wouldest with him play. 
And I shall rive him through the sid6s tway 
While that thou strugglest with him as in game ; 
And with thy dagger look thou do the same ; 5.')5 

And then shall all this gold departed be. 
My deare friend ! betwixen thee and me ; 
Then may we both our lust6s all fulfil. 
And play at dice right at our owen will." 
And thus accorded been these shrew^s ' tway 540 

To slay the third, as ye have heard me say. 

This youngest, which that went6 to the town. 
Full oft in heart he roUeth up and down 
The beauty of these florins new and bright. 
** O Lord ! quod he, if so were, that I might 545 

Have all this treasure to myself alone. 
There is no man that liv'th und^r the throne 
Of God that should^ live so merry' as I." 
And at the last, the fiend, our enemy, 

Put in his thought that he should poison buy, 550 

With which he mights slay his fellows tway : 
For why 1 the fiend found him in such living, 
That he had leve * to sorrow him to bring ; 
For this was utterly his full intent. 

To slay them both and never to repent. 555 

And forth he go'th, no longer would he tarry. 
Into the town unto a 'pothecary, 
And prayed him that he him would6 sell 
Some poison, that he might his ratouns ^ quell } 
And eke there was a polecat in his haw * 560 

That, as he said, his capons had yslaw ; s 
And fain he would him wreaken,^ if he might, 
Of vermin that destroyed them by night. 

1 Shrew — a cursed man. ^ Leve — inclination. ^ Ratouns — ^rats. * Haw 
— farm yard. ^ Vslaw — slain. ^ Him wreaken if he mig,l\t— Te^reo^eMmaelf 
if he could. 
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The 'pothecary answer'd ; " Thou shalt hare 
A thing, as wialy > God my soul6 save, 565 

In all this world there n'is no creitore 
That eat or drunk hath of this c6nfectare. 
Not hut the moantanoe ' of a com of wheat, 
That he ne shall his life anon forlet,s 

Yea, starve * he shall, and that in less6 while 570 

Than thou wilt go a pace not hut a mile ; 
This poison is so strong and violent." 

This cursed man hath in his hand yhent s 
This poison in a hox, and swith ^ he ran • 
Into the neiXk street unto a man, 575 

And borrowed of himlarg6 bottles three. 
And in the two the poison poured he ; 
The third he kept6 clean^ for his drink. 
For all the night he shope him for to swink 7 
In carrying of the gold out of that place. 580 

And when this rioter with sorry grace ^ 
Hath fiU'd with wine his greats bottles three. 
To his fellows again repaireth he. 

What needeth it thereof to sermon more ? 
For right as they had cast his death before, 585 

Right so they have him slain, and that anon. 
And when that this was done thus spake that one ; 
*' Now let us sit and drink, and make us merry. 
And afterward we will his body bury." 
And with that word it happened him par cos 9 590 

To take the bottle where the poison was. 
And drank, and gave his fellow drink also, 
For which anon they storven »• both^ two. 

But cert6s I suppose that Avicenne 
Wrote never in no canon ne' in no fenne " 595 

More wonder sign6s of empoisoning 
Than had these wretches two, or their ending. 
Thus ended been these homicides two. 
And eke the false empoisoner also. 



^ Wisly— certainly. ^ Mountance— amounting. ' Forlet— give over. 
* Starve— die. ' Yhent— taken. ^ Swith— immediately. ^ Swink— labour, 
work. 8 Sorry grace— evil, or misfortune. • Par ea«— by accident. 
^® Storven, (perfect tense of sterve) — died, ii Fenn&— the title of one of the 
sections in Avicenne's great work, entitled Canutu 
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THE PRIOKESSS PROLOGUE. 



(( 



Well said, by carpiis Domini, quod oui Host ; 



But now pass o'er, and let us seek about 

Who shall now tellen first of all this rout 

Another Tale :" and with that word he said. 

As courteously as it had been a maid ; 5 

" My Lady Prioress^, by your leave. 
So that I wist ' I should you not aggrieve, 
I would6 deemen that ye tellen should 
A Tal6 next, if so were that ye would. 
Now will ye vouch^safe, my Lady dear? " 10 

" Gladly," quod she ; and said as ye shall hear. 



THE PRIORESS'S TALE. 

O Lord our Lord ! thy name how marvellous 

Is in this larg6 world yspread ! (quod she) 

For not all only thy laud^ ' preci6us 

Performed is by men of dignity, 15 

But by the mouth of children thy bounty 

Performed is -, for on the breast sucking. 

Sometime showen they thine herying,3 

Wherefore in laud, as I can best and may, 
Of thee and of the whit6 lily flow'r 20 

Which that thee bare, and is a maid alway, 

^ Wist->know. ' Laud— praise. ^ Herying— praise. 



The Pfiorest^s Tale."} A miracle of a Christian child murdered by the 
lews. — IJrrj/* 
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To tell a story* I will do my lah6ur ; 

Not that I may encreasen her hon6ur, 

For she herselven is hoii6ur and root i 

Of bouDty, next her son, and soul6s boot.^ 25 \ 

O mother maid ! O maid and mother free !* , 

O bush unburnt ! burning in Moses' sight, \ 

That ravishedst down from the deity. 
Through thine humbl^ss, the ghost that in thee* alight, 
Of whose virtiie, when he thine hearth light*,3 30 

Conceived was the father's sapience, 
Help me to tell it in thy reverence. 

Lady ! thy bounty, thy magnificence. 
Thy virtue and thy great humility, 

There may no tongue express in no science j 35 

For sometime. Lady ! ere men pray to thee. 
Thou go'st before of thy benignity. 
And gettest us the light of thy pray^re 
To guiden us unto thy son so dear. 

My cunning 4 is so weak, O blissful Queen ! 40 

For to declare thy greate worthiness. 
That I ne may the weight^ not sustene ; 
But as a child of twelve months old or less, 
That can unneth6s 5 any word express. 

Right so fare I, and therefore T you pray, 45 

Guideth my song that I shall of you say. 

There was in Asia, in a great city, 
Among^s Christian folk a Jew6ry,® 
Sustained by a lord of that country', 

For foul usure and lucre* of villainy, 50 

Hateful to Christ and to his company. 
And through the street men mighten ride and wend, 7 
For it was free, and open at either end. 

A little scliool of Christian folk there stood 
Down at the farther end, in which there were 55 

Children a heap6 comen of Christian blood. 
That learned in that school^ year by year 
Such manner doctrine as men us^d there ; 



> Boot— help. 2 Free—bountiful. 3 Light— (for) lighted, made pleasant. 
So in Troilus, b. iii. 1. 1083 :— 

*• For wroth is she that should his sorrows light" 

* Cunning— skill, knowledge, 5 Unnethes— scarcely. ^ Jewery— that quarter 
of a city in which the Jews were compelled to reside ;— generally the suburbs. 
7 Wend — ^go, walk. 
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This is to saj, to singen and to read, 

As small^ children do in their childhede. - 60 

Among these children was a widow's son, 
A little clergion,* seven years of age, 
That day by day to school^ was his won ; * 
And eke also, whereas he saw th' imdge 
Of Christ^s mother, had he in us^ge, 65 

As him was taught, te kneel adown, and say 
Ave Maria as he go*th by the way. 

Thus hath this widow her little son ytaught 
Our blissful Lady, Christ^s mother dear, 
To worship aye, and he forgot it nought ; 70 

For sely 3 childe will alway soon lere.4 
But aye when I remember on this matt^re. 
Saint Nicholas stant 5 ever in my presence, 
For he so young to Christ did reverence. 

This little child his little book learning, 75 

As he sat in the school at his prim^re. 
He Alma Redemptoris heard6 sing, 
As children learned their antiphonere,^ 
And as he durst he drew him near and near. 
And hearkened aye the word6s and the note, 80 

Till he the firsts verse could all by rote. 

Nought wist 7 he what this Latin was to say. 
For he so young and tender was of age ; 
But on a day his fellow *gan he pray 

T' expounden him this song in his language, 85 

Or tell him why this song was in us^ge : 
This pray'd he him to construe and declare 
Full often time upon his kne^s bare. 

His fellow, which that elder was than he, 
Answer'd him thus ; '* This song, I have heard say, 90 

Was mak^d of our blissful Lady free,^ 
Her to salue,9 and eke her for to pray 
To be our help and succour when we dey.*® 

• Clergion — young clerk. * Won — custom. ^ Sely — simple, Innocent. 
' Lere — ^learn. * Stant — standeth. ^ Antiphonere — antiphones, or chaunting 
alternate verses of the Psalms. ^ -\^i8t — ^knew. ^ Free — ^bountiful. ^ Salue 
—praise. ^® Dey — die. 

V. 73. Saint Nicholas.^ The patron saint of children. We have an ac- 
count of the very early piety of this saint in his lesson, Brev. Roman, vi. 
Decemb. ; viz. that while at his mother's breast he sucked but once on the 
Wednesdays and Fridays (the days of fast) and then only in the evening. 
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I can no more expound in this matt^re : 

I learnt song ; I can ^ but small gramm^re.** 95 

** And is this song mak^d in reverence 
Of Christ^s mother 1 said this innocent : 
Now cert6s I will do my diligence 
To conn ' it all ere Christ^mas be went. 
Though that I for my primer shall be ahent^s lOO 

And shall be beaten thri^s in an hour,, 
I will it conn ' our Lady for t' hon6ur." 

His fellow taught him homeward privily 
From day to day till he could it by rote. 
And then he sang it well and bold61y 105 

From word to word according with the note : 
Twi^s a day it passed through his throat. 
To schoolward and homeward when he went ; 
On Christ6s mother set was his intent. 

As T have said, throughout the Jew6ry 110 

This little child, as he came to and fro. 
Full merrily then would he sing and cry 
Alma Redemptoris! ever mo. 
The sweetness hath his hearth pierc6d so 
Of Christ^s mother, that to her to pray 115 

He cannot stint 4 of singing by the way. 

Our first6 foe, the serpent Sathanas, 
That hath in Jew6s heart his wasp6s nest, 
Up sweird and said ; <' O Ebraike people', alas ! 
Is this to you a thing that is hon6st, 120 

That such a boy shall walken as him lest 
In your despite, and sing of such sentence. 
Which is against our law^s reverence V* 

From thenn^sforth the Jew6s have conspired 
This innocent out of this world to chase : I'^B 

A homicide thereto have they hir6d, 
That in an alley had a private place. 
And as the child 'gan forthby for to pace, 
This cursed Jew him bent 5 and held him fast, 
And cut his throat, and in a pit him cast. 130 

I say that in a wardrope ^ they him threw 
Where as these Jew6s ' casten their off&le.' 
O cursed folk ! of Herod6s all-new,? 

^ Can— >know. ^ Conn— know, learn. ' Be shent— be Molded, punished : 
the ttrict meaning of shend is, to ruin. * Stint-^^ease. * Hent — caught, 
seised. ^ Watdrop»-Gommon sewer. 7 All-new— firesh : (as might be said) 
** Hciodes redivivi." 
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What may your evil intent^ you avail 1 

Murder will out, certain it will not fail ; 135 

And namely there ^ th* honour of God shall spread 

The blood out crieth on your curs6d deed*] 

O martyr souded • in virginity ! 
Now may*st thou sing and follow e'er in one 3 
The whit6 Lamb celestial, quod she, 140 

Of which the great evangelist Saint John 
In Patmos wrote, which saith that they that gone 
Before this lAmb, and sing a song all new. 
That never fleshly woman they ne knew. 

This poor6 widow* awaiteth all that night 145 

After her little child, and he came nought. 
For which as soon as it was day6s light. 
With fac^ pale of dread and busy thought 
She hath at school and ell6s where him sought. 
Till finally she 'gan so far espy ^ 150 

That he last seen was in the Jew6ry. 

With mother's pity in her breast enclosed 
She go'th, as she were half out of her mind. 
To every plac6 where she hath supposed 
By likelihood her little child to find ; 155 

And ever on Christ^s mother meek and kind 
She cried, and at the last^ thus she wrought. 
Among the cursed Jew^s she him sought. 

She freyneths and she pray6th piteously 
To every Jew that dwelt in thilk6 place 160 

To tell her if her child went ought forth by ; 
They saiden Nay ; but Jesu of his grace 
Gave in her thought, within a little space, 
That in that place after her son she cried. 
There ^ he was casten in a pit beside. 165 

O great God, that performest thy laud 
By mouth of innocents, lo here thy might ! 
This gem of chastity, this emeraud. 
And eke of martyrdom the ruby bright. 
There he with throat ycorven 7 lay upright, 170 

He AlmaJ^edemptoris 'gan to sing 
So loud, that all the plac6 'gan to ring. 

The Christian folk that through the streets went 
In comen for to wonder* upon this thing. 
And hastily they for the provost sent : 175 

1 There— where. ^ Souded— confirmed. ^ E'er in one—oontinttally. 
Espy— discover. * Freyneth— asketh. « There— where. ^ ycorven— cut. 
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He came anon withouten tarrying. 

And herieth ^ Christ, that is of heaven king, 

And eke his mother, honour of mankind. 

And after that, the Jew6s let he bind. 

This child with piteous lamentation 180 

Was taken up, singing his song alwaj. 

And with honour and great proces8i6n 

They carrien him unto the next abb6y ; 

His mother swooning by the hieri lay : 

Unneth^s might * the people that was there 185 

This new6 Rachel bringen from his bier. 

With torment and with shameful death each one 

This provost doth these Jewes for to starve 3 

That of this murder wist,4 and that anon : 

He n'old^ 5 no such cursedness observe : ^ 190 

Evil shall he have that evil will deserve ; 

Therefore with wild6 horse he did them draw. 

And after that he hung them by the law. 
Upon his bier aye li'th this innocent 

Before the altar while the mass6 last, 195 

And after that, th' abb6t with his convent 

Have sped them for to bury him full fast ; 

And when they holy water on him cast. 

Yet spake this child, when sprent? was tb'holy water, 
And sang Alma Redemptoris Mater I 'iOO 

This abbot, which that was a holy man. 
As monk^s be, or ell^s ought to be. 
This young^ child to c6njure he began. 
And said ; " O dear6 child ! I hals6 8 thee, 205 

In virtue of the holy trinity, 
Tell me what is thy caus6 for to sing. 
Since that thy throat is cut, to my seeming." 

" My throat is cut unto my neck^ bone, 
Said6 this child, and as by way of kinds 2io 

I should have died, yea long6 time agone. 
But Jesu Christ, as ye in book6s find. 
Will that his glory last and be in mind. 
And for the worship of his mother dear. 
Yet may I sing Alma loud and clear. 215 



* Herieth — praiseth. 2 Unnetheg might — scarcely were the people able. 
* Starve— die. * Wist— knew. « N'olde— would not. 6 observe— pay re- 
spect, attend to. 7 Sprent — sprinkle<l. ^ Halse — implore, conjure : literally 
«• embrace round the neck ;" from the Sax. haU—nock, 9 By way of 
kind — in the course of nature. 
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is well » of mercy, Christ^s mother sweet, 

alway, as after my conDiDg ; * 
ben that I my lif(§ should forlete ^ 
she came, and bade me for to sing 
ithem verily in my dying, 220 

bare heard ; and when that I had sung, 
ught she laid a grain upon my tongue, 
berefore I sing, and sing I must certain, 
)ur of that blissful maiden free,4 

m my tongue off taken is the grain. g<^5 

ter that thus said 6 she to me ; 
ttle child, then will I fetchen thee, 
:hat the grain is from thy tongue ytake : 
aghast, I will thee not forsake.' " 
holy monk, this abbot him mean I, 230 

gue out caught, and took away the grain, 

gave up the ghost full softily. 
len this abbot had this wonder seen, 
t6 tear^s trill'd adown as rain, 

3ff s he fell all plat upon the ground, 235 

11 he lay as he had been ybound. 
;onvent lay eke on the pavement 
ig and herying ^ Christ^s mother dear ; 
er that they risen, and forth been went, 
>k away this martyr from his bier, 240 

a tomb of marble stones clear 
n they his little body sweet : 
he is now God lene ^ us for to meet. 
ang6 Hugh of Lincoln ! slain also 
irs^d Jew6s, as it is notable, 245 

3 but a little while ago, 
e for us, we sinful folk unstable, 
his mercy God so merciable 
is great6 mercy multiply, 
^rence of his mother Mary. 250 

ng, fountain. ^ Conning— knowledge, ability* ^ Forlete— 
ee — bountiful. ^ Gro£f— in itself means *' flat on the ground." 
trying — praising, f There — where. ^ Lene — grant. 

h of Lincoln.'] The account of this murder is to be found in 
In the twenty-nintli year of the reign of Henry III., eighteen 
ight to London from Lincoln, and hanged for crucifying a child 
. In the Acta Sanctorum by Bollandus are the records of se- 
rtyrs who were canonized on account of their having been mut- 
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His bill was black, and as the jet it shone, 

Like azure were his legg^s and his tone,^ 55 

His nail6s whiter than the lily flower, 

And like the burn6d ' gold was his col6ar. 

This gentle cock had in his governance 
Sev'n hennas for to do all his pleas^nce ; 
Which were his sisters and his paramours, 60 

And wonder like to him as of coI6urs, 
Of which the fairest hu6d in the throat, 
Was clep^d fair Damoiselle Partelote. 
Courteous she was, discreet, and debonair, 
And c6mpaign4ble*, and bare herself so fair, 65 

Sithen the day that she was sevennight old. 
That tru^ly she hath the heart in hold 
Of Chanticleer, locked in every lith ;^ 
He lovM her so, that well was him therewith : 
But such a joy it was to hear them sing, 70 

When that the bright^ sun began to spring, / 

In sweet accord j ** My lefe * is far in land." 

For thilk^ time, as I have understand, 
Beast^s and bridd^s coulden speak and sing. 

And so befell that in a daw6ning 75 

As Chanticleer among his wiv6s all 
Sat on his perch6 that was in the hall. 
And next him sat his fair6 Partelote, 
This Chanticleer *gan groanen in his throat 
As man that in his dream is dretched 5 sore ; 80 

And when that Partelote thus heard him roar. 
She was aghast, and said^, *' Heartd dear ! 
What aileth you to groan in this mann6re ? 
Ye be a very sleeper, fy for shame ! " 

And he answ^r'd and said^ thus ; ** Maddme, 85 

I pra}'' you that ye take it not agrief ; 
By God me met ^ I was in such mischief 
Right now, that yet mine heart is sore afright. 
Now God (quod he) my sweven 7 reck aright. 
And keep my body out of foul pns6n. 90 

'* Me met ^ how that I roamed up and down 
Within our yard, whereas I saw a beast 
Was like a hound, and would have made arrest 

* Tone — toes. ^ Burned — burnished. 3 Lith — limb. < Lefe ^love. 

* Dretched — oppressed. ^ Met — dreamed ^ Sweveu — dream. 



V. 7S» My lefBt ^c,"] T\\\a \s, iu all probability, a quotation from 8om« 
ballad, well known at the time. 
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Upon my body, and have had me dead : 

His colour was betwixt yell6w and red, 95 

And tipped was his tail and both his ears 

With black, unlike the remnant of his hairs : 

His snout was small, with glowing eyen tway ; 

Yet * for his look almost for fear I dey : 

This caused me my groaning doubt^less." 100 

" Away, quod she, fy on you heart^less ! 
Alas ! quod she, for by that God above 
Now have ye lost my heart and all my love ; 
I cannot love a coward by my faith ; 

For cert6s, what so any woman saith, 105 

We all desiren, if it might6 be. 
To have a husband hardy,' wise, and free. 
And secret, and no niggard nor no fool. 
Nor him that is aghast of every tool, 

Ne no avanter 3 by that God above. 110 

How dursten ye for shame say to your love 
That any thing might maken you afeard ? 
Have ye no mannas heart and have a beard 1 
Alas ! and can ye be aghast of sweven6s 1 * 
Nothing but vanity, God wot, in sweven is. 115 

'* Swevenes engendren of repleti6ns, 
And oft of fume, and of complexi6ns. 
When humoars been too' abundant in a wight. 
Cert^s this dream which ye have met to-night 
Cometh of the great superfluity 120 

Of your6 redd6 cholera pard6. 
Which causeth folk to dreaden in their dream6s 
Of arrows, and of fire with redd^ ]em^s,5 
Of redd6 beast^s that they will them bite. 
Of conteke,** and of wasp^s great and lite,7 125 

Right as the humour of melancholy 
Causeth full many a man in sleep to cry 
For fear of bulles and of beards black. 
Or ell6s that black devils will them take. 

" Of other humours could I tell also, 130 

lliat worken many a man in sleep much woe ; 
But I will pass as lightly as I can. 

" Lo Cato, which that was so wise a man, 

1 Yet — stilL ' Hardy, (Fr. hardie)—bold, courageous. ^ Avanter— boaster. 
' Swevenes— dreams. ^ Lemes — flames. ^ Conteke — contention. "^ Lite — 
imalL 
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Said he not thus 1 * Ne do no force ^ of dreams/ 

" Now, Sir, quod she, when we fly from the beams, 135 

For Godd^s lore as take some lazatif : 

Up peril of my soul and of my life 

I counsel you the best, I will not lie. 

That both of choler' and of melancholy 

Ye * clean ' you ; and for ' ye should not tarry, 140 

Though in this town be no apothecary, 

I shall myself two herb^s teachen you 

That shall be for your heal and for your prow,^ 

And in our yard the herb^s shall I find. 

The which have of their property by kind ♦ 145 

To * clean and purify you' eke above. 

Sir, forget not this for Godd^s love ; 

Ye be full choleric of complexi6n ; 

'Ware that the sun in his ascenti6n 

Ne find you not replete of humours hot j 150 

And if it do, I dare well lay a groat 

That ye shall have a fever tertian. 

Or else an ague, that may be your bane. 

A day or two ye shall have digestives 

Of worm6s ere ye take your laxatives, 155 

Of laureol6, centaury, and fumetere. 

Or else of hellebore that groweth there, 

Of catapuc6 * or of gaitre berries,^ 

Or herb ivy* growing in our yard that merry is j 

Pick them right as they grow, and eat them in. 160 

Be merry, husband ; for your father kin 7 

Dreadeth no dream : I can say you no more." 
" Mad&me, quod he, grand mercy of your lore ; 

But natheless as touching Dan Catou, 

That hath of wisdom such a great renown, 165 

Though that he bade no dream^s for to dread, 

By God men may in old^ book6s read 

Of many a man more of authority 

Than ever Cato was, so may I the,^ 

That all the r6vers » say of his sentence, 170 

And have well founden by experience 

That dream^s be significati6us 

As well of joy as tribulati6ns 

* Do no force — take no heed. * For — because. ^ Prow — advantage. 

* Kind — nature. ^ Catapuce, (Ital. catapuzza, Fr. catapuce) — a kind of 

spuige. ^ Gaitre berries — berries of the dog- wood : comu* fsmina» 7 Father 

Ain— for the kindred of your faUver. ^ So may I the — so may I thrive, pi08< 

per, ^ Revers, (Fr.>— dieamex*. 
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That folk enduren in tliis life present : 

There needeth make of this no argument ; 175 

The very prev6 showeth it indeed. 

" One of the greatest authors that men read 
Saith thus ; that whilom tway fellow^s went 
On pilgrimage in a full good intent, 

And happened so they came into a town 180 

Where there was such a congregati6n 
Of people, and eke so strait of herhergage,^ 
That they ne found as much as a cottage 
In which they hoth^ might y lodged be, 
Wherefore they musten of necessity, 185 

As for that night, departen company. 
And each of them go*th to his hostelry, 
And took his lodging as it would6 fall. 

" That one of them was lodged in a stall, 
Far in a yard, with oxen of the plough ; 1 90 

That other man was lodged well enough. 
As was his ^venture or his fort6ne. 
That us gov6meth all, as in commune. 

" And so befell that long ere it were day 
This man met ^ in his bed there as he lay, 195 

How that his fellow 'gan upon him call. 
And said ; ' Alas ! for in an ox's stall 
This night shall I be murdered there 3 I lie ; 
Now help me, dear^ brother ! or I die : 
In all6 hast6 come to me', he said. 200 

** This man out of his sleep for fear ahraid ; * 
But when that he was wak6d of his sleep 
He turned him, and took of this no keep ; s 
Him thought his dream was but a vanity. 
Thus twi^s in his sleeping dream6d he. 205 

" And at the thridd^ time yet his fellaw 
Came, as he thought, and said ; ' I now am slaw ; ^ 
Behold my bloody wound^s deep and wide : 
Arise up early in the morrow tide. 

And at the west gate of the town (quod he) 210 

A cart^ full of dung there shalt thou see, 

' Herbergage — lodging. * Met — dreamed. 3 There— where. * Abraid — 
tatted. ® Keep— care. ^ Slaw — slain. 

V. 177* One of the greatest authors,^ Cicero [de Divin. 1. i. c. 27,] relates 
hi* and tlie following story, but in a contrary order, and with so many other 
lURerences that one might be led to suspect that he was here quoted at second 
land, if it were not usual with Chaucer in these &tone& ot t«xcvW\Bkt \de \» 
hiow in a number of natural circumstances not to be loun^ VuYAft ofw%\Ti«\. 
utboa, — Tyr, 
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In which my body is hid privily ; 

Do thilk6 cart arresten bold^ly. 

My gold caus6d my murder, soth ' to sain.' 

And told him every point how he was slain 915 

With a full piteous fac6, pale of hue ; 

And trusteth well his dream he found full true ; 

For on the morrow as soon as it was day. 

To his fellow^s inn he took his way. 

And when that he came to this ox's stall, 220 

After his fellow he began to call. 

'* The hosteler answered him anon. 
And said6 ; ' Sir, your fellow is agone ; 
As soon as day he went out of the town.' 

** This man 'gan fallen in suspicion, 225 

Remembring on his dream6s that he met.' 
And forth he go'th, no longer would he let,3 
Unto the west gate of the town, and found | 

A dung cart as it went for to dung lond, ; 

That was arrayed * in the sam^ wise 230 

As ye have heard the dead6 man devise. 
And with a hardy heart he 'gan to cry 
Vengeance and justice of this felony ; 
' My fellow murdered is this sam6 night, 
And in this cart he li'th gaping upright. 235 

I cry out on the ministers, quod he, 
That shoulden keep and rulen this city : 
Harow ! alas ! here li'th my fellow slain.* 

" What should I more unto this tal6 sain ? 
llie people' out start and cast the cart to ground, 240 

And in the middle of the dung they found 
The dead 6 man that murdered was all new. 

** O blissful God ! that art so good and true, 
Lo, how that thou bewrayest murder' alway ! 
Murder will out, that see we day by day : 245 

Murder is so wlatsome 5 and abominable 
To God, that is so just and reasonable. 
That he ne will not suffer it hyll^d ^ be : 
Though it abide a year, or two or three. 
Murder will out ) this is my conclusi6n. S50 

" And right anon the miu'sters of the town 
Have bent 7 the carter, and so sore him pin^d,® 
And eke the hosteler so sore engfned,? 

' ' Soth — truth. ^ Met — dreamed. ^ Let — stay. ^ Arrayed— K>Tdered, 
arnioged. ^ Wlatsome — loalYvsome. ^ ^>]\\«dL>- \vvid»a. ' Hent — teiied. 
»iiied— tortured. * Engtaed— xac^^eL. 



arnioged. ** Wlatsome — ^loainsotne. "» 
* Pined— -tortured. * Engtaed— xac^^eL. 
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That they beknew > their wickedDess anon. 

And were enhang^d by the neck^ bone. 355 

" Here may ye see that dream^s be to dread. 
And cert6s in the sam^ book I read, 
Right in the next chapftre after this, 
(I gabb6* not, so have I joy and bliss) 
Two men that would have passed o'er the sea, 260 

For certain cause, into a far countr3r'. 
If that the wind ne hadd6 been contrary. 
That made them in a city for to tarry 
That stood full merry upon a haven side : 
Bat on a day, against the even tide, 365 

The wind 'gan change, and blew right as they lest :> 
Jolly and glad they wenten to their rest. 
And casten them full early for to sail ; 
But to that one man fell a great merv&ile. 

'* That one of them in sleeping as he lay 370 

He met 4 a wonder dream again the day : 
He thought a man stood by his bedd6s side. 
And him commanded that he should abide. 
And said him thus ; * If thou to-morrow wend s 
Thou shalt be drent ;^ my tale is at an end.' 375 

" He woke, and told his fellow what he met,4 
And prai^d him his voyage for to let ; ^ 
As for that day he pray'd him for t' abide. 

" His fellow, that lay by his bedd6s side, 
'Gan for to laugh, and scorned him full fast : 380 

' No dream, quod he, may so my heart aghast 
That I will letten for to do my things : 
I sett6 not a straw by thy dreamings. 
For swevens ^ be but vanities and japes : 9 
Men dream all day of owl^s and of apes, 385 

And eke of many a mas6 ^<* therewithal ; 
Men dream of thing that never was nor shall. 
But since I see that thou wilt here abide. 
And thus forslothen^* wilfully thy tide, 
God wot it rueth me ; ** and have good day :' 390 

And thus he took his leave and went his way. 

'* But ere that he had half his course ysail^d, 
N'ot »3 I not why, ne what mischance it ail6d, 

1 Beknew— made known. ^ Gabbe— talk vainly, lie. ' Lest— desired. 
Met— dreamed. * Wend— go. * Drent— drowned. ^ Let— ctay. » Swevent 
-dreamt. » Jape*— tricks. »« Mase— wild fancy. i> Forslothen— lose 
hrough sloth. " It rueth me— it moves my pVty. ^* tsVo^^-Jaft ^^)^» 
I now not 
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But casually tbe shipp^s bottom rent, 

And ship and man under the water went 295 

In sight of other shipp^s there beside. 

That with him sailed at the sam6 tide. 

'* And therefore, fair6 Partelote so dear. 
By such examples old^ may*st thou lere ^ 
That no man 8hould6 be too reck^less SOO 

Of dream6s, for I say thee doubt^less 
That many a dream full sore is for to dread. 

" Lo, in the life of Saint Ken 61m I read, 
That was Kenulphus* son, the noble King 
• Of Mercenrike, how Kenelm met * a thing. 305 

« * * * 

" But thilk6 tale is all too long to tell, 
And eke it is nigh day, I may not dwell. 
Shortly I say, as for concIusi6n, 
' That I shall have of this avisi6n. 
Adversity ; and I say furthermore, 310 

That I ne tell ^ of laxatives no store. 
For they be venomous, I wot it well : 
I them defy ; I love them never a deal.4 

" But let us speak of mirth, and stints all this. 
Madam6 Partelote, so have I bliss, 315 

Of one thing God hath sent me larg6 grace,^ 
For when I see the beauty of your face. 
Ye be so scarlet red about your eyen. 
It maketh all my dread6 for to dien ; 

For all so siker,7 as * In principio 320 

Mulier est hominis confusio,* 
(Madam, the sentence of this Latin is, 
' Woman is manu6s joy and mannas bliss ', ') 
For when I feel a-night your soft6 side, 
« * * * 

I am so full of joy and of solace 325 

That I defi6 both^ sweven and dream.'* 

And with that word he flew down from the beam. 
For it was day ', and eke his hennas all. 
And with a chuck he 'gan them for to call. 
For he had found a corn lay in the yard. 330 

Koj^al he was, he was no more afeard -, 
* * * * 



* Lere — learn. ^ jjjgj — dreamed. ^ Tell — set * Never a deal — not a 
whit. * Stint — stop, cease. * Grace — favour, bounty. "^ Siker — surely, 
eertainlv. 
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He looketh as it were a grim \e6uu. 

And on his toes he roameth up and down ; 

He deign6th not to set his feet to ground : 

He chucketh when he hath a com yfound, 335 

And to him runnen then his wiy6s all. 

Thus royal as a prince is in his hall 
Leave I this Chanticleer in his pasture. 
And after will I tell his 4 venture. 

When that the month in which the world began, 340 

That hight^ March, when God first maked man. 
Was c6mplete, and ypass^d were also 
Sithen March ended thirty days and two, 
Befell that Chanticleer in all his pride. 
His seven wiv6s walking him beside, - 345 

Cast up his eyen to the bright^ sun, 
That in the sign of Taurus had yrun 
Twenty degrees and one, and somewhat more : 
He knew by kind,* and by no other lore. 
That it was prime,* and crew with blissful Steven.^ 350 

** The sun, he said, is clomben up on heaven 
Twenty degrees and one, and more ywis ; * 
Madam^ Partelote, my world6s bliss, 
Hearkeneth these blissful bridd^s s how they sing. 
And see the fresh^ flow'r^s how they spring ; 355 

Full is mine heart of revel and solace." 

But suddenly him fell a sorr'ful case,^ 
For ever the latter end of joy is woe ; 
God wot that worldly joy is soon ago ; 7 
And if a rethor ^ could6 fair indite, 360 

He* in a chronicle might it safely write 
As for a sov'reign notability. 

Now every wise man let him hearken me : 
This story is all so true, I undertake. 

As is the book of Lancelot du Lake, 365 

That women hold in full great reverence. 
Now will I turn again to my sentence. 

A col fox, full of sly iniquity. 
That in the grove had wonn6d 9 yearns three, 

* Kind — ^nature. ' Prime— first quarter of the day. ^ Steven — voice. 
Vma — certainly. ® Briddea— birds. * Case— event. 7 Ago— gone. 
Elethor — rhetorician. ® Wonned — dwelt. 

V. 368, A col fox.} Skinner interprets this a blackish fox, as if it were a 
lejbje, Gl. Urry. It is much easier to refute this interpretation than to 
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By high imagiQati6ii forecast, 370 

The sam^ night throughout the hedges brast ' 

Into the yard there ' Chanticleer the fair 

Was wont, and eke his wiv^s, to repair. 

And in a bed of worths 3 still he lay 

Till it was pass6d undem * of the day, 375 

Waiting his time on Chanticleer to fall. 

As gladly do these homicides all 

That in await liggenS to murder men. 

O fals6 murderer I rucking ® in thy den, 
O new6 Scariot, new^ Ganelon ! 380 

O false dissimuler, O Greek Sinon ! 
That broughtest Troy all utterly to sorrow, 
O Chanticleer ! accursed be the morrow 
That thou into thy yard flew from the beams ; 
Thou were full well ywarn^d by thy dreams 385 

That thilk6 7 day was perilous to thee : 
But what that God forewot ^ must need6s be. 
After the opini6n of certain clerk^s, 
Witness on him that any perfect clerk is. 
That in schooU is great altercati6n 390 

In this matt6re and g^eat disputison,9 
And hath been of a hundred thousand men : 
But I ne cannot boult it to the bren/** 
As can the holy Doctor Augustin, 

Or Boece, or the Bishop Bradwardin, 395 

Whether that Godd^s worthy foreweeting " 
Straineth me needly for to do a thing, 
(Need61y clepe I simple necessity) 
Or ell6s if free choice be granted me 

To do that sam6 thing or do it nought, 400 

Though God forewot it ere that it was wrought, 

* Brast— burst ^ There— where. ^ Wortes — cabbages. * Undem— 
third hour, nine o'clock. ^ Liggen — lie. ^ Rucking — crouching, lying 
dose. 7 Thilke — ^that same. ^ Forewot — foreknew. ^ Disputison— disputa- 
tioD. ^® Boult it, &C. — sift it to the bran. *^ Foreweeting — ^foreknowledge. 

assign the true one. Coll appears from ver. 623 to have been a common 
name for a dog : in composition it is to be taken in malam partem, but in 
what precise sense I cannot say. — Tyr. 

V. 380. newe Ganelon.^ One of Charlemagne's officers, who by his trea< 
chery was the cause of the defeat at Roucevaux, and the death of Roland : 
for whidi he was torn to pieces by horses. This at least is the account of the 
author who calls himself Archbishop Turpin, and of the romancers who fol- 
lowed him ; upcm whose credit the name of Genelon or Ganelon was for 
several centuries a synonymous expression for the worst of traitors. 
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Or if his weeting * straineth never a deal * 

But by necessity conditional. 

I will not have to do of such mattere ; 

My Tale is of a cock, as ye may hear, 405 

ITiat took his counsel of his wife, with sorrow, 

To walken in the yard upon the morrow 

That he had met^ the dream, as I you told. 

Womenn6s counsels he full often cold ; 

Womenn^s counsel brought us first to woe, 410 

And made Ad4m from Paradise to go. 

There 4 as he was full merry and well at ease : 

But for I n'ots to whom I might displease 

If I couns61 of women would6 blame — 

Pass over, for I said it in my game. 415 

Read authors where they treat of such mattere. 

And what they say of women ye may hear. 

These be the cock6s word^s and not mine ; 

I can none harm of no wom4n devine.^ 

Fair in the sand, to bathe her merrily, 420 

Li'th Partelote, and all her sisters by. 
Against the sun, and Chanticleer so free 
Sang merrier than the mermaid in the sea, 
(For Phisiologus sayeth sikerly 7 
How that they singen well and merrily.) 425 

And so befell that as he cast his eye 
Among the worths * on a butterfly, 
He was 'ware of this fox that Ifty full low : 
Nothing ne list him 9 thenn^ for to crow, 
But cried anon, ** Cok ! cok !" and up he start 430 

As man that was affray^d in his heart. 
For naturally a beast desireth flee 
From his contrary if he may it see. 
Though he ne'er erst had seen it with his eye. 

This Chanticleer, when he 'gan him espy, 435 

He would have fled, but that the fox anon 
Said, ** Gentle Sir, alas ! what will ye done 1 
Be ye afraid of me that am your friend 1 
Now cert6s I were worse than any fiend 
If I to you would harm or villainy. 440 

I am not come your counsel to espy, 

* Weeting— knowledge. ' Never a deal— not at all. ^ Met— dreamed, 
rhere— where. -^ For I n'ot— because I know not. ^ Devine, (Fr.)— guest, 
ugine. 7 Sikerly— truly. ^ Wortes— cabbages. ^ Nothing ne list him— 
t cared nothing then. 

o 2 
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But tru61y the cause of my coming 

Was onlj for to hearken how ye sing. 

For tru^ly ye have as merry a Steven * 

As any angel hath that is in heaven ; ^15 

Therwith ye have of music more feeling 

Than had Boece, or any that can sing. 

My Lord, your father, (God his soul6 bless !) 

And eke your mother of her gentleness, 

Have in my house yheen, to my great ease, 450 

And cert^s, Sir, full fain would I you please. 

But for men speak of singing, I will say, 

(So may I hrouken' well mine eyen tway,) 

Save you, ne heard I never man so sing 

As did your father in the morrowning : 455 

Cert6s it was of heart all that he sung : 

And for to make his voice the mor6 strong 

He would so pain him, that with both his eyen 

He must^ wink, so loud he would6 crien. 

And standen on his tiptoes therewithal, 460 

And stretchen forth his necke long and small. 

A nd eke he was of such discreti6n. 

That there n'as no man in no region 

That him in song or wisdom mights pass. 

I have well read in Dan Bumel the ass 465 

Among his vers, 3 how that there was a cock. 

That, for * a priestes son gave him a knock 

Upon his leg, while he was young and nice,5 

He made him for to lose his benefice ; 

But certain there is no comparison 470 

Betwixt the wisdom and discretion 

Of your6 father and his subtilty. 

Now singeth. Sir, for Saints Charity : 

Let see, can ye your father counterfeit V 

This Chanticleer his wing^s 'gan to beat, 475 

As man that could not his treason espy. 
So was he ravish 'd with his flattery. 

* Steven — voice, note. * Brouken — enjoy. 3 Vers, (Fr. plural)-~verses. 
* For — because. * Nice — ^foolish. 

V. 465. in Dan Bumel the eue.'] The story alluded to is in a poem of 
Nigel Wireker, entitled Bumellus, seu Specttlum atultorum, written in the 
time of Richard I. The original word was probably Brunell, from his brown 
colour, as the fox below, ver. 487, is called Ruesell, from his red colour, 1 
suppose.— Tyr. 
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Alas ! ye lord6s, many a false flatour 
Is in your court, and many a losengeour,^ 
That pleaseth you well mor6, by my faith, 480 

Than he that s^thfastness ^ unto you saith. 
Readeth Ecclesiast of flattery : 
Beware, ye lord6s, of their treachery. 

This Chanticleer stood high upon his toes 
Stretching his neck, and held his eyen close, 485 

And 'gan to crowen loud6 for the nones ; 3 
And Dan Kuss611 the fox start up at once, 
And by the gargat hent6 ♦ Chanticleer, 
And on his back towdrd the wood him bear. 
For yet ne was there no man that him sued.s 490 

O destiny ! that may'st not be eschew'd,^ 
Alas that Chanticleer flew from the beams ! 
Alas, his wife ne raught^ 7 not of dreams ! 
And on a Friday fell all this mischance. 
* * * * 

Cert^s such cry nor lamentation 495 

N'as ne'er of ladies made, when Ilion 
Was won, and Pyrrhus with his strait6 swerd 
When he had'hent® King Priam by the beard 
And slain him, (as saith us Eneidos) 

As maden all the hennas in the close 500 

When they had seen of Chanticleer the sight ; 
But sovereignly 9 Dame Partelot6 shright ** 
Full louder than did Asdruball^s wife 
When that her husband had ylost his life. 
And that the Romans hadden burnt Carthdge ; 505 

She was so fiSll of torment and of rage 
That wilfully into the fire she start. 
And burnt her selven with a steadfast heart. 

O woful hennas ! right so crieden ye, 
As when that Nero brents the city 510 

Of Rom6, cried the Senator6s wives 
For " that their husbands losten all their lives : 
Withouten guilt this Nero hath them slain. 

Now will I turn unto my Tale again. 
The sely ^' widow and her daughtren two 515 

Hearden these henn6s cry and maken woe, 

> Losengeour— parasite. ^ Sothfastness— truth. ^ For the nones— for the 

icasion. * Gargat hente— caught by the throat. ^ Sued— followed. * Es- 

le wed— avoided. ^ Raughte— recked, cared. ® Hent— seized. ^ Sove- 

ignly— chiefly, above all. »» Shright— shrieked. »• For— because. '* Sel'j 
-si mple* 
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And out at the door6s starten they anon. 

And saw the fox tow^d the wood is gone. 

And bore upon his back the cock away : 

They crieden out, ** Harow and well-away ! 520 

A ha ! the fox !" and after him they ran. 

And eke with staves many another man ; 

Ran Coll our dog, and Talbot and Garland, 

And Malkin, with her distaff in her hand ; 

Ran cow and calf ; and eke the very hogg6s, 525 

So feared were for barking of the dogg6s 

And shouting of the men and women eke. 

They rannen so them thought their hearths break ; 

They yell6den as fiend 6s do in hell ; 

The duck6s cri6d as men would them quell ', ^ 530 

The geese for fear6 flewen o'er the trees. 

Out of the hiv6 came the swarm of bees : 

So hideous was the noise, a beiiedicite / 

Cert^s he Jack6 Straw and his menie * 

Ne maden never shout6s half so shrill, 555 

When that they woulden any Fleming kill, 

As thilk6 3 day was made upon the fox. 

Of brass they broughten beam^s * and of box. 

Of horn and bone, in which they blew and pooped,5 \ 

And therewithal they shrieked and they hooped ; 540 

It seem'd as that the heaven should6 fall. 

Now, good6 men, I pray you hearkeneth all : 
Lo how Fortiin^ turneth suddenly 
The hope and pride eke of her enemy ! 
This cock that lay upon the fox's back, 545 

In all his dread unto the fox he spake, ' 
And said6 ; " Sir, if that I were as ye. 
Yet would I sain, (as wisly ^ God help me) 
* Turneth again, ye proud6 churl6s all, 

A very pestilence upon you fall : 550 

Now I am come unto the wood^s side, 
Maugre your head the cock shall here abide ; 
I will him eat in faith, and that anon.' " 

The fox answered ; ** In faith it shall be done : " 
And as he spake the word, all suddenly 555 

The cock broke from his mouth deliverly,7 

> As men, &c. — as though men would kill them. ^ Menie — foUowers. 
« Thilke— this. * Beames— trumpets. * Pooped— the blowing of a horn. 
' Wisly — surely. "^ DeUvetl^— \w\sVi\^. 



I 

I 



THE nun's priest's TALE. 301 

And high upon a tree he flew anon. 

And when the fox saw that the cock was gone, 
" Alas ! quod he, O Chanticleer, alas ! 

I have (quod he) ydone to you trespass, 560 

In as much as I mak6d you afeard 
When I you hent * and brought out of your yard j 
But, Sir, I did it in no wick* intent : 
Come down, and I shall tell you what I meant : 
I shall say soth ^ to you, God help me so." 565 

** Nay then, quod he, I shrew 3 us both 6 two j 
And first I shrew myself both blood and bones 
If thou beguile me often er than once : 
Thou shalt n^o mor^ through thy flattery 
Do me to sing and winken with my eye, 570 

For he that winketh when he should^ see. 
All wilfully, God let him never the.'* ♦ 

** Nay, quod the fox, but God give him mischance 
That is so indiscreet of governance 
That jangleth when that he should hold his peace." 575 

Lo, which it is for to be reck^less 
And negligent, and trust on flattery. 
But ye that holden this Tale a folly. 
As of a fox, or of a cock or hen. 

Take the morality thereof, good men ; 580 

For, Saint Paul6 saith, that " all that written is 
To our doctrine, it is y written ywis.** 5 
Taketh the fruit, and let the cha£f be still. 

Now, good^ God, if that it be thy will. 
As saith my Lord, so make us all good men, 585 

And bring u» to thy high6 bliss. — Amen, 

" Sir Nunn^s Priest, our Host6 said anon, 
Yblessed be thy * head and every bone ; * 
This was a merry Tale of Chanticleer. 

* * * * 

But, Sir, fair fall you for your Tale.*' 590 

And after that he with full merry cheer 
Said unto another as ye shall hear. 

• * * * 

» Hent— seized. « Soth— true. 3 Shrew— curse. * The— thrive, prosper, 
if wis — certainly. 
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THE CANON'S YEOMAN'S PROLOGUE. 



£rb we Lad ridden fully fiv6 mile, 

At Boughtou-under-Blee us 'g^n atake ^ 

A man that clothed was in clothes black, 

And underneath he wore a white surplice. 

His hackeney, that was all pomelee g^is,* 5 

So sweate that it wonder was to see ; 

It seemed as he had pricked 3 mil6s three. 

The horse eke that his Yeoman rode upon 

So sweats that unneth^s might he gone : * 

About the peytrel s stood the foam full high ; 10 

He was of foam as fleck6d ^ as a pie. 

A mail4 twayfold 7 on his crupper lay, 

It seemed that he carried little* array ; 

All light for summer rode this worthy man. 

And in my hearte wonder I began 15 

What that he was, till that I understood ^ 

How that his cloak was sewed to his hood, 

For which when I had long avis6d 9 me, 

I deemed him some canon for to be. 

His hat hung at his back down by a lace, 20 

For he had ridden more than trot or pace -, 

He had aye pricked 3 like as he were wood.*® 

A clote-leaf he had laid under his hood 

For sweat, and for to keep his head from heat : 

But it was joye for to see him sweat ; io 

* Atake — overtake. * Pomelee-gria — dapple-grey. ^ Pricked — ridden hard. 
* Unnethes might he gone — he was scarcely able to go. ^ Peytrel — horse's 
breast-plate. ^ Flecked — spotted. ^ MaUe twayfold — double mail, or port- 
manteau. ^ Understood — found out ^ Avised, (Fr.) — observed, considered. 
'^ Wood—mad, i ^ Clote-\ca{-4ea£ ot Y»n^<wtVL. 
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His forehead dropped as a stillatorj ^ 

Were full of plantain or of paritory.^ 

And when that he was come he *gan to cry, 

" God save, quod he, this jolly company ! 

Fast have I prick6d, quod he, for your sake, 30 

Because that I would6 you atake. 

To riden in this merry company." 

His Yeoman was eke full of courtesy, 
And said6 ; *' Sirs, now, in the morrow tide. 
Out of your hostelry I saw you ride, 35 

And warned here my lord and sovereign. 
Which that to riden with you is full fain 
For his disport ; he loveth dalliance.** 
** Friend, for thy warning God give thee good chance, 3 
Then said our Host : certain it would 6 seem 40 

Thy lord were wise, and so I may well deem j 
He is full jocund also dare I lay : 
Can he ought tell a merry tale or tway. 

With which he gladden may this company V* 

" Who, Sir? my lord? Yea, Sir, withouten lie, 45 

He can * of mirth and eke of jollity 

Not hut enough ; 5 also, Sir, trusteth me, 

And ye him knew all so well as do I, 

Ye woulden wonder' how well and craftily 

He could6 work, and that in sundry wise : 50 

He hath take on him many a great emprise,^ 

Which were full hard for any that is here 

To bring about, but 7 they of him it lere.^ 

As homely as he rid'th among^s you, 

If ye him knew it would be for your prow : 9 55 

Ye woulden not forgone his Acquaintance 

For muchel good, I dare lay in ball4nce 

All that I have in my possessi6n. 

He is a man of high discreti6n ; 

I warn you well, he is a passing man." 60 

'* Well, quod our Host, I pray thee tell me then 

Is he a clerk or no ? Tell what he is." 
'• Nay, he is greater than a clerk ywis,*° 



» StiUatory— still. ^ Paritory— wall-flower : from the Latin, parietaria. 
In this line the word that or which is implied ;— " (which) were full of plan- 
tain or of paritory." 3 Good chance— good fortune. * Can— knows. * Not 
but enough— no less than enough. « Emprises-enterprise. ' But— except. 
8 Lere— learn. ^ Prow— profit. ^^ Ywis— certainly. 



304 CANTERBURY TALES. 

Said^ this Yeoman ; mud in word^ few, 

Hort. of hU craft somewhat I wiU you show. ^^ 

" I say, my lord can such a subtlety, 
(But all his craft ye may not weet » of me. 
And somewhat help I yet to his working) 
That all the ground on which we been riding. 
Till that we come to Canterbury town, ^ 

He could all clean6 tumen up so down. 
And pare it all of silver and of gold." 

And when this Yeoman had this tale ytold. 
Unto our Host, he said. " Benedieite ! 

This thing is wonder marvellous to me, '^^ 

Since that thy Lord is of so high prudence. 
Because of which,* men should him reverence. 
That of his worship recketh he so lite ; » 
His overest slop « it is not worth a mite. 
As in effect, to him, so may 1 go ; 80 

It is all baudy ^ and to-tore also. 
Why is thy Lord so sluttish I thee pray. 
And is of power better cloth to beye, « 
If that his deed accorded with thy speech 1 
TeWk me that, and that I thee beseech.*' 85 

•* Why? quod this Yeoman, whereto ask ye me 1 
God help me so, for he shall never the : 7 
(But I will not avowen that I say. 
And therefore keep it secret I you pray) 
He is too wise in faith, as I believe : 90 

Thing that is overdone it will not preve * 
Aright, as clerkte say ; it is a vice ; 
Wherefore in that I hold him lew'd and nice ;» 
For when a man hath overgreat a wit 

FuU oft him happeth to misusen it : 95 

So doth my lord, and that me grieveth sore : 
God it amend ; I can say now no more." 

** Thereof no force," good Yeoman, quod our Host ; 
Since of the conning " of thy lord thou wo'st," 
Tell how he doth, I pray thee heartily, 100 

Since that he is so crafty and so sly. 

1 Weet— know. * Because, Aec— on account of which. ' Lite— little. 
* OvcKst slop— upper garment. * Baudy — soiled, dirty. • Beye — buy. 
7 The— thrive. ** Preve^-staikd trial. ' Lew'd and nice— unwise and foolish. 
■•Thereof no fon»— do matter for that. " Conning— skill, knowledge. 
IS Wo*sU-knowest. 
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Where dwellen ye, if it to tellen be V 

" In the suburb^s of a town, quod he, 
Lurking in hern^s * and in lan^s blind, 
. Whereas these robbers and these thieves by kind • 105 

Holden their privy fearful residence. 
As they that dare not showen their presence ; 
So faren we, if I shall say the soth." ^ 

" Yet, quod our Host6, let me talk to thee ; 
Why art thou so discoloured of thy face V* 110 

" Peter, quod he, God give it hard6 g^ace ; 
I am so used the hot6 fire to blow. 
That it hath changed my col6ur I trow : 
I n'am not wont in no mirr6ur to pry. 

But 8wink6 4 sore, and learn to multiply .5 115 

We blundVen ever and poren in the fire. 
And for all that, we fail of our desire ', 
For ever we lacken our conclusi6n. 
To muchelfolk we do illusi6u. 

And borrow gold, be it a pound or two, 120 

Or ten or twelve, or many summes mo. 
And make them weenen ^ at the leasts way 
That of a pound we counen maken tway ; 
Yet is it false ; and aye we have good hope 
It for to do, and after it we grope : 125 

But that science is so far us beforn. 
We mowen not,7 although we had it sworn. 
It overtake, it flit ^ away so fast ; 
It will us maken beggars at the last." 

While this Yeomdn was thus in his talking, 130 

This canon drew him near and heard all thing 
Which this Yeoman spak6 ; for suspici6n 
Of menn6s speech ever had this can6n ; 
For Cato saith, that ** he that guilty is, 
Deemeth all thing be spoken of him ywis :*' 9 135 

That was the cause he 'gan so nigh him draw 
To his Yeoman, to hearken all his saw ; *® 
And thus he said unto his Yeoman tho : *^ 
" Hold thou thy peace, and speak no word6s mo, 
For if thou do, thou shalt it dear abie : ** 140 

Thou slandVest me here in this company, 

» Hemes— comers. ^ Kind— nature. ^ Soth— truth. * Swinke— labour. 
Multiply— to make gold and silver. ^ Weenen— imagine, tliink. ' Mowen 
)t— may not, are not able. ^ Flit— (for) flitteth, fleeth. 9 Ywia— surely. 
Saw— saying. " Tho— then. ^^ Abie— abide. 
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And eke discoverest that thou shouldest hide." 
** Yea, quod our Host, tell on, what so hetide ; 

Of all his threatening reck6 not a mite." 

" In faith, quod he, no more I do but lite." 145 

And when this canon saw it would not be, 

But his Yeom&n would tell his privity. 

He fled away for very sorrow* and shame. 

" Ah ! quod the Yeoman, here shall rise a game : 

All that I can, anon I will you tell, 150 

Since he is gone : the foul6 fiend him quell,* 

For ne'er hereafter will I with him meet 

For penny nor for pound, I you behete.* 

He that me brought^ first unto that game. 

Ere that he die sorrow have he and shame, 155 

For it is earnest ^ to me by my faith ; 

That feel I well, what so any man saith ; 

And yet for all my smart and all my grief. 

For all my sorrow, labour, and mischCef,4 

T coulde never leave it in no wise. 160 

Now would6 God my witt6 might suffice 

To tellen all that 'longeth to that art ; 

But nath^less yet will I tellen part : 

Since that my lord is gone T will not spare ; 

Such thing as that I know I will declare."* 165 

* Quell — kill, destroy. 2 y^u behete— promise you. ^ Earnest— serious. 
* Mischief — misfortune. 

* " The introduction of the Canon's Yeoman to tell a tale at a time when 
so many of the original characters remain to be called upon, appears a little 
extraordinary. It should seem that some sudden resentment had determined 
Chaucer to interrupt the regular course of his work, in order^to insert a satire 
against the Alchemists. That their pretended science was much cultivated 
about this time and produced its usual evils, may fairly be inferred ftom an 
Act which was passed soon after, 5 Hen. IV. c iv. to make it felony to mtUti- 
ply gold or silver, or to ttse the art of multiplication " — Tyrwhitt, Discourse § 38. 

It is not unworthy of remark, that in this early stage of science, Chaucer 
should have had the good sense to see through the folly of this pretended 
science of converting the baser metals into gold ; and which for ages deluded 
so many people, shrewd ones as well as simple. So lately even as in the time 
o( Steele, the wild pursuit was not wholly abandoned ; for the author of the 
Tatler and Spectator, who was acute enough in perceiving the weaknesses of 
his fellow mortals, could himself be induced to lose that time in the attempt 
which a steady employment of his pen, and prudent economy of its proceeds, 
would have superseded. Steele had the power of working a greater mirade 
than that of turning lead into gold ; — ^he needed but to write words upon 
paper. The leaden thoughts of some writers, and their success in making 
account of them, would lead one to conclude that the science of alchemy 
WM no other than an aUegory. 



CANTERBURY TALES. 307 



THE CANON'S YEOMAN'S TALE. 

With this canua I dwelt have seven year. 

And of his science am I ne'er the near ; * 

All that I had I have ylost thereby, 

And God wot so have many more than I. 

Where I was wont to be right fresh and gay 170 

Of clothing, and of other good array. 

Now may I wear a hose upon my head ; 

And where my colour was both fresh and red, 

Now is it wan and of a leaden hue ; 

(Whoso it useth so shall he it rue) 175 

And of my swink * yet bleared is mine eye ; 

Lo which 3 advantage is to multiply .4 

That sliding science hath me made so bare. 

That I have no good where that e'er I fare j 

And yet I am indebted so thereby, 180 

Of gold that 1 have borrowed tru61y. 

That while I live I shall it quiten never j 

Let every man beware by me for ever. 

What manner man that casteth him thereto, 

If he continue', I hold his thrift ydo ; 5 185 

So help me God, thereby shall he not win. 

But empt' his purse, and make his witt6s thin. 

And when he through his madness and folly. 

Hath lost his owen good through jeopardy. 

Then he exciteth other folk thereto, 190 

To lose their good as he himself hath do ; 

» The near— the nearer. 2 Swink— labour. 3 which— what. * Multiply 
-to make gold, &c. « Thrift ydo— labour frustrated. 



The Canon's Yeoman's Tale,"] A priest of London, more covetous than wise, 
is deceived by a canon professing the art of alchemy. — Urry, 

V. 189. through jeopardy."] The true original of our word jeopardy, our 
etymologists have sadly mistaken : they deduce it fh>m fai perdu otjeu perdu, 
but I rather believe it to be a corruption oS jeu parti, — [In the original text 
the word used was jupartie. Ed.] — A jeu parti is properly a game in which 
the chances are eicactly even. See Froiseart, v. i. c. 234 ; " lis n'estoient pas 
k jeu parti contre les Franpoie, V. ii. c. 9, Se nous les voyons a jeu parti," 
From hence it signifies any thing uncertain or hazardous. In the old French 
poetry the discussion of a problem where much might be said on both sides 
was (»lled a jeu parti. See Poeaiee du Roy de Navarre, Chanson xlviii. and 
Gloss, in V. See also Du Cange, In v. Joctu partitiM. — T^r. 
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For unto shrew^s ' joy it is and ease 

To hare their fellows in pain 6 and disease.* 

Thus was I on^s learned of a clerk. 3 

Of that no charge j4 I will speak of our work. 195 

When we he where as we shall exercise 
Our elrish s craft we seemen wonder wise. 
Our tennis he so clergial and quaint.^ 
I hlow the fire till that my heart6 faint. 
What should I tellen each proporti6n SOO 

Of thing^s which6 that we work upon, 
As on fire or six ounces, may well he, 
Of silver, or some other quantity 1 
And husy me to tellen you the names, I 

As orpiment, humt hon^s, iron squames,? 205 

That into powder grounden heen full small 1 | 

And in an earthen pot how put is all, I 

And salt yput in, and also pepp^re, | 

Before these powders that I speak of here» 
And well ycovered with a lamp of glass 1 210 

And of much other thing which that there was ? 
And of the pots and glasses engluting,^ 
That of the air might passen out no thing 1 
And of the easy 9 fire, and smart also. 

Which that was made 1 and of the care and woe 215 

That we had in our matters siihliming. 
And in amalgaming and calcining 
Of quicksilver, yclep'd Merc6ry crude 1 
For all our sleight^s we can not conclude. 
Our orpiment *® and s(ihlim6d mercery, 220 

Our grounden litarge " eke on the porph6ry,>« 
Of each of these of ounces a c«rt4in 
Not helpeth us ; our labour is in vain. 
Ne, neither our spirits ascenti6n, 

Ne our matt^res that lie all six adown, 225 

May in our working nothing us av4il. 
For lost is all our labour and travdil, 
And all the cost, a twenty devil way 
Is lost also, which we upon it lay. 

1 Shrewes— bad characters. ^ Disease— discomfort. ^ Thus was I, 

&C.— «o was I once taught by a clerk. * Of that no charge— no matter for 
that ^ Elvish— mischievous. ^ Clergial and quaint— learned and curious. 
7 Squames— scales. » Engluting— enluting ; stopping the joint with clay. 
• Easy— slow. ^^ Orpiment— a mineral of that name. *' Litarge— >white 
iead. '* Porphury — ^porph^i^ •, * mwtbVe. 
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There is also full many another thing 230 

That is unto our craft appertaining. 
Though I hy order them not rehearsen can, 
Becaus6 that I am a lewed ^ man, 
Yet will I tell them as they come to mind, 
Though I ne cannot set them in their kind, ii35 

As hol-armoniac, verdigris, horka, 
And sundry vessels made of earth and glass, 

* * * our descensories,^ 
Phials, croslett^s,^ and subUmatories,^ 

Cucurhit6s s and dlembik^s ^ eke, 240 

And other such gear, dear enough a leak, 
What needeth it for to rehearse them all 1 
Water6s rubifying, and b(ill6s gall, 
Arsenik, sal armoniak, and brimst6ne. 

And herb^s could I tell eke many one, 245 

As egremoine,7 valerian, and lunary,** 
And other such, if that me list to tarry, 
Our lamp6s burning both6 night and day. 
To bring about our craft, if that we may. 
Our furnace eke of calcinati6n, 250 

And of waters albificati6n, 
Unslack^d lim^, chalk, and glaire of ey,9 
Powders diverse, ashes, * * * and clay. 
Seared pokett^s,*** sal petre, and vitriol. 
And divers fir6s made of wood and coal, 255 

Sal tartar, alcaly, and salt preparate. 
And combust matters and coagulate, 
Clay made with horse and mannas hair, and oil 
Of tartar, alum, glass, barm, wort, and argoil," 
Rosalgar *^ and other matt6res imbibing, 260 

And eke of our matt^res encorporiug. 
And of our silver citrinati6n. 
Our cementing and fermentati6n. 
Our ingots, tests, *3 and many thing^s mo 1 

I will you tell as was me taught also 265 

1 Lewed — unlearned. ^ Descensory— vessel used for extracting oils. 

Croslettes— crucibles. * Sublimatories — vessel^ used for sublimating, or 
iparating the parts of a body, and driving them to the top of the vessel In 
le form of a very fine powder. — Glo*s, ^ Cunurbite — a vessel used in dis- 
nation, in the form of a gourd — Gloss. ^ Alembic — a still. 7 Egremoine 
•agrimony. ® Lunary — moon wort, a herb. * Glaire of ey — white of 

Ig. ^^ Seared pokettes — I am totally at a loss for the meaning of this 
ist word. 11 Argoil — potter's clay. ^^ Rosalgar — red arsenic. " Tests— < 
essels for attesting, or assaying metals. 
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The foure spirits and the bodies seven 

By order', as oft I heard my lord them neven.* 

The firsts spirit Quicksilver clep6d is, 

The second Orpiment, the third ywis 

Sal Armoniak, and the fourth Brimstone. 270 

The bodies seven eke, lo them hear anon : 
Sol gold is, and Luna silver we threpe,* • 
Mars iron, Merc{iry quicksilver we clepe, 
Satumus lead, and Jupiter is tin, 
And Venus copper, by my father kin.^ 275 

This curs6d craft who so will exercise 
He shall no good have that him may suffice. 
For all the good he spendeth thereabout. 
He losen shall, thereof have I no doubt. 
Who so that listeth 4 utter his folly' 280 

Let him come forth and learn to multiply *, 
And every man that hath aught in his coffer 
Let him appear and wax a philos6|)her, 
Ascaunc6 5 that craft is so light to lere.^ 
Nay, nay, God wot all be he monk or frere, 285 

* Neven— name. ^ Threpe — ^name. ^ Father kin — by my father's kindred. 
* Listeth — desireth. * Ascaunce — as if. See note. ^ Lere — ^leam. 

V. 284. Aacaunce.^ The Glossary interprets ascaunce to mean askew, 
aside, sideways, in a side view ; upon what authority I know not. It will be 
better to examine the other passages in which the same word occurs before 
we determine the sense of it. 

" Ascaunce, Jo ! is this not wisely spoken ? " — TroUua i. 285. 

*' Ascaunce, what ! may I not standen here ? " — Ibid, 292, 

" Ascaunce I am of manners most ch&nge&hle."^Lt/dgate Trag, foL 136. b. 

In the text, and in the last of the above instances, ascaunce seems to sig- 
nify simply as if, quasi ; in the quotations from Troilus it signifies a little 
more, — as if to say. This latter signification may be clearly established from 
the third line, which in the Italian oiiginal' (PhUostrato di Boccaccio, 1. 1,) 
stands thus ; — 

*' Quasi dicesse, e non ci si puo stare ? " 

So that ascaunce is there equivalent to quasi dicesse in Italian. As to the 
etymology of this word, I must confess myself more at a loss. I observe, 
however, that one of a similar form, in the Teut. has a similar signification. 
Als-kacks, quasi, quasi vero, Killan. Our as is the same with als, Teut. and 
Sax. ; it is only a farther corruption of also. Perhaps, therefore, ascaunce may 
have been|originally alskanse. Kanse, in Teut. is chance, Fr. and Eng. I will 
just add that this very rare phrase was also used, as I suspect, by the author 
of the continuation of the Canterbury Tales, first printed by Mr. Urry. 
Pr<a. v. 361, 

** And all ascaunce she lov'd him well, she took him by the swcre," 
is printed a staunce* — Tyr. 
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Priest or caii6ii, or any other wight, 

Though he sit at his book both day and night 

In learning of this elvish » nic6 * lore, 

All is in vain, and pard6 muchel more 

To learn a lew6d ® man this subtilty ; 290 

Fie ! speak6 not thereof, for it will not be : 

And conne he letterure * or conne he none 

As in effect he shall find it all one. 

For both6 two, by my salvati6n, 

Concluden in multiplicati6n s 295 

Ylik6 well when they have all ydo ; 

This is to say, they faillen both6 two. 

Yet forgot I to maken rehearsal 
Of waters corrosive and of limaile,^ 

And of bodies mollification, 300 

And also of their induration, 
Oil^s, ablusi6ns, metdl fusible ; 
To tellen all would passen any Bible 
That O where is ; 7 wherefore as for the best 
Of all these nam6s now will I me rest j 30o 

For as I trow I have you told enow 
To raise a fiend, all look he ne'er so row.^ 

Ah ! nay, let be ; the philos6pher's stone, 
Elixir clep6d, we seeken fast each one. 

For had we him then were we siker* enow ; 9 310 

But unto God of heaven I make avow. 
For all our craft, when we have all ydo. 
And all our sleight, he will not come us to : 
He hath ymade us spenden muchel good. 
For sorrow' of which almost we waxen wood *® 315 

But that good hope creepeth in our heart. 
Supposing ever, though we sor6 smart. 
To be relieved of him afterward : 
Such6 supposing and hope is sharp and hard : 
I warn you well it is to seeken ever : 320 

That future temps hath mad6 men dissever, 
In trust thereof, from all that ever they had. 
Yet of that art they cannot waxen sad, 

* Elvish — ^mischievous, fantastic. ^ Nice — foolish. ^ Lewed — ignorant. 
Conne he letterure — know he literature. ^ Multiplication — the art of 
taking the precious metals. ^ Limaile — metal filings. ^ q ^here — any 
here. ^ Row — ^grim, rough. ^ Siker enow — secure enough* *o Wood — 
lad. 
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For unto them it is a bitter sweet : 

So seemeth it, for ne' had they but a sheet 325 

Which that they mighten wrap them in a-night, 
And a bratt ^ to walken in by day -light. 
They would them sell, and spend it on this craft : 
They cannot stinten ^ till no thing be laft ; 
And evermore, where ever that they gone, 330 

Men may them kennen ^ by smell of brimstone : 
For all the world they stinken as a goat ; 
* « * « 

That though a man a mil 6 from them be 
The savour will infect him, trusteth me. 

Ix), thus by smelling and thread-bare array, 335 

If that men list, this folk they knowen may ; 
And if a man will ask them privily 
Why they be clothed so uuthriftily,4 
They right anon will rounen 5 in his ear, 
And sai6n, if that they espi6d were 340 

Men would them slay because of their science. 
Lo, thus these folk betrayen innocence. 

Pass over this ; I go my Tale unto. 
Ere that the pot be on the fire ydo. 

Of metals with a certain quantity 345 

My lord them temp'reth, and no man but he, 
(Now he is gone I dare say bold^ly) 
For as men say he can do craftily, 
Algate ^ I wot well he hath such a name. 
And yet full oft he runneth in a blame ; 350 

And weet7 ye how? full oft it falleth so, 
The pot to-breaketh, and farewell ! all is go. 
These metals be of so great violence 
Our wall6s may not make them resistance, 
But if ^ they weren \sT0ught of lime and stone ; 355 

They piercen so that through the wall they gone ; 
And some of them sink down into the ground, 
(Thus have we lost by tim^s many a pound) 
And some are scattered all the floor about, 
Some leapen into the roof withouten doubt. 360 

Though that the fiend not in our sight him show, 
I trow that he be with us, thilk6 shrew 9 

^ Bratt — coarse cloak. ^ Stinten — cease. ^ Kennen — ^know, discover. 
* Unthriftily— poorly, shabbily. * Rounen — whisper. * Algate^-althottgh. 
7 Weet— know. « But if— unless. ^ Shrew—wretch, bad fellow. 
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In hell, where that he is lord and sire, 

Nor is there no more woe, ranc6ur, nor ire. 

When that our pot is broke, as I have said, 365 

Every man chid, and held him evil apaid : 

Some said it was long on the fire-making. 

Some said nay, it was long on the blowing ; 

(Then was I 'fear*d, for that was my offfce) 

" Straw !" quod the third, ** ye be lew6d and nice ; » 370 

It was not temper'd as it ought to be ;" 

" Nay," quod the fourth, ** stint ^ and hearken me ; 

Because our fir6 was not made of beech, 

That is the cause, and other none, so the iche." 3 

I cannot tell whereon it was along, 375 

But well I wot great strife is us among. 

" What 1 " quod my lord, *' there is no more to done ; 

Of these perils I will beware eftsoon ; 

I am right siker * that the pot was erased. 

Be as be may, be ye no thing amas6d ; 380 

As usage is, let sweep the floor as swithe ; s 

Pluck up your hearths, and be glad and blithe." 

The mullok ^ on a heap ysweep6d was. 
And on the floor yeast a can6vas. 

And all this mullok in a sieve ythrow, 385 

And sifted, and ypicked many a throw .7 
** Pard6," quod one, " somewhat of our metdl 
Yet is there here, though that we have not all ; 
And though this thing mishapp6d hath as now 
Another time it may be well ynow. 390 

We musten put our good in ^venture ; 
A merchant pard6 may not aye endure, 
Trusteth me well, in his prosperity j 
Sometime his good is drenched in the sea. 
And sometime cometh it safe unto the lond." 395 

" Peace ! quod my lord, the next time 1 will fond * 
To bring our craft all in another plight. 
And but I do. Sirs, let me have the wit : 
There was default in somewhat well I wot" 

Another said, *' The fire was over hot : 400 

But be it hot or cold I dare say this. 
That we concluden evermore amiss ; 

> Lewed and nice— ignorant and foolish. ^ Stint— stay. 3 go the iche— 
io may I succeed. * Siker—certain. * SwUhe— quicVA^-. ^ NI>3l&oY.— 
"ubbish. ^ Many a throw— many timet, ® Fond— %tt\ve. 
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We £ul tlwmj of that which we would have. 

And in our madness erermore we rave. 

And when we be together eyereach one, 405 

Ereiy man seemeth a Solomon. 

But all thing which that shineth as the gold 

Ne is no gold, as I have heard it told, 

Ne every apple that is fair at eye 

Ne is not good, what so men clap > or crj. 410 

Right so, lo, fareth it amoug6s us ; 

He that seemeth the wisest, by Jesus 

Is most fool when it cometh to the prefe,' 

And he that seemeth truest is a thief:" 

That shall ye know ere that I from you wend,^ 415 

By that I of my Tale have made an end. 

There was a canon of religi6n 
Among^s us, would infect all a town. 
Though it as great were as was Niniveh, 
Rome, Alisaudre, Troy, or other three. 420 

His sleight^s ^ and his infinite falseness 
There could6 no man writen, as I guess. 
Though that he might6 liye a thousand year : 
In all this world of falseness n*is his peer. 
For in his term6s he will him so wind, 425 I 

And speak his word6s in so sly a kind, ' 

When he communen shall with any wight, I 

That he will make him doaten anon right 
But it a fiend be,5 as himselven is. I 

Full many a man hath he beguil'd ere this, 4S0 

And will, if tbat he may live any while ', 
And yet men go and riden many a mile 

Him for to seek, and have his acquaintance, ' 

Not knowing of his fals6 governance , \ 

And if you lust to give me audience 435 '• 

I will it tellen here in your presence. 

But, worshipful canons religi6us, I 

Ne deemeth not that I slander your house. 
Although that my Tal6 of a canon be : 

Of eYery order some shrew ® is pard6 ; 440 

And God forbid that all a company 
Should rue a singular 7 mannas foUy'. «* 

» Clap— chatter. » Prefe — proof. 3 wend— depart ^ Sleightei— "^ 
trieks. * But it, &c.— <. c. ** except he were a fiend." * Shrew-^nfiunou% * 

euned, 7 Singular— «ing\e, one. ^ 

9 
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To slander you is no thing mine intent, 

But to correcten that is mis * I meant. 

This Tal6 was not only told for you, 445 

But eke for other more : ye wot well how 

That 'mong Christ^s apostates twelve 

There was no traitor hut Judds himselve ; 

Then why should all the rem^nant have blame. 

That guiltless were ? By you I say the same ; 450 

Save only this, if ye will hearken me. 

If any Judas in your convent be, 

Removeth him betimes I you rede,^ 

If shame or loss may causen any drede ; ^ 

And be no thing displeased I you pray, 455 

But in this cas6 heark'neth what I say. 

In London was a priest, an annualler,* 
That therein dwelled hadd^ many a year. 
Which was so pleasant and so serviceable 
Unto the wife there as he was at table, 460 

That she would suffer him no thing to pay 
For board ne clothing, went he ne'er so gay ; 
And spending silver had he right enow : 
Thereof no force ; 5 I will proceed as now. 
And tellen forth my Tal6 of the canon 465 

That brought this priest^ to confusi6n . 

This fals6 canon came upon a day 
Unto the priest^s chamber there ^ he lay, 
Beseeching him to lend him a certain 

Of gold, and he would quite 7 it him again. 470 

*' Lend me a mark, quod he, but day^s three. 
And at my day I will it quiten thee ; 
And if it so be that thou find me false 
Another day, hang me up by the halse." • 

This priest him took a mark, and that as swith,9 475 

And this can6n him thanked often sith,i<^ 
And took his leave, and went6 forth his way ; 
And at the thirds day brought his money^. 



> Mts^wTong. 2 Rede— counseL * Drede—fear. * Annualler — tee 
>»te. ^ No force— no matter. * There — where. ' Quite— return. * Halse 
—neck. ^ Swith— quickly. ^^ Sith — Umes. 

V. 457. a priest, an annualler.'] They were called annualters, not from 
dirtr receiving a yearly stipend, as the Gloss, explains it, but from their bein^ 
onployed solely in singing annuals or annivenax^ mauM tox V^ ^e«^« 
wttbout any cure of 80ula,-~T^, 
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And to the priest he took his gold again. 

Whereof this priest was wonder glad and fain. 480- 

" Cert^s, qnod he, nothing annojeth me 
To lend a man a nohle, or two, or three. 
Or what thing were in my posses8i6n. 
When he so true is of conditi6n 

That in no wise he hreaken will his day ; 485 

To such a man I can nev^r say nay. 

'* What 1 quod this canon, should I be untrue? 
Nay, that were thing fallen all of the new : • 
Truth is a thing that I will ever keep. 

Unto the day in which that I shall creep 490 

Into my grare, and ell^s God forbid ! 
Believeth this as siker* as your creed, 
God thank I, and in good time be it said, 
That there n*as never man yet evil' apaid 
For gold ne silver that he to me lent, 495 

Ne never falsehood in mine heart I meant. 

" And, Sir, quod he, now of my privity. 
Since ye so goodly have been unto me. 
And kith6d3 to me so great gentleness. 
Somewhat to quiten with your kind6nes3 500 

I will you show, and if you lust to lere,* 
I will you teachen pleinly 5 the mannere 
How I can worken in philosophy : 
Taketh good heed, ye shall well see at eye 
That I will do a mastery ere I go.** 505 

** Ye, quod the priest ; ye. Sir, and will ye so 1 
Marry, thereof I pray you heartily." 

" At your comman dement, Sir, truely. 
Quod the can6n, and ell^s God forbid." 
Lo, how this thief6 could his service bede.^ 510 

Full soth 7 it is that such prof6r*d service 
Stinketh, as witnessen these old6 wise, 
And that full soon I will it verify 
Tn this can6n, root of all treachery. 

That evermore delight hath and gladness .'ilS 

(Such fiendly thought^s in his heart empress) 
How Christ^s people he may to mischief bring : 
God keep us from his false dissimuling ! 
Nought wist this priest with whom that he dealt. 
Nor of his harm-coming nothing he felt. 5^ 

' All of the new— aH fmhl^* ^ S\V.«— wa«:V^. * Kithed— ahown. * Luit 
to Jere desire to learn. * P\cvu\^— lu\Vj. ^ ^k«Afe-«t^«t» "v ^^l:lO^~cnlt. 
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O sely * priest ! O sely innocent ! 

With coretise ^ anon thou shalt be blent j 3 

O graceless ! full blind is thy conceit. 

For nothing art thou 'ware of the deceit 

Which that this fox yshapen hath to thee ; 525 

His wily wrenches * thou ne may'st not flee : 

Wherefore to go to the conclusi6n, 

That r^ferreth to thy confusi6n, 

Unhappy man ! anon I will me hie 

To tellen thine uuwit and thy folly', 530 

And eke the falseness of that other wretch, 

As farforth as that my conning 5 will stretch. 

This canon was my lord, ye woulden ween ; ^ 
Sir Host, in faith, and by the heaven queen. 
It was another canon, and not he 535 

That can a hundred part more subtlety : 
He hath betrayed folkes many a time ; 
Of his falseness it dulleth me to rhyme : 
Ever when that I speak of his falsehead 
For shame of him my cheek^s waxen red, 540 

Algates 7 they beginnen for to glow, 
(For redness have 1 none, right well I know,) 
In my visag^, for fum^s diverse 
Of metals which ye have heard me rehearse. 
Consumed have and wasted my redness. 545 

Now take heed of this canon's cursedness. 

"Sir, quod the canon, let your yeoman gone 
For quicksilver, that we it had anon, 
And let him bringen ounces two or three, 
And when he cometh as fast6 shall ye see 550 

A wonder thing, which ye saw ne'er ere this." 

'* Sir, quod the priest, it shall be done ywis." * 
He bade his servant fetchen him this thing. 
And he all ready was at his bidding, 

And went him forth, and came anon again 555 

With this quicksilver, shortly for to sain. 
And took these ounces three to the can6n. 
And he them laid6 well and fair adown, 
And bade the servant coal6s for to bring, 
That he anon might go to his working. 560 

I Sely— simple, innocent. * Covetise— covetousness. * Blent— warped, 
trunk. * Wrenches— stratagems. * Conning — knowledge. •* Ween — 
kink. "^ Algates— at least, at all events. ^ Ywia— cctU\ivV>j. 
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The coal^s right anon wer6n yfet,^ 
And this can6n took out m cross^let ' 
Of his bosom, and show'd it to the priest. 
*< This instrument, qnod he, which that thoa seest 
Take in thy hand, and put thyself therein 565 

Of this quicksilver* an ounce, and here begin 
In the name of Christ to wax a phiIos6pher : 
There be full few which that I wouId6 pr6fer 
To showen them thus much of my science ; 
For here shall ye see by experience 570 

That this quicksHver I will mortify ^ 
Right in your sight anon, withouten lie. 
And make it as good silrer and as' fine 
As there is any in your purse or mine. 
Or ell6s where, and make it malleable, 575 

And ell^s hold me fals6 and unable 
Among^s folk for ever to appear. 

" I have a powder here, that cost me dear. 
Shall make all good, for it is cause of all 
My conning which that I you showen shall. 580 

Voideth4 your man, and let him be thereout. 
And shut the door, while we be about 
Our privity, that no man us espy 
While that we work in this philosophy." 

All as he bade fulfilled was in deed ; 585 

This ilk€ servant anon right out yede,5 
And his master shutt6 the door anon, 
And to their labour speedily they gone. 

This priest at this cursed can6n's bidding 
Upon the fire anon he set this thing, 590 

And blew the fire, and busied bim full fast ; 
And this can6n into the crosselet cast 
A powder, n'ot I ne'er whereof it was 
Ymade, either of chalk, either of glass. 
Or somewhat ell^s, (was not worth a fly,) 595 

To blinden with this priest, and bade him hie ^ 
The coal6s for to coucheu 7 all above 
The crosselet ; " For in tokening I tbec love 
(Quod this can6n) thine owen hand6s two 
Shall worken all thing which that here is do.*' 600 



1 Yfet — fetched. * Crosselet — crucible. ^ Mortify — kiU, destroy. 
^ Voideth — send out. * Yede— went. * Hie— hasten. 7 Couchen^ky. 
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*' Grand mercy " quod the priest, and was full glad, 

And couch'd the coal6s as the canon bade ; 

And while he busy was, this fiendly wretch, 

This false can6n, (the foul6 fiend him fetch) 

Out of his bosom took a beechen coal, 605 

In which full subtlely was made a hole. 

And therein put was of silver limaile * 

An ounce, and stopped was withouten fail 

The hole with wax, to keep the limaile in. 

And understandeth that this fals6 gin ^ 610 

Was not made there, but it was made before ; 
And other thing6s I shall tell you more 
Hereafterward which that he with him brought ; 
Ere he came there, him to beguile he thought, 
And so he did ere that they went atwin ; s 615 

Till he had tum6d him could he not blin.4 
It duUeth me when that I of him speak ; 
On his falsehood fain would I me awreak 5 
If I wist how ; but he is here and there : 
He is 80 variant he abit ^ no where. 620 

But taketh heed. Sirs, now, for Gdddes love. 
He took his coal, of which I spake above, 
And in his hand he bare it privily, 
And whiles the priest couched busily 

The coal6s, as 1 told you ere this, 625 

This canon 8aid6 ; *' Friend, ye do amiss ; 
This is not couched 7 as it ought to be, 
But soon I shall amen den it, quod he. 
Now let me meddle therewith but awhile, 
For of you have I pity by Saint Gile. 630 

Ye be right hot ; I see well how ye sweat ; 
Have here a cloth and wipe away the wet." 

And whiles that the priest wip6d his face, 
This canon took his coal with sorry grace. 
And lay6d it above on the midward 635 

Of the cross61et, and blew well afterward. 
Till that the coal^s gonnen fast to bren. 

" Now give us drinks," quod this canon, then, 
"As swith 8 all shall be well 1 undertake : 
Sitte we down, and let us merry make." 640 



> Limaile—filings. ^ Gin— snare. ^ Atwin— asunder. * Blin— cease. 
^ Me awreak — revenge myself. ^ Abit — abideth. ^ Couched. — \3ivi . 
• Syrith— speedily. 
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And whenn6 thmt this canon's beechen coal 

Was burnt, all the limaile * out of the hole 

Into the cross^let anon fell down ; 

And so it must6 need^s by reas6n, 

Since it above so even couched * was, 645 

But thereof wist the priest nothing, alas ! 

He deemed all the coaUs alike good, 

For of the sleight 3 he nothing understood. 

And when this alchemister saw his tim6, 
" Rise up, Sir Priest, quod he, and stand by me, 650 

And for I wot^ well ingot have ye none, 
Go*th, walketh forth, and bringeth a chalk stone. 
For I will make it of the sam6 shape 
That is an ingot, if 1 may have hap : 

Bring eke with you a bowl or else a pan 655 

Full of water, and ye shall well see then 
How that our business shall thrive and preve : ^ 
And yet, for 5 ye shall have no misbelieve 
Nor wrong conceit of me in your absence, 
I will not be* out of your presence, 660 

But go with you, and come with you again." 

The chamber door6, shortly for to sain, 
They opened and shut, and went their way. 
And forth with them they carried the key. 
And came again withouten any delay. 665 

What should I tarrien all the long6 day '? 
He took the chalk, and shope it iu the wise 
Of an ingot, as I shall you devise ; ^ 
I say he took out of his owen sleeve 

A teine ^ of silver (evil may he cheve) * 670 

Which that ne was but a just ounce of weight : 
And taketh heed now of his curs6d sleight *, 
He shope his ingot in length and in brede 
Of thilk6 teiue,7 withouten any drede,9 

So slily that the priest it not espied, 675 

And in his sleeve again he 'gan it hide. 
And from the fire he took up his matt^re. 
And in the ingot it put with merry cheer. 
And in the water-vessel he it cast 
When that him list, and bade the priest as fast 680 



1 Limaile 
demaia 



!— filings. 2 Couched— laid, placed. ^ Sleight— trick, leger* 

^ Preve — succeed. ^ For ye, &c. — in order that ye shall, dfco. 

describe. "^ Teine — a thin plate. ^ Cheve, Fr. acAtwcr — 



demam. * Preve — succeed. ' For ye, &:e 
'Deviae — describe. "^ Teine — a thin plate. 
etmdude, ' Drede— doubt. 
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Look what there is ; " Put in thine hand and grope ; 
Thou shalt there finden silver, as I hope." 
What, devil of heli6 ! should it elUs be 1— 
Shaving of silver, silver is parde. 

He put his hand in and took up a teine ^ 683 

Of siver fine ; and glad in every vein 
Was this priest when he saw that it was so. 
" Godd^s blessing, and his mother's also, 
And all6 Hallows,* have ye. Sir Can6n ! 
Said6 this priest ; and their malison,3 690 

But and 4 ye vouch6safe to toachen me 
This noble craft and this subtility 
I will be your's iu all that ever 1 may.'* 

Quod the can6n, *' Yet will I make essay 
The second time, that ye may taken heed, 6*.^5 

And be expert of this, and in your need 
Another day essay in mine absence 
This discipline and this crafty science. 
Let take another ounc6, quod he tbo,5 

Of quicksilver, withouten word^s mo, 700 

And do therewith as ye have done ere this 
With that other which that now silver is." 

The priest him busieth all that ever he can 
To do as this can6n, this cursed man, 

Commandeth him, and faste blew the fire 705 

For to come to th' effect of his desire ; 
And this can6n right in the mean6 while 
All ready was this priest eft ^ to beguile ; 
And, for a countenance 7 in his hand bare 
A hollow sticke, (take keep ^ and beware) 710 

In th* end of which an ounc6 and no more 
Of silver limaile 9 put was, as before 
Was in his coal, and stopped with wax wele, 
For to keep in his limaile every deal ; '° 
And while this priest was in his business, 715 

This canon with him sticks 'gan him dress " 
To him anon, and his powder cast in 
As he did erst,»« (the devil out of his skin 
Him turn, I pray to God, for his falsehede. 
For he was ever false in thought and deed,) 720 

' Teine— plate. * Hallows— praise, blessing. 3 Malison— curse. * But 
ind, Ac. — except * Tho — then. ® Eft — again. 7 Countenance — show, 
>retence. » Take keep— attend. • Limaile— filings. *<> ENerj dft»V — 
jntirely. * ' Dress-^pply, ^^ Erst— before. 
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And with his stick above the cross^let, 

That was ordain^ with that fals^ get,' 

He stirreth the coa16s till relenten 'g^n 

The wax against the fire, as every man. 

But he a fool be, wot well it must need, 735 

And all that in the sticks was out jede,' 

And in the cross'let hastily it fell. 

Now, g^ood6 Sirs, what will ye bet 3 than well ? 
When that this priest was thus beguil'd again. 
Supposing nought but truths, soth to sain,4 730 

He was so glad that I can not express 
In no mann^re his mirth and his gladness. 
And to the canon he profifer'd eftsoon 
Body and good. *' Yea, quod the canon, soon. 
Though poor I be, crafty 5 thou shalt me find : 735 

I warn thee well, yet is there more behind. 
Is there any copper here within ? " said he ? 

'* Yea, Sir, quod the priest, I trow * there be." 
" EU^s go buy us some, and that as swith6.7 
Now, good6 Sir, go forth thy way and hie thee." 740 

He went his way, and with the copper he came. 
And this can6n it in his hand6s name,^ 
And of that copper weighed out an ounce. 
Too simple is my tongu^ to pronounce. 
As minister* of my wit, the doubleness 745 

Of this canon, root of all cursed ness : 
He seemed friendly to them that knew him nought. 
But he was fiendly both in work and thought. 
It wearieth me to tell of his falseness. 

And natheless yet will I it express, 750 

To that intent men may beware thereby. 
And for no other caus6 tru61y. 

He put this copper into the cross61et,9 
And on the fire as swithe ^ he hath it set. 
And cast in powder, and made the priest to blow, 755 

And in his working for to stoopen low 
As he did erst, and all was but a jape ; '<^ 
Right as him list >* the priest he made his ape ; 
And afterward in the ingot he it cast. 
And in the pann6 put it at the last 760 

* Falie get— <dieating contrivanoe. ' Yede— gone. ^ Bet— better. ^ Soth 
to nin— truth to say. ^ Crafty— «kilfuL ^ Trow— telieve. 7 as switbe— 
MS quickly as may be. ^ Name — took. ^ Crosselet— crucible. ^^ Jupe— 
trJek. '' Him list->be pleased. 
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Of water, and in he put his owen hand : 

And in his sleeve, as ye befor6n-hand 

Heard me tell, he had a silver teine ; * 

He slily took it oat, this cursed heine,^ 

(Unweeting3 this priest of his fals6 craft) 765 

And in the pannes bottom he it laft. 

And in the water rombleth to and fro, 

And wonder privily took up also 

The copper teine, (not knowing thilk6 * priest) 

And hid it, and him hent6 5 by the breast, 770 

And to him spake, and thus said in his game ; 

** Stoopeth adown ; by God ye be to blame ; 

Helpeth me now, as 1 did you whilere : ® 

Put in your hand, and looketh what is there." 

This priest took up this silver teine anon ; 775 

And thenn^ said the canon, *' Let us gone 

With these three tein6s which that we have wrought 

To some goldsmith, and wete 7 if they be aught, 

For by my faith I n*old6 * for my hood 

But if they weren silver fine and good, 780 

And that as swithe 9 well proved shall it be.*' 

Unto the goldsmith with these tein6s three 
They went anon, and put them in assay 
To fire and hammer : might no man say nay 
But that they weren as they ought to be. 785 

This sotted priest, who was gladder than he 1 
Was never bird gladder against the day, 
Ne nightingale in the seas6n of May 
Was never none that list better to sing, 
Ne lady lustier in carolling, 790 

Or for to speak of love and womanhede,*^ 
Nor knight in arm6 s do a hardy deed 
To stand in grac6 of his lady dear. 
Than had this priest this craft6 for to lere ; " 
And to the canon thus he spake and said : 795 

" For the love of God that for us aU6 dey'd. 
And as I may deserve it unto yon, 
What shall this receipt cost? tell'th me now.'* 

" By our Lady, quod this canon, it is dear. 

* Teine — thia piece of metal. ^ Heine — wretch : the noun of which our 
adjective heinous is derived. ^ Unweeting — unsuspecting. ^ Thilke— this 
same. * Hente— held. « Whilere^before. ^ Wete— learn. « N'olde— 
would not. ^ As swithe— 4is soon as possible. '^ Womanhede— wovawKbi 
virtues. *' Lere — ^learn. 
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I warn 70a well, that sa^e I and a frere, 800 

In Engleland there can no man it make." 

" No force,' quod he : now, Sir, for Godd^s sake, 
What shall I pay \ telleth me I you pray.'* 

" Ywis, quod he, it is full dear T say. 
Sir, at one word, if that you list it have, 805 

Ye shall pay forty pound, so God me save ; 
And n'ere ' the friendship that ye did ere this 
To me, ye shoulden payen more ywis."' 

This priest the sum of fort}'- pound auon 
Of nohles fet* and took them evereach one 810 

To this can6n for this ilk receipt. 
All his working n*as5 but fraud and deceit. 

" Sir Priest, he said, I keep ^ for to have no loss 
Of my craft, for I would it were kept close, 
And, as ye love me, keepeth it secree, 815 

For if men knewen all my subtlety, 
By God they woulden have so great envy' 
To me, because of my philosophy, 
I should be dead, there were no other way." 

" God it forbid, quod the priest, what ye say : 8^0 

Yet had I lever 7 spenden all the good 

Which that 1 have (and ell6s were I wood) ^ 

Than that ye should fallen in such mischief." 

" For your good will, Sir, have ye right good prefe,9 

Quod the can6n ; and farewell, grand mercy,** 825 

He went his way, and never the priest him sey *<* 

After that day. And when that this priest should 

Maken essay, at such time as he would. 

Of this receipt, farewell ! it n'old •* not be. 

Lo, thus bejap6d '* and beguil'd was he ; 830 

Thus maketh he his introducti6n 

To bringen folk to their destructi6n. 

Considereth, Sirs, how that in each estate 

Betwixen men and gold there is debate, 

So farforth that unneth^s *3 is there none. 835 

This multiplying »4 so blint *5 many one, 

That in good faith I trow6 that it be 

The caus6 greatest of such scarcity. 

* No force— no matter. * N 'ere— were it not. ^ Ywis — surely. * Fet — 

fetched. ® N'as — was not. ^ Keep— ta Ice care. ' Lever— rather. ^ Wood 

—mad. ® Prefe — proof, 'o ggy — g^^^ 1 1 N'old— would not. *' Bejaped 

—tricked, befooled. ^^ l]nncl\\e&— %caTceVj. ** Multiplying — making gold, 

Ac. '^ Blint — etops. 
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These philos6phers speak so mistilj 

Id this craft that men cannot come thereby 840 

For any wit that men have nowadays : 

They may well chatteren as do these jays, 

And in their tennis set their lust and peine,' 

But to their purpose shall they ne'er attain. 

A man may lightly learn, if he have aught, 845 

To multiply and bring his good to nought. 

Lo, such a lucre is in this lusty ^ game, 

A mannas mirth it will turn all to grame,' 

And emptien also great and heavy purses. 

And maken folk for to purchdsen curses 850 

Of them that have thereto their good ylent. 

O, fy for shame I they that have been brent,* 

Alas ! can they not flee the fir^s heat 1 

Ye that it use I rede 5 that ye it lete,^ 

Lest ye lose all ; for bet than never is late : 855 

Never to thriven were too long a date : 

Though ye prowl aye ye shall it never find ; 

Ye be as bold as is Bayard the blind. 

That blundereth forth, and peril casteth none ; 7 

He is as bold to run against a stone 860 

As for to go besides in the way : 

So faren ye that multiply ,8 I say. 

If that your eyen cannot see aright, 

Looketh that your mind lack not his sight. 

For though ye look never so broad and stare 865 

Ye shall not win a mite on that chaffare,9 

But wasten all that ye may rape and renne.** 

Withdraw the fire lest it too fast6 brenne ; 

Meddleth no mor6 with that art I mean. 

For if ye do your thrift " is gone full clean ; 870 

And right as swithe '^ I will you tellen here 

What philos6phers say in this mattere. 

Lo, thus saith Arnold of the new6 town, 
As his Ros(iry maketh mention ; 

He saith right thus, withouten any lie, 875 

" There may no man mercery mortify,»3 



' Lust and peine — delight and trouble. ' Lusty — ^pleasant. ^ Grame — 
sorrow. ■* Brent— burnt. * Rede — advise. * Lete — leave. ^ peril ca»teth 
none— perceives no danger. ^ Multiply — make gold, dec, ' Chaffare — 
traflUck. '*^ Ilape and renne — ** cap-and-rend," seize and plunder. ^* Thrift 
— thriving, success. ** Swithe— quickly. *3 MoxllC^ — d«&Xxo^. 
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But it be with his brother's knowleching." > 

Lo, how that he which firsts said this thing 
Of philos6phers' father was, Hermes ; 

He saith how that the dragon doubteless 880 

Ne dieth not but if that he be slain 
With his brother ; and this is for to sain, 
By the dragon, Merc6ry, and no other 
He understood, and Brimstone by his brother, 
That out of Sol and Luna were yd raw. 885 

** And therefore, said he, take heed to my saw : ' 
Let no man busy him this art to seech, s 
But if that he the intenti6n and speech 
Of philos6phers understanden can, 

And if he do, he is a lew6d man ; 4 890 

For this science and this conning (quod he) 
Is of the secree of secr^es pard6." 

Also there was a disciple of Plato 
That on a tim6 said his master to. 

As his book Senior will bear witness, 895 

And this was his demand in sothfastuess,5 
** Tell me the name of thilk6 ^ privy stone," 

And Plato answer'd unto him anon ; 
" Tak6 the stone that Titanos men name." 
" Which is that 1 " quod he. " Magnetia is the same," 900 
Said6 Plat6. ** Yea, Sir, and is it thus ? 
This is ignotumper ignotius. i 

What is magnetia, good Sir, I pray V* 

" It is a water that is made, I say, 
Of th* element^s four6," quod Plat6. 905 

" Tell me the root6, good Sir, quod he tho,7 
Of that water, if that it be your will." 

*' Nay, nay, quod Plato, certain that I n'ill : ^ 
The philos6phers were sworn6 evereach one 
That they ne should discover it unto none, 910 

Ne in no book it write in no mann6re. 
For unto God it is so lefe 9 and dear, 

* But it be, &c.— " without the knowledge of its brother." ' Saw — Baying. 

3 Seech— seek. * Lewed — ignorant. * Sothfastness — truth. ^ Thilke 

this. ' Tho— then. 8 N'ill— will not. » Lefe— beloved. 

V. 892. the secree o/secreee.'] He alludes to a treatise entitled SecreUi Se- 
ereiontm, which was supposed to contain the sum of Aristotle's instructions 
to Alexander. — Tjfr. 
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That he will not that it discovered be, 

But where it liketh to his deitj 

Man for to inspire, and eke for to defend ^ 915 

Whom that him liketh ; lo, this is the end." 

Then thus conclude I ; since that God of heaven 
Ne will not that the philos6phers neven ^ 
How that a man shall come unto this stone, 
I rede ^ as for the best to let it gone ; 930 

For whoso maketh God his adyers4ry, 
As for to worken any thing in contrary 
Of his will, cert6s never shall he thrive. 
Though that he multiply term of his live.4 
And there a poiQt,5 for ended is my Tale. 925 

God send every good man bote of his bale ! ^ 

' Defend — forbid. ^ Neven — name. ^ Rede — recommend. * Multiply, &c. 
—make gold to his life's end. ^ There a point — there Is a conclusion. <* Bote 
of his bale — remedy for, or, end of his sorrow. The Glossary derives bote 
from the Saxon : may it not, however, be of Norman derivation, — but, the 
end, conclusion ; whence the word butt, used in archery ? 
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